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'T'O you CO-WORKERS ON OUR ANCIENT BOOKS 

of times elizabethan ; i here give 
chester's old tome. o may it once more live 

beneath your eyes, thro' insight that nor brooks 

nor fears dull folly's supercilious looks ; 
when from remoter days, things fugitive 
and long-forgotten, we would fain revive. 

'love:s martyr; that i bring from hidden nooks, 
a quick keen message bears for us to-day : 

as i, by happy fortune, first have prov'd ; 
for it interprets 'btrd of loudest la y'^ 

telling, how great elizabeth, essex lov'd. 

turn then, good friends, to these long-sealed pages : 
your kind approval more than counted wages. 

alexander. b. grosart. 

%• See page xxiv. on my friend Dr. Brinsley Nichobon's independent aniTal at 
the same conclusions. By *^i7'e^ I mean simply furnish, as the gift is only partial, 
viz., permission to the Society to stereotype the book as set up for my own 
Occasional Issues of unique or extremely rare books (50 copies). — G. 
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LOVES MARTYR: 

OR, 

ROSALINS COMPLAINT. 

A llegorically Jhadowing the truth of Lxme, 
in the constant Fate of the Phoenix 

and Turtle. 

A Poeme enterlaced with much varietie and raritie; 
now first translated out of the venerable Italian Torquato 

Caeliano, by Robert Chester. 

With the true legend of famous King Arthur^ the last of the nine 

Worthies, being the ^x^Efsay of a new Brytijh Poet: coUefted 

out of diuerse Authenticall Records. 

To these are added some new compositions^ of seueraU modeme Writers 

whose names are stibscribed to their seuerall workes^ vpon the 

first fuhie^: viz. the Phoenix and 

Turtle. 

Mar: — Mutare dominum non poteft liber notus. 
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^ TO THE HONORA- 
ble, and (of me before all other) 
honored Knight, Sir jfohn Salisburie 
one of the Esquires of the bodie to the 
Queenes most excellent Maiestie, Robert 
H Chester wisheth increase of vertue 

^k and honour. 

I 




Pofse & nolle, nobile. 

Onorable Sir, hauing ac- 
cording to the diredions 
of some of my best-min- 
ded friends, finished my 
long expedted labour ; 
knowing this ripe ludging 



world to be full of enuie, euery one (as 
sound reason requireth) thinking his owne 
child to be fairest although an Ethiopian, 
I am emboldened to put my infant wit to 
the eye of the world vnder your protedio 
A3 




THE EPISTLE DEDICA TORIE. 

knowing that if Absurditie like a theefe 
haue crept into any part of these Poems, 
your well-graced name will ouer-shadow 
these defaults, and the knowne Caracter of 
your vertues, cause the common back-bi- 
ting enemiesof good spirits, to besilent. To 
the World I put my Child to nurse, at the 
expence of your fauour, whose glorie will 
stop the mouthes of the vulgar, and I hope 
cause the learned to rocke it asleepc (for 
your sake) in the bosome of good wil. Thus 
wishing you all the blefsings of heauen and 
earth ; I end. 

Yours in all femice, 

Ro. Chester. 



The Authors request to 
the Phoenix, 

PHixnix of beautie, beauteous Bird of any 
To tliee I do eniitle all my labour. 
More precious in mine eye by far tken many, 
TJiat feedfl all earthly fences -ivith thyfauour : 
Accept my home-writ praifes of thy hue. 
And kind occeptaTue of thy Turtle-doue. 

Some deepe-readfcholterfam'dfor Poetrie, 
Whofe wit-etutianting verfe deferuetli fame. 
Should fing of thy perfeilions pafsing beautie, 
And eleuate thy famous worthy name: 
Yet I the Uafl, and meanefl in degree, 
Endeuoured haue to p leaf e in praijing thee. 







Anuals of great 

Brittaint;. 

A MOST EXCEL- 

lent Monument, wherein may be 

feene all the antiquities of this King- 

dome, to the fatisfadtion both of the 

Vniuerfities, or any other place rtir- 

red with Emulation of long 

contir 



Excellently figured out in a worthy Poem. 




LONDON 

Printed for Mathew Lowne 
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elusion" (p. 142); and a> 'R. Chester" at close of "CantvKs" 
(p. 167). I have souf^ht ahnost in vain — and I have had cap- 
able and earnest fcllow-soekers — for contemporary notices of 
either the man or his book. Even later, the bibliographical 
authorities, e.g., Ritson, i]r}dges. Lowndes, Collier, Ilazlitt, 
beyond p;ivin<j the title-pa^es and other details with (on the 
whole) fair accuracy, yield not one scintilla <^f li;^ht. Neither 
do the county-histories, nor editors as Gifiord and Cunning- 
ham in their Ben Jonson, nor Mr. J. O. Ilalliwell-Phillipps in 
his natty little reprint (in ten copies) <^f the " new composi- 
tions." 

I was thus shut up to an examination of the genealogies 
of a somewhat large and widely-distributed tribe, viz.. the 
ClIESTERS. I never doubted of finding in Mr. R. K. Chester 
Waters's most laborious and trustworthy work on the 
Chesters,* some " certain sound " on our poet as the soli- 
tary Chester, who, in poetr>' at any rate, has any fame or 
interest for us in this late dav ; but even in his matterful 
tomes I was doomed to disappointment. Equally unex- 
pected was my failure to obtain from my many-yeared 
friend Dr. Joseph Lemuel Chester of Bcrmondscy — than 
whom one rarely meets with so thoroughly-furnished, 
unwearied, accurate, and generous a worker — anything 
approaching certainty of identification. After very con- 
siderable reading and comparison of authorities, I found 
only one member of the known families of Chester bearing 
the Christian name of RoHLRT, whose position, circumstances 
and dates fitted in with the possible authorship of Loves 
Martyr. From his dedicating his book to Sir John Salisburie, 
and many incidental evidences of familiarity in courtly and 
high circles, I fixed on him. On communicating my conclu- 
sion to Dr. Chester, he was inclined to doubt ; but since, 
he has conceded that there is nothing in the facts of his life 
against the identification, and tliat there really is no other 
claimant. Accordingly he has aided me with characteristic 

• MetTtcirs of the Chesitrs 0/ Chuk:In: 
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painstaking and ardour, from his abundant stores, in giving 
such data concerning him (elieu ! meagre enough) as remain. 
I mean a Robert Chester, who became Sir Robert 
Chester. The first of his family distinctly recognisable^ 
was William Chester of Chipping Barnett, Herts ; who 
died early in 1 566. By his wife Maud (or Matilda) he was 
father of Leonard Chester, of Blaby, co. Leicester — whose 
family is embraced in the Heraldic Visitations of their 
County — and of Sir Robert Chester of Royston, Herts, 
who was the eldest son. The family is said to have des- 
cended from an ancient one in Derbyshire, where Chesters 
had large possessions, and members of which represented 
the town of Derby in Parliament, temp, Edward II and III. 
The Derbyshire estates were expended in supporting the 
claim of the Earl of Richmond (Henry VII) to the crown. 
This Sir Robert Chester was admitted to Gray's Inn in 
1532, and is subsequently described in various MSS. as 
"Standard Bearer," " Gentleman Usher " and " Gentleman 
of the Privy Chamber " to King Henry VIII ; from whom 
he obtained a Grant of the Monastery of Royston, with 
its manors and possessions, in the counties of Herts and 
Cambridge. He was knighted by King Edward VI at 
Wilton, 2nd September 1552, and was High Sheriff of Herts 
and Essex in 1565. He died 25th November 1574, and was 
buried at Royston.* By his first wife Catherine, daughter 
of John Throgmorton, Tortworth, co. Gloucester, Esquire, 
he had a numerous issue.f He was succeeded by his eldest 
son and heir, Edward Chester Esquire of Royston, who 
was about thirty years old at his father's death. Curiously 
enough. Sir Robert Chester married as his second wife, 
Magdalen, widow of Sir James Granado, Knt, on the same 
day and at the same place, that his son Edward Chester, 

** Among the "Nativities" in Ashmole's MSS, in Bodleian Library, pp. 166, 
176, &c, is one which states that Sir Robert Chester was bom 25th November, 
1 5 10, and died on his birthday, aged 64. 

t Clutterbuck, /.»., describes her as daughter of Christopher Throckmorton 
of Coorse Court, co. Gloucester, Esq. QU Chauncy, s,n. 
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married Sir James Granado's only dauji^htcr and heiress, iV^ 

father and son married respectively mother and daughter. 

This took place at Royston on 27th November 1564. The 

wife of Edward Chester survived her husband and was 

again married, viz^ to Alexander Dyer, Esq. He was 

admitted to Gra/s Inn in 1562, and was subsequently in 

service as a Colonel in the Low Countries. Besides two 

daughters {d) Mary, who married an Edward Thomburgh, 

or Thomborough of Shaddesden, co. Southampton, Esq. 

{b) Another, who married an Edward Roberts — Edward 

Chester left a son Robert, who was declared heir to his 

father by Inquisition post mortem, dated 15th January 

1578-9, being then aged twelve years, six months and 

sixteen days, which fixes his birth about the last of June 

1566. This Robert Chester, I indcntify with the author of 

Love's Martyr. In 1596 Henry Holland dedicated his 

Christian Exercise of Fasting \.o him, in grave and grateful 

and admiring words.* He was a J.R for Herts and Sheriff 

of Herts in 1599. From Nichols* Progresses of King 

Jcnnes /, I glean the followings light notice of him : — ** His 

Majestie being past Godmanchester, held on his waye 

towards Royston ; and drawing necrc the Towne, the 

Shiriffe of Huntingtonshire [Sir John Bedell] humbly tooke 

his leave ; and there he was received by that worthy Knight 

Sir Edward Denny, High Shirifte of Hartfordshire . . . and . . . 

in brave manner he conducted his Majestie to one Mafter 

Chester's house, where his Majestie lay that night on his 

owne Kingly charge."t On this Nichols annotates: — 

" Though ' Master Chester* was then owner of the Priory at 

Royston, and attended on the King at his entrance into 

the Town, it was more probably at his mansion of Cocken- 

hatch (in the parish of Barkway, near Royston), that he had 

the honour of entertaining his Royal Master. A view of 

this house may be seen in Chauncy, p. 102/ :J The words 

that the King "lay" at "Master Chester's house" on "his 

• Sec Postscript to thii Introiluction for this goKlcn lialc Lpisilc-dcdicatory. 
t Vol. i, pp. 104 5. J /A/./, p. 105. 
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ownf Kingly charge" does not seem to indicate lavish 
hospitality on the part of the host. But he must have given 
satisfaction to the King ; for he was knighted along with 
a shoal of others, at Whitehall, on 23rd July 1603.* The 
exact date of his marriage does not appear; but his wife 
was Anne, daughter of Henry Capell, Esq., of Essex, by his 
wife, the Lady Catherine Manners, daughter of Thomas, 
first Earl of Rutland. She survived him not quite two 
years, residing at Kitchen, Herts-f They had issue at 
least six sons and si.x daughters ; and their issue in turn 
were for a time equally numerous, but the late Mr. Harry 
Chester (who died in 1868) believed himself the last 
representative of the race.J He died on 3rd May 164a 
On his death he was possessed of the manor and rectory 
of Royston, the manors of Nuthamsted. Cockenhatch, 
Hedley, &c., &c His Will, dated 3rd May 1638, with 
codicils, i6th March and 7th April 1640, was proved in the 
Prerogative Court of Canterbury on 3rd February 1640-1, 
by his eldest son and heir, Edward Chester, Esq., whose 
age at his father's death was, according to the Inquisition, 
forty years and upwards. || 

On these facts I would note — {a) In i6ot, when Levis 
Martyr was published, he was in his thirty-fifth year; but 
the phrase in his Epistle-dedicatory to Salisbury, 'my long 
expected labour^ may carry its composition back some few 
years at least, {b) Specifically, while long portions were 
probably written much earlier, the 'Turtle-dove' being 
Essex and being in Ireland, ascertains date of composition 
of all referring to 'Paphos He' 1598-9 — the period of 
Essex's absence, (c) In 1611 he was in his forty-fifth year, 
and no longer plain ' Robert Chester,' but Sir Robert Chester 

• Vol. i, p. 218. Doubtlessivhenlhe King aftenvarcis built himself a residence 
M Royslon there woxlld be frequeni inlcrcourst 
"f Iler Will is duted nth and was pron.-d the iSlh of March 1642, 
I The chief line of Jesccnl of Ihese Cheaters wM by lliis Edword, son of our 
Sir Robert, who was nlso knighted. The sons entered the various pmfossions. 
I notice two of theta onward. Harry Chester, above mentioned, was son of 
another Sir Robert Chester, well-remembered as Master of the Ceremonies 
during the reigns from George III to Viclori.-i. || See Posiscript B tor Abstract- 
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KnIglU, AHil husband of an Earl's daughter linked to the 
Sidneys, Is the explanation of the withdrawal of his name 
from the new title-page of 1611 that his early literary 
fervours had chilled with his social dignities ? {d) At his 
death he was in his seventy-fourth year. One longs to know 
more of a man who in his prime personally acquainted 
with Shakespeare, Ben Jonson, Chapman, Marston and other 
of the 'mighties/ survived them all. The "new compositions'* 
for his own book, drawn from them, especially the fact that 
it stands alone in having a contribution from Shakespeare, 
would make any man remarkable. 

(4) Who was Sir John Salisburie ? Lovis Martyr 
\% dedicated to him as " To the Honourable, and (of me 
before all other) honored Knight " and " one of the Esquires 
of the bodie to the Queenes most excellent Maiestie" (p. 3), 
and In the title-page of the "diverse Poeticall Effaies" he 
1h designated "the true-noble Knight" (p. 177). Even these 
iiUght descriptions guide us to the Salisburys or Salisburies 
of Lleweni, Denbighshire — long extinct. Dr. Thomas 
Nicholas, in his Annals and Antiquities of the Counties atid 
County Families of Wales, commences his account of the 
Salusburys thus: — "The long standing and distinguished 
ftlliances of the Salusburys of Lleweni, in the Vale of Clwyd, 
and the high character borne by several of the line, render 
th^m a notable house, and awaken regret at their dis- 
appearance. The name is spelt differently in early writings — 
Hrthittbury, Salesbury, Salsbury ; Dwftn almost always adopt- 
Im|{ I lje phonetic method, spells this name " Salsberie." They 
w»J|M nf IJetveni and Machymbyd, At what time they first 
i.,(liiM til 1 )«!nl)iKhHhire, or how the surname originated, is not 
KMiiwn, Init It in believed that their origin was Welsh. John 
hiluwlmry, the th'rJ of the name known to us, was the 
liUMhlMr of Iho Priory of White Friars at Denbigh, and died 
A 1 1 mMij. Ho niust therefore have witnessed the great 
ulniimlp ^^^ 1-lc^wclyn and Edward, which was very hot in 
lliMUM pml^. ni» grandson, William Salusbury, was M.P. 
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for Leominster 1332, long before members were appointed 
for Wales. William's grandson, Sir Harry Salusbury (died 
circa^ I399)i was a Knight of the Sepulchre, and his brother 
John was Master of the House for Edward HI, and suffered 
death in 1388/' (p. 392.) 

He thus continues : ** Sir Harry's grandson, Sir Thomas 
Salusbury, Knt, the first mentioned in the pedigrees as of 
Llewenif was a man of great note as citizen and soldier. 
His consort was Jonet, daughter and heir of William 
Fychan of Caernavon. He took a distinguished part in the 
battle of Blackheath (1497) against Perkin Warbeck's 
insurrection, for which he was rewarded by He;.ry VH. 
with the order of knighthood. He died 1505, and was 
buried at the White Friars, Denbigh (Whitchurch). Sir 
Roger, his son, married a Puleston of Emral, and was 
followed by Sir John of Lleweni, who married a Myddleton 
of Chester, of the Gwaenynog line. He was constable of 
Denbigh Castle in 1530, and served in several parliaments 
for the county of Denbigh — died 1578. His son, John 
Salusbury, Esq., of Lleweni, was the member of this house 
who married the celebrated Catherine Tudor of Berain ; 
and his son by Catherine, Thomas Salusbur}% Esq., married 
Margaret, daughter of Morys Wynn, Esq., of Gwyder, but 
had no male issue ; his second son, John, married Ursula, 
daughter of Henry Stanley, Earl of Derby, and was suc- 
ceeded by his son. Sir Henry Salusbury, Bart., who married 
Hester, daughter of Sir Thomas Myddelton, Knt, of Chirk 
Castle. His line terminated with his grandson Sir John, 
whose daughter and sole heir married Sir Robert Cotton, 
Bart., of Combermere, Cheshire, from whom the Combermefe 
family are derived. Cotton-Hall^ named after the Cottons, 
was the birth-place of the great General Lord Combermere. 
The Lleweni estate was sold by Sir Robert Cotton to the 
Hon. Thomas Fitzmaurice " (p. 392). 

Turning back on these names, our Sir John Salisburie 
was John, second son of John Salusbury — who died in his 
father Sir John Salusbury 's life-time — by (as above 
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Catherine Tudor of Ikrain* lie was born "about 1567" 

— a portrait of him having been at IJewcny, dated 1 591, 
act. 24.t He became heir of hi*^ brother Thomas, who was 
executed, in 1586. for conspiring to deh'ver Mar}-, Queen of 
Scots, from imprisonment. His wife was (as above) Ursula, 
a 'natural* daughter of Henr>', fourth Earl of Derby. The 
record of administration of her estate, as of the town of 
Denbigh, is dated 9th May 1636. They had four sons and 
three daughters. Henr}'. the eldest and only surviving son, 
was created a baronet, as of Lleweni. loth November 1619, 
and died 2nd August 1632. His only sur\'iving son was 
Sir Thomas Salusbur)% author of ** Joseph," a poem (1636) 

— who died in 1643* Our Sir John was sumamed "the 

* Dr. Nicholas, as before, gives an iote^c^ting account of this fiuDOUS 
"Catherine"; ami I deem it well to av.iil iny>clf of ii, a-* fuilow^:— "Catherine 
of Berain,'* the mo^t notcvl of her race in this country, was of the clan or tribe 
of Marchwerthian, and was kfl sole heiress of Iteiain. She married four hus- 
bands, each of a high and honourable h<.)U\c, ani ha<l such a numerous oflspring 
that the name was given her of Mam Cymm^ "the mother of Wales.** Her 
first husband was John Salisbury, Emj., of Llyweni, and her estate of Berain 
was inherited by her children gotten by him. The second was Sir Richard 
Clough of Denbigh, Knt. of the Sepulchre, who made a pilgrimage to the 
lioly I^nd; the third, Morys Wynn, Esq., of Gwyder; and the fourth, Edward 
Thclwall of Plas-y-W'ard. Catherine of Berain*s (ather was Tudyr ap Robert 
tp levan ap Tu<lyr ap Gniffydd IJoyd ap IIcil)'n Frych, which Ileilyn Frych 
was ninth in descent from Marchwerthian, I^rd of Isalcd, founder of the 
eleventh noble tribe.'* ..." The ix)rtrait of Catherine, given in Vorke's Royai 
TVibts, mark^ a person of firmness and intelligence, and these qualities, added 
to her estate and uuuicrons alliances and oflfspring, supplied her with a charm 
which the bardic heralds of the time knew not how to resist ; they spared no 
paint, accordingly, to provide her with a lineage w hose antiquity would com- 
port with their liica of her meiils. Tudyr was carried back to Uricn Rhegcd, 
and he of course to Cocl CIiKlelK>g, who, ahhough a rq^uled contem)>orary with 
IleriKl the (Jreat, was vouchetl by the Iwinls to have a full blown heraldic coat 
— 'Arg., an eagle displayed with two head>. sable.* Cocl was in the twelAh 
degree from Ucli Mawr, King of Uiitain 72 B.C., who bore, they said, 'Az,, 
three crowuH Ox in jmUc'; ami he was al>out the fifteenth from Brutus, who, as 
the birds l»rlicvctl, came to Hiitain aUml B.C. 1136, l>earing along with his 
father Sylvius, an cscuuluv.n thaige.l thus.— *t;|uarterly: i. Or, a lion ram- 
pant pasMut (lu. J J, Ar, iliree nownji Or in K^nd* I** (p. 393.) 

t rcnnnnt*M Jonr in Hu/rs, vol. ii, p. 145, 

t The llibliographcre overlook that Sir John Salisbury has a longish poem 
prefixcil to An^mtHOt 163a, foHoi 
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strong " ; and that explains Hugh Gryffith's playing on 
'might' — of which anon. He was M.P. for co. Denbigh 
43 Elizabeth (i 600-1). All the authorities say he died in 
161 3 ; but no Will nor administration of his estate has been 
found. A shadow of obscurity thus lies on the memory of 
Chester's " true-noble Knight " — unlifted even from his 
(exact) death-date. Spelling of names was so arbitrary 
and variant then, that I should have attached no difficulty 
to the family-spelling of * Salusbury ' as against * Salisburie ' 
of Lov^s Martyr. As I write this I am called upon to 
annotate a Sir Stephen Poll — according to one of Nicholas 
Breton's Epistles-dedicatory — while he really was Sir 
Stephen Powle, and so is it endlessly. But I am enabled 
absolutely to identify Sir John Salusbury of Lleweni with 
Chester's Salisburie. For this is placed beyond dispute by 
another Epistle-dedicatory addressed to him as — be it 
noted — (a) of * Llewen,' (f)) as ' Esquier for the Bodie to 
the Queene's most excellent Maiestie,' as in Chester ; and 
which, in the sorrowful absence of other information, is of 
peculiar interest. It is found in the following little volume 
of Verse, of which only a single exemplar (preserved at 
Isham) is known : 

** SiNETES 

Paifions vppon his fortunes, 
offered for an Incenfe at the 
(hrine of the Ladies which gui- 
ded his diilempered 
thoughtes. 
The Patrons patheticall Po- 
Aes, Sonets, Maddrigals, and 
Roundelayes. Together with 
Sinetes Dorope. 
Plena verecundi culpa pudoris erat 
By Robert Parry 
Gent. 
At London 
Printed by T. P. for William 
Holme, and are to be fould on 
Lttdgate hill at the figne of 
the holy Lambe. 

1597" (sm. i2mo) 

C 



xiv Introduction, 

The Epistlc-dedicatory shews (i) That beings plain 'John 
Salisburie' in 1597 he must have Ixcn knighted between 
1597 and 1 60 1, (2) That he was of the Ouecn's household ; 
and so eould well introduce his friend Chester into court 
It thus runs : 

f '* To tfu ri^ht U'Orjhipfull John 
SalUburic, '.if IJcwcn, K^^iiicr, 
for the Bo lie tti the <^uecnes 
mod excellent Nfaiestie. 

TIIc Hope of thcfe, an<l glafle of future times, 
U Ileros which eu'ii enuie itfelfe admir's, 
Vouchfafe to f^uanlc, ^: |»atruiiiie my rimes, 
My humMe rime, which n<^thing elfc ilesir's ; 
But to make knownc the greatnes of thy minde 
To Honors throne that euer hath been inclyn'j. 
(«cue leauc a while vnto my breathing; Muse, 
To lause v(X)n the accent of her fnurte. 
From the refpiic of this Oiort-taken truce. 
For to reconle the actiont of my Harte : 
Which vowed hath, to manifcll thy worth. 
That noble fruites to future age bringcs fuorth. 

Ku'n thou alone, which ftrengthn'ft my repofe. 
And d<>ell gcue life vnto my dead defire. 
Which malice daunt*fle, that did thy fame oppofe. 
Now, with reuiuing hoj^, my quill infpire : 
So he may write, and I may gloric finge. 
That time, in time, may plucke out enui*s (ling. 

Renowned Patron, my wayling verfe. 
To whofe |>rote^f\ 1 llye for friendly aydc, 
\\»uchfafc to hoare, while I my woes rehearfe : 
Then my |HX>rc mufe, will neuer l>c dilmaide. 
To countenance the Itabling Eccho\ fn^wne. 
That futun* age may ring of thy renowne. 

I that ere-while with I'an his hindes did play, 
And tun'd the note, that l»efl did pleafe my minde, 
(\)ntent to fmg a iheapheardS Round -delay ; 
Now by thy might, my Mufe the way did findc. 
With Madrigals to ftore my homely flile, 
(iraaMl with th' applaufe. t>f thy well graced fmilc. 
F.u*n thiHi 1 fay, whofe trauaile ho|>c doth vcilde. 
Thai honmirH woith, may reajM? a due rewanlc. 
Which llyrt with natiue plume vnto the fielde ; 
Whofe |Hdne« dcferMct thy cuntreys juft irgaide : 
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Time cannot dafhe, nor enuie blemifh thofe, 

Whom on fam's flrength haue built their chiefe repofe. 

Tis only that, which thou mayfl clayme thine owne, 
Deuouring time, cannot obfcure the fame, 
In future age by this thou mayft be knowne, 
When as poilerities renue thy fame : 
Then thou being dead, fhalt lyfe a newe pofTefTe, 
When workcs nor wordes, thy worth)mes expreflfe : 
Then (hall my rime a fort of (Irength reniaine, 
To Ihield the florifli of thy high renowne, 
That ruin's force may neuV graces flaine, 
Which with fame's found (hall through the world bee blowne : 
Yf that the ocean which includes our (Vile, 
Would pafTage graunt out of this noble Ifle. 

For deling tyme of mufes lowe remaine, 
Will from the fountaine of her chiefe conceyte, 
Still out the fame, through Lymbecke of my braine. 
That glorie takes the honour to repeate : 
Whofe fubie(5l though of royall accents barde. 
Yet to the fame, vouchfafe thy due rewarde : 
So (hall my felfe, and Pen, bequeath their toyle, 
To fmg, and write prayes, which it felfe (hall prayfe, 
Which time with cutting Slthe, (hall neuer fpoyle, 
That often worthy Heros fame delayes : 
And I encouraged by thy applaufe. 
Shall teach my mufe on higher things to paufe." (pp. 2-4.) 

Robert Parry, Gent, is but a sorry poet ; for, except 
here and there a touch of passion and a well-turned com- 
pliment, 'Sinetes* is sere and scentless. But it is clear 
that Salisburie's patronage was highly valued. Besides, an 
' H. P.* who writes " In prayfe of the Booke " thus speaks 
of him : 

"thy worthie patron is thy fort 

Thou needes not (hunne t' approch into ech place, 
Thy flowrlng bloome of wit (hall thee report. " 

Still further helpful in identification is another poem in 
the tiny volume, signed " Hugh Gryffyth, Gent," which is 
headed " Poffe & nolle nobile." That by this our Salisburie 
was intended is confirmed by our Chester's placing the same 
motto at the head of his Epistle-dedicatory (p. 3), in addi- 
tion to his name being introduced in the poem itself. I 
gladly make room for the lines : 
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** A worthie man deferues a worthie motte, 
As badge Ihereby his nature to declare. 
Wherefore the fates of purpofe did alot. 
To this braue Squire, this fimbole fweete and rare: 
Of might to fpoyle, but yet of mercie fpare, 
A fimbole fure to Salifberie due by right. 
Who dill doth ioyne his mercy with his might. 
Though lyon like his Poffe might take place, 
Yet like a Lambe he NolU vfeth aye, 
Right like himfelfe (the flower of Salif beries race) 
Who neuer as yet a poore man would difmay : 
But princockes finde be vTd to daunt alway: 
And fo doth dill: whereby is knowen full well 
His noble minde and manhood to excell. 
All crauen curres that coms of callrell kinde. 
Are knowne full well whe they their might would flraine. 
The poore t* oppreffe that would there fauour finde ? 
Or yeilde himfelfe their freindfhip to attayne: 
Then feruile fottes triumphes in might a mayne. 
But fuch as coms from noble lyons race, 
(like this braue fquire) who yeeldes receaues to grace. 

Haud ficta loquor. 

I suppose " Pofle et nolle, nobile " — evidently his motto 
or impressa — gathers into itself Sir John Salisburie's name 
of "the strong" as over-ajjainst his gentleness = To have 
tlie power [strength] to do and yet to be unwilling to do 
[harm] is noble. It is just Isabella's pleading in Measure 
for Measure (act ii, sc. 2, 11. 107-9): 

•* O, it is excellent 

To haue a giant*s strength; but it is tyrannous 
To ufe it like a giant " 

Nor is this all * Sinetes * gives us. For before the ' Posies * 
— within an arched temple gate-way — is this repetition of 
the principal title-page : 

"The 

Patrone his pa- 

thetical Pofies, 

Sonets, Maddri- 

galls, & Roun- 

delayes. 

Together 

with Sinetes 

Dompe. 

Plena verccu 

di culpa pu- 

doris eral " 
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This is somewhat ambiguous ; for one is left in doubt 
whether the 'pathetical Posies, Sonets, Maddrigalls, and 
Roundelayes * are Saiisburie's, as his productions, or by gift 
of Parry. The following are the contents of the division : 
I. The patrones conceyte ; 2. The patrones affection ; 3. The 
patrones phantafie ; 4. The patrones pauze an ode ; 5. The 
dittie to Sospiros (2); 6. The patrones Dilemma (2); 7. The 
Palmers Dittie vppon his Almes ; 8. The Patrones Adieu ; 
9. Fides in Foitunam (2); 10. My forrow is ioy ; 11. An 
Almon for a Parrat ; 12. The authors mufe vpon his Con- 
ceyte; 13. Fides ad fortunam ; Sonnettos 1-3 1. To Paris 
darling — Buen matina — Maddrigall — Roundelay — Sincttes 
Dumpe — Poffe & nolle nobile — The Lamentation of a Male- 
content, &c. I select from these verses, three, to give a taste of 
the quality of this other eulogist of our Chester's Salisburie, 
and because it is just barely possible (though I confess im- 
probable) that Sir John Salisburie is their author. There 
are gleams in these selections from ' the Patrone s ' division, 
not in the body of the poems.* 

I. The Patrone's Pauze an Ode. 

DimpFs flori/h, beauties grace, 
Fortune fmileth in thy fieLce, 
Eye bewrayeth honours flower, 

* These hitherto utterly unknown and unused ' poems ' form part of that 
lucky find of my friend Mr. C. Edmonds at Isham. But he had no idea 
whatever of their bearing on Lav^s Martyr. I am indebted to Sir C. Isham of 
Lamport Hall for a leisurely loan of this, as of other of his book-treasures. 
Note that I have silently corrected two or three slight misprints and punctuations, 
as • Whose * for • Who,' &c. With reference to the possibie Salisburie author- 
ship of the most of the second division uf the small volume, perhaps 11. 37-40 
in the Epistle-dedicatory, were meant to refer to his Verses — thus: 

" Tis only that, which thou mayll clayme thine owne, 
Denouring time, cannot obfcure the fame. 
In future age by this thou mayfl be knowne, 
When as poflerities renue thy fiune, &c.'* 

Then the phrase in the title, 'The Patrone his pathetical Pofies,* &c., and 
especially its interposition between 'Sinete's Dompe,' makes one hesitate in 
rejecting the Salisburie authorship. It does not add to the belief that these 
Verses are by the Patron that the lady addressed seems to be one • of honour ' 
or ' high rank *; for Pany himself was a ' Gentleman ' as he tells us in his title- 
P«fi«. 
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Ia>uc ih norifd iu thy Ujwoi, 
In thy bemie*! brow duth I\c, 
Zcilc iinprcA with chaAitic. 

I»uc*s darling decrc. 
O (ulc lip{»c» of coral hue. 
Rarer die then cherics ncwc, 
Arkcs where rcafun cana<it trie, 
Ikautic^ riches which d<»ili lyo, 
Kntumb*d in thai fa\rtft fiaine. 
Touch of breath i>crfumcs the fame. 

O rubie ck-ere. 
Kije Aden fled Venvs l>owcr, 
Ayuiiiiij at thy fweetcfl flower, 
Ilcr ardent luuc foril the fame, 
Wonted agents of his flame : 
Orbc to whofc cnflamed ficr, 
Louc incenfd him to afpire. 

IIoi>« of our lime. 
Orlad*s of il»c hills drawe necrc, 
Nayad*s coine l»efore your peerc : 
Flower of nature Ihining Ihoc!*, 
Riper then the falling rofc, 
Entenningled wi;U white flower , 
StaynM with vermilion's power. 

NeA'Id in our clime. 
The fduer fwann fmg in Poc, 
Silent notes of new-(prongc woe, 
Tuned notes of cares I fing, 
Organ of the mufes fpringc, 
Nature's pride inf«>rceth me, 
£u*n to rue my deflinie. 

Starrc flicw tliy might. 
Helen's beautie ii defacM, 
lo's graces arc difgrac'd, 
Reaching not the twentith part. 
Of thy gloafes true defart, 
But no maruaile thou alone, 
Eu'n art Venus paragonc. 

Arm'd with delight 
Iris coulors are to[o] bafc. 
She would make Apclles ga/.e, 
Reding by the fduer (Irearae, 
Tofling nature feame by feame, 
Pointing at the chriflall skic, 
Arguing her maieftie. 
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II. Loues rampire Aronge. 

Hayre of Amber, frefti of hue, 
Wau'd with goulden wyers newe. 
Riches of the fineil mould, 
Rarefl glorie to behould, 
Ympe with natures vertue graft, 
Engines newe for dolors finaught, : 

Eu'n there as fpronge. 
A lem fram'd with Diamounds, 
In whofe voice true concord founds, 
loy to all that ken thy fmile, 
In thee doth vertue fame b^;ui]e. 
In whofe beautie bumeth fier. 
Which difgraceth Queene defier : 

Saunce all compare. 
Loue it felfe being brought to gaze, 
Leames to treade the louers maze : 
Lying vncouer'd in thy looke. 
Left for to unclafpe the Booke : 
Where enroul'd thy fame remaines, 
That luno's blufli of glory (laines : 

Blot out my care. 
Spheare containing all in all. 
Only framed to make men thrall : 
Onix deck*d with honor's worth, 
On whofe beautie bringeth foorth ; 
Smiles ou*r-clouded with difdaine. 
Which loyall hearts doth paine : 

Voyde of difgrace. 
Avrora's blufli that decks thy fmile, 
Wayting lovers to beguile : 
Where curious thoughts built the neft, 
Which neuV yeilds to louer*s reft : 
Wafting ftill the yeilding eye, 
Whilft he doth the beautie fpie. 

Read in her face. 
Lampe enrichM with honours flower, 
BlofTome gracing Venus bower : 
Bearing plumes of feathers white. 
Wherein Turtles doe delighte, 
Senfe, would feeme to weake to finde, 
Reafon's depth in modeft minde : 

Yeilding defire. 
Lode-ftarre of my happie choyfe. 
In thee alone I doe reioyce : 
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O happie man whofe hap is fuch, 
To be made happie by thy tutch : 
Thy worth and worth)mes could moue, 
The flouted to incline to loue. 
Enflam'd with fier. 



III. Pofie xl 
An Almon for a Parrat. 
Difdainiiill dames that mountaines moue in thought, 

And thinke they may louvcs thunder-bolt controulc, 

Who pad compare ech one doe fet at naught, 
With fqueamiOi fcom's that nowe in rethorick roule : 
Yer fcome that will be fcom'd of proude difdalne, 
I fcome to beare the fcomes of fined braine. 

Gedures, nor lookes of ilmpring coy conceyts, 
Shall make me moue for dately ladies' mocks : 

Then Sirens ceafe to trap with your deceyts, 
Lead that your barkes meete vnexpected rocks : 

For calmed ebbe may yelld the roughed tide, 

And change of time, may change in time your pride. 
Leaue to conuerfe if needes you mud inuay. 

Let meaner fort feede on their roeane entent, 
And foare on dill, the larke it fied awaye. 

Some one in time will pay what you have lent, 
Poore hungrie gnates faile not on wormes to feede, 
When godiawkes mide on hoped pray to fpeede. (pp. 18-20.) 

I add just one other snatch : — 

Buen matina. 
Sweete at this moume I chaunced 

To peepe into the chamber ; loe I glaunced : 
And fawe white (heetes, thy whyter skinne difclofmg : 
And fofte-fweete checke on pyllowe fode repofmg ; 

Then fayde were I that pillowe, 
Deere for thy love I would not weare the willowe. 

As with Sir Robert Chester himself, it is to be 

lamented that no personal details have come down to us 
concerning SiR John Salisburie. It demands infinitely 
more than rank and transient influence to keep a name 
quick across the centuries. How pathetically soon the small 
dust of oblivion settles down — not to be blown off — on 
once noisy and noised lives ! So is it — spite of Chester 
and Parry and Gryffyth — with our * true-noble-knight' 
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One little after-link between a Salisbury and a Chester I 
like to regard as going toward the identification of our 
Chester along with Sir John Salisbury of Lleweni. It is this — 
Our Sir Robert Chester, having two sons in the church, viz.. 
Dr. Granado Chester, Rector of Broadwater, co. Sussex, and 
Dr. Robert Chester, Rector of Stevenage ; it is found that 
the former was in the gift of Sir Robert Salusbury of Llan- 
whem, Monmouthshire, Baronet, of the same house. One 
is willing to think that the ancient family friendship between 
the two houses led to this * presentation * to a son of Sir 
John Salisburie's friend by a Salisbury. It is likewise to be 
recalled that the Chesters of Derbyshire — as we have seen — 
would be brought into relation with the Salisburys by their 
common opposition in the field to Perkin Warbeck, and in 
support of Henry VII. 

if) Who were meant by the 'Phcenix' and the 
'Turtle-dove* of these Poems? Turning to the 
original title-page, we find that immediately succeeding 
the large-type words: 
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LOVES ^MARTYR: 

ROSALINS COMPLAINT." 

are these other : 

''Allegorically Jhadowing the truth of Loue, 
in the conftant Fate of the Phoenix 

and Turtle y 

Then below is this further or supplementary explanation : 

" To ihae are added some new compositions^ of seueraU moderne Writers 

whose names are subscribed to their seuerail workeSy vpon the 

first fubiefi: viz, the Phoenix and 

Turtle." 

D 



if 
It 
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Looking next at " The Authors request to the Phoenix " 

— which, as it is annexed to the Epistle-dedicatory to Sir 
John Salisburie, ^one of t/ie Esquires of the bodie to the 
Queeftes mojl excelletit MaieJlUy so it is in itself a second 
dedication, though not so designated — I ask the student- 
reader to weigh the compliments in these Lines, and 
especially these : 

** Phoenix of beautie, beauteous Bird of any 
** That feedft all earthly fences with thy fauor 
— "thy perfe(Slions pafllng beautie ** 

I ask also that it be noted how the ' allegory ' of the birds 

— as Phoenix and Turtle-dove — is incidentally, though not 
I think accidentally, dropped even thus early, and two 
things indicated {d) That the Author's poems in so far as 
she, the 'Phoenix,' was concerned, sang the "home-writ 
praises " of her * love ' : 

" Accept my home- writ praifes of thy loue " 

ip) That he was not pleading for himself but another, viz., 
her * loue' or he whom she loved. He seeks that she will 
accept these "home-writ praises" and her 'kind accept- 
ance ' of him (the ' loue * of the prior line) 

— ** kind acceptance of thy Turtle-doue " 

Thus far the ' home-writ praises ' are comparatively in " a 
lowly flight" (p. 6); but in the Poems-proper all is exagger- 
ate and hyperbolical. As pointed out in the Notes and 
Illustrations/r^yw^z/^r, it very soon appears that the 'Phoenix' 
is a person and a woman, and the * Turtle-doue * a person 
and a male, and that while, as the title-page puts it, the 
poet is " Allegorically shadowing the truth of Love," it is a 
genuine story of human love and martyrdom (Lovers Martyr), 
It further very evidently appears — as also shewn in the Notes 
and Illustrations (p. 17, 1.4) that the ' Phoenix' was not woman 
merely, but a queen, and queen of ' Brytaine * {Ibid), In 
short, no one at all acquainted with what was the ffwde of 
speaking of Queen Elizabeth to the very last, will hesitate 
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in recognizing her as the *Rosalin' and 'Phoenix* of Robert 
Chester, and the " modeme writers," of this book. Let the 
reader keep eye and ear and memory alert, and he will (ineo 
judicid) find throughout, that in Love's Martyr and the 
related poems, he is listening to the every-day language of 
the Panegyrists of the ' great Queen.' That is to say, apart 
from theories, he will see that all the epithets, and much of 
the description pointed, and could point alone, to Elizabeth. 
Her ' beauty' and her kind of beauty, "beauty that excelled 
all beauty on earth" — her 'princely eyes,* her 'majestical' 
appearance, her palms kissed like a saint's, her chastity — 
over and over celebrated — her *deep counsels,' her fond- 
ness for and skill in music, her gift of poetry, her 
eloquence, the " sweet accents of her tongue," her being a 
' Phoenix,' ' Earth's beauteous Phoenix * (p. 9), and a Phoenix 
a prey to the want of a successor — all inevitably make us 
think of Elizabeth, and none other possible. Let any one 
who may hesitate, take Nichols' ^Progresses of Elizabeth!^ 
and study the addresses in verse and prose or the incense of 
flattery of the ' Devices ' and similar entertainments of her 
nobles. It will surprize me if he hesitate longer. There is 
this also to be remembered, that so peculiar, so fantastically 
unique, was Elizabeth's position, that no one — with his 
fortune to make — would have dared to write thus hyper- 
bolically of any woman on English ground while Elizabeth 
was alive, he thereby putting Elizabeth in the back-ground, 
and infinitely below her. Even Sir Walter Raleigh in 1602, 
!>., subsequent to the date of Love's Martyr, thus closes a 
letter to her Majesty : " And so most humblie imbracing 
and admiringe the memory of thos celestial bewtyes, which 
with the people is denied mee to revew, I pray God your 
Majestie may be eternall in joyes and happines. Your 
Majesty's most humble slaue."f 

* 2 vols., 4to. See Postscript to this Introduction, C, for quotations from 
Nichols. 

t Edwards' Lifi of Sir IVaUer Ralegh, vol. ii, p. 260 (2 vols., 8vo, 1868, 
Macmillan. ) 
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By my Notes and Illustrations I put it in the power of 
anyone to confirm (or to confute if he may) this interpreta- 
tion of the ' Phoenix ' as intended for Elizabeth. I am not 
aware that anyone has ever so much as hinted at the 
interpretation ; but neither do I know that any one before 
has read or studied the extremely rare book. The excep- 
tional interest of the " new compositions " by Shakespeare, 
Ben Jonson, Chapman, Marston, and others, seems to have 
over-shadowed tlie larger portion, and thereby, likewise, left 
these " new compositions " without a key.* 

This iftterttal evidence, from Love's Martyr^ as to 
Elizabeth having been meant by the * Phcenix ' is equally 
established by exten$aL That is to say, another contem- 
porary Poet — and only supercilious ignorance will deny 
the name to the author of The Tragedie of Shores Wife^ were 
there no more — Thomas Churchyard — the ' Old 

* I must state that, hating communicated my interpretation of the ' Phoenix * 
and * Turtle-dove ' to my dear friend and fellow-worker in EUzabethan-Jacobean 
literature, Dr. Briusley Nicholson of London, I was more than gratified to leam 
that, on reading the proof-sheets of Z<wvV Martyr (which he had never been for- 
tunate enough to see previously) he had come to the same conclusions. Thus 
wrought«out in absolute independence, the conclusions themselves may, perhaps, 
be deemed all the more probable. I roust add, that I have had the very great 
Attvantage of Dr. NichoI>on*s reading of the entire proof-sheets of the text and of 
my Notes and Illustrations. Nothing could exceed the enthusiasm and insight of 
iwy rlchly-fumlshed friend, whose restored health we are all rejoicing over. As 
1 write this a letter reaches me from Dr. Nicholson with additional illustrations 
ivnd continuations of the * Thcenix * being Elizabeth — as follows: 

•*ln reading Henry Pcacham, M.A., his Minerva Britannia or Garden of 
Ht¥\*i%^%U l\x*i(ts^ l6ia, a series of pictorial Impresas or Emblems, with verses 
In Kiigliith and l4atln, glorifying James and liis family and the chief men of rank 
anil note in England, I came across a passage which seems to shew that 
KUtalHfth had adoptcil the Phcenix as * her own * Emblem. At the conclusion 
hf ban a |H>elic vision in which Minerva Dritannia, as I suppose, shows him a 
hall fiUeil wilh their Impresas and Emblems limned on the shields of renowned 
Kiigli«hmen, both kings and peers; and having enumerated some he continues : 

• With other numberleffe befide, 
That to haue fcene each one's deuife, 
How liuclv limnM how well appli'de 
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Palaemon* of Spenser's Colin Clout — had explicitly cele- 
brated Elizabeth, years before (1593), as the 'Phoenix.* 
His * Churchyard's Cluillenge' is so very rare and unknown, 
that I think it well to reproduce here his celebrations ; for 
as I take it, it makes what was before certain certainty 
itself. 

The Poems I refer to are these : (a) A fewe plaine vcrfes 
of truth againft the flaterie of time, made when the Queens 
Maieftie was laft at Oxenford ; (b) A difcourfe of the only 
Phoenix of the worlde ; (c) A praife of that Phenix ; (d) A 
difcourfe of the ioy good subiefls haue when they fee our 
Phenix abroad ; (i) This is taken out of Belleaux made of 
his own Miftreffe. The whole of these follow. I prefix the 
Epistle-dedicatory of the entire volume, because in it the 
' Queenes Maieftie,' as being the ' Phoenix,' is again 
designated. 

You were the while in Paradife: 
Another fide fhe did ordaine 
To fome late dead, feme lining yet, 
Who feni'd Eliza in her raigne, 
And worthily had honoured it. 

Where turning trift I fpide aboue, 
He& own D£a& Phcenix hovering, 
Whereat me thought in melting Loue, 
Apace with teares mine eies did fpring ; 
But Foole, while I aloft did looke, 
For her that was to Heauen flowne, 
This goodly place, my fight forfooke, 
And on the fuddaine all was gone.* 

It is worth adding, that in the body of the book, Peacham gives the Phcenix to 
CedL" It may be recalled here that Shakespeare put the 'emblem' of the 
' Phcenix ' into Cranmer's mouth at the baptism of Elizabeth — as thus: 

'* Nor shall this peace sleep with her; but, as when 
The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phoemx. 
Her ashes new create another heir 
As great in admiration as herself. 
So shall she leave her blessedness to one.*' 

{.Henry VIII, act v, sc. 5, U. 39-43-) 
Ct also my edition of Sylvester, p. 5, for kindred prefatory compliment. 
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I. The Epiftle-dedicatory of " Churchyards Challenge. " (1593.) 

To the right worfhipfull the Ladie 
Anderfofiy wife to the right honorable 

Lord chiefe luftice of the common 
Pleas. 

Y boldnes being much, may pafTe the bounds 
of duty, but the goodnes of your honourable 
husband (good Madame) palTeth fo farre the 
commendacion of my penne, that vnder his 
iudgement and (hield (that is fo iufl a ludge) I make a 
fauegard to this my prefumption, that hazardeth where 
I am vnknowen to prefent any peece of Poetrie or mat- 
ter of great effedl, yet aduenturing by fortune, to giue 
my Lady your filler fomewhat in the honour of the 
Queenes MaielUe, in the excellencie of her woorthy 
praife'that neuer can decay ; I haue tranflated some ver- 
fes out of French, that a Poet feemed to write of his 
owne miftreffe, which verfes are fo apt for the honou- 
ring of the Phenix of our worlde, that I cannot hide 
them from the fight of the worthy, nor dare commit fo 
grolTe a fault as to let them die with my felfe : wherfore 
and in way of your fauour in publifhing thefe verfes, I 
dedicate them to your good LadiHiippe, though not fo 
well penned as the firfl Authour did polilh them, yet in 
the bed manner my mufe can affoorde, they are plainly 
expreffed, hoping they shalbe as well taken as they 
are ment, £b the bleffed and great ludge of 
all daily blefle you. 

II. A few plaine verfes of tmth againft the flaterie of time, made 

when the Queens Maieftie was lall at Oxenford.* 

Ith filent Poets all, 

that praife your Ladies fo : 
My Phenix makes their plumes to fall, 

that would like Peacockes goe. 
Some doe their Princes praife, 

and Synthia fomc doe like : 
And fome their Miftreffe honour raife, 

As high as Souldiers pike. 
Come downe yee doe prcfmount, \sic\ 

the warning bel it founds : 

• In the Contents it is entitled "A difcourfe of the only Phenix of the worlde." 
Lady Anderson, supra, was Magdalen, d. of Christopher Smylh, of Annables, 
CO. Herts. 
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That cals you Poets to account, 
for breaking of your bounds. 
In giuing fame to thofe, 

faire flowers that foone doth fade : 
And cleane forget the white red rofe, 

that God a Phenix made. 
Your Ladies alfo doe decline, 

like Stars in darkfome night : 
When Phenix doth like Phoebus (hine, 

and leands the world great light. 
You paint to pleafe defire, 

your Dame in colours gay : 
As though braue words, or trim attire, 

could grace a clod of clay. 
My Phenix needs not any art, 

of Poets painting quil : 
She is her felfe in euerie part, 

fo (hapte by kindly (kil. 
That nature cannot wel amend: 

and to that ihape mofl rare, 
The Gods fuch fpeciall grace doth fend, 

that is without compare. 
The heauens did agree, 
by conilellations plaine : 
That for her vertue fliee fliould bee the only queene to raigne, 
(In her mod happie dales) and carries cleane awaie : 
The tip and top of peerlefle prayfe, if all the world fay nay, 
Looke not that I fliould name, her vertue in their place. 
But looke on her true well-won fame, that anfwers forme & face. 
And therein fliall you read, a world of matter now, 
That round about the world doth fpread her heauenly graces throw. 
The feas (where cannons rore) hath yeilded her her right, 
And fent fuch newes vnto the (hore, of enemies foile and flight. 
That all the world doth found, the glorie Phenix gote 
Whereof an eccho doth rebound, in fuch a tune and note, 
(That none alive fliall reatch) of Phenix honor great. 
Which ihall the poets mufes teach, how they of her ihold treat. 
O then with verfes fweete, if Poets haue good (lore. 
Fling down your pen, at Phenix feet, & praife your nimphes no more. 
Packe hence, (he comes in place, a (lately Royall (Jueene : 
That takes away your Ladies grace, as foone as flie is fdene. 

FINIS. 



xxviii Introdtulian. 

III. A praifc of that Phcnix.* 

Verfes of value, if Vcrtuc bee feenc. 
Made of a Fhenix, % King, and a Queene. 

My Pheniz once, was wont to mount the flcies. 
To fee how birdes, of bafer feathers flew : 
Then did her Port and prefencc pleafe our eies : 
Whofe abfence now, breeds nou{;bt but fancies new. 
The Phenix want, our court, and Realme may rue. 
Thus fight of her, fuch welcome gladnes bnngs. 
That world ioeis much, whc Phenix claps her wings^ 

And flies abroad, to take the open aire. 

In royall fort, as bird of (lately kinde : 

Who hates foul dorms ; and loues mild weather fair. 

And by great force, can lore the bloftring wind, ^l*nv€r 

To (hew the grace, and greatnes of the minde. 

My Phfnix hath, that vertue growing grecne. 

When that abroad, her gracious (ace is feene. 

Let neither feare of plagues, nor wits of men, 
Keepe Phrnix clofe, that ought to liue in light : 
Of open world, for abfence wrongs vt then. 
To take from world, the Lam}>e that giues Tt light, 
O God forbid, our day were turndc to night. 
And (hining Sunne, in dowds (hould (hrowded be, 
Whofe golden rayet, the world defires to fee. 

The Dolphin daunts, each fiih that fwims the Seat, 
The Lion fcares, the greatcd l>eafl that goes : 
The Bees in I live, arc glad thoyr King to pleafe. 
And to their Ixml, each thing their ducty knowes. 
But firil the King, his rrinccly prefencc thowes. 
Then fubiects (\ooi->cs and prodratc fals on face. 
Or bowes down head, to giuc their maifler place. 

The funne h.ith powre, to comfort flowrs and gras, 

And purge the aire, of loule infcclions all : 

Makes ech thing pure, whcr his clear beams do paiTe, 

I>raws rp the dew, that mi(\s and {yy^ lets fall : 

My Pkfnix hath, a greater gi(t .it call. 

For va(ralli» all, a view of her dinr craue, 

IWcaufe thcicby, great hojK and hap we haue. 

• 1 take this heading fnmi the 'Contents,* there is added, "and rcrfes 
trandated out of French." Thiinigliout l!»rsc j^^cms of Churchyard there arc 
▼artout instances of Tcib singular a(\er nv)minati\-e pluraL 
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Good tumes it brings, and fuiters plaints are heard, 
The poore are pleafde, the rich fome purchafe gains. 
The wicked blulh : the worthy wins reward. 
The feruant findes a meanes to quit his paines : 
The wronged man, by her fome right attaines. 
Thus euery one, that help and fuccour needes. 
In hard diilrefle, on Phenix fauour feedes. 

But from our view, if world doe Pfunix k^pe. 
Both Sunne, and Moone, and flars we bid farewell, 
The heauens moume, the earth will waile and weep. 
The heauy heart, it feeles the paines of Hell, 
Woe be to thofe, that in defpaire doe dwelL 
Was neuer plague nor pefllence like to this, 
When foules of men haue lofl fuch heauenly bliiTe. 

Now futers all, you may (hoote vp your plaints 
Your Goddes now, is lockt in Ihrine full fad : 
You may perhaps, yet pray vnto her Saints. 
Whose eares are (lopt, and hearing fure is pad. 
Now in the fire, you may fuch Idols call. 
They cannot helpe, like (lockes and (lones they b^. 
That haue no life, nor cannot heare nor fee. 

Till that at large, our royall Phenix comes, 
Packe hence poore men, or picke your fingers endes. 
Or blow your nailes, or gnaw and bite your thombs, 
Till God aboue, fome better fortune fends. 
Who here abides, till this bad world emends. 
May doe full well, as tides doe ebbe and flow, 
So fortune tumes, and haps doe come and goe. 

The bodies ioy, and all the ioints it beares. 
Lies in the head, that may commaund the reft : 
Let head but ake, the heart is fidl of feares, 
And armes acroiTe, we clap on troubled bred : 
With heauy thoughts, the mind is fo opprefl. 
That neather legs, nor f($ete haue will to goe. 
As man himfelfe, were cleane orecome with woe. 

The head is it, that dill preferues the fence. 
And f^kes to faue, each member from difeafe : 
Devife of head, is bodies whole defence. 
The fkill whereof, no part dare well difpleafe : 
For as the Moone moues vp the mighty Seas, 
So head doth guide the body when it will. 
And niles the man, by wit and reafons (kiU. 
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Hut bow (houKl head, imlecdc doe all thiN ^o^\. 
When at <mr nccdc, no Wc of head wc haue : 
The head is felt, is fct'ne and ▼nderflooil. 
Then from difgrace, it will the IxMiy faue. 
And otherwifc, fick man dro()s downc in graae. 
For when no heipe, nor vfc «»f head we finde. 
The fecte £sils lame, and gazing eies grow blinde. 

The lims wax (liffe, f«ir want of \'fc and aide. 
The bones doe dry, their marrow wa<ite away : 
The heart is dead, the l»o<ly liues afraide. 
The fmnowes flirinke, the blond doth Qill decay : 
So long as world, doth want the Star of day. 
So long darke night, we Ihall l)e fure of heere, ; 
For clowdy (kies, I fcarc will neucr cleere. 

God fend fome hel{>e, to faluc fick p<K)re mens fores, 
A boxe of banlme, would healc mir woundes vp quite : 
That precious oyle, would cate out rotten cores. 
And giue great health, and man his whole delighte. 
God fend fome funne, in frostie morning white. 
That cakes of yce may melt by gentle thaw. 
And at well-hvmd wee may fome water drawe. 

A KiJdU. 
W^ Willi, wee want, yet haue wliat we defirc : 
We fineefe, wee bume, and yet kept from the fire. 

FINIS. 

IV. A difcourfe of the ioy good fubiei5^s haue when they fee our 

Phcnix abroad.* 

This it to hi re^i fitu XiMtfs, 

IN hat a fauour wome, a bird of gt^ld in Britaine land. 
In loyoll heart is borne, >*et doth on head like Phenix (Und. 
To fet my Phcnix forth, whofc Yeriucs may the al funnout. 
An orient {-teaile more worth, in value, price & go^xl account 
The gold or precious rtone, what tong or vcrfc dare her diilain, 
A p^releffc paragv^n, in whom luch gladfome gifts remaine. 
Whofe fcemly thajxr is wrv^ht a> out of wax wer made y* mold 
By fine dcuile of thought, like ihiincvl Saim in iKaten gold : 
lUme Nature did difdaine. and thought great fci'km in any fort. 
To make the like againe, that ihould dei'crtie fuch rare rc|X)ft. 
Ther nMes no Pi>ct\ |<n, noi |umtcrs |"kenccl, come in place, 

• Ihi* headiiii: i« ln>m the * i.\nitent>. ' 
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Nor flatring frafe of men, whofe filed fpech giues ecli thing grace, 
To praife this worthy dame, a Nimph which Dian holds full dier 
That in fuch perfe<fl frame, as mirror bright & chriilal d^er 
Is fet out to our view, threefold as faire as shining Sunne, 
For beauty grace and hue, a worke that hath great glory won, 
A Goddes dropt from (ky, for caufes more than men may know, 
To pleafe both minde & eie for thofe that dwels on earth below. 
And (hew what heauenly grace, and noble fecret power diuine 
Is r^ene in Princely face, that kind hath formd & framd To fine. 
For this is all I write, of facred Phenix ten times blell, 
To fhew mine own delite, as fancies humor thinketh belt 

FINIS. 

V. This is taken out of Bdleau made of his own 

Miflreffe.* 

Sad sighes doth fhew, the heat of heartes defire. 
And forrow fpeakes, by fignes of heauie eyes : 
So if hot flames, proceed from holly fire, 
And loue may not, from vicious fancies eyes 
In tarrying time, and fauour of the fkies. 
My only good, and greatefl hap doth lie : 
In her that doth, all fond delight difpies : 
Than tume to m^e, fad fighes I (hall not dye. 

If that bee (hee, who hath fo much m^ bound. 
And makes me hers, as I were not mine owne : 
She moil to praife, that male aliue be founde, 
Mofl great and good, and gracious througly knowne. 
Sh^ all my hope, in briefe yea more than mine, 
(That quickly male, bring life by looke of eye) 
Than come chaefl fighes, a close record diuine, 
Retume to mee, and I (hall neuer dye. 

If firom young yeares, fhee gainde the garland gaye, 

And wan the price, of all good giftes of grace : —pHu 

If princely port, doe vertuous minde be wraie. 

And royall power, be found by noble face. 

If fhee b^ borne, mofl happie graue and wife, 

A Sibill fage, fent downe from heauens hie, 

O fmothring fightes, that faine would clofe mine eyes, 

Retume to mee;, fo fhall I neuer die. 

• While this piece has nothing of the * Phoenix * in it, it is equally good for 
our purpose, as shewing how Elizabeth was addressed (as in Chester) by the 
titles of 'Sun,* &c 
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If moil vpright, and faire of forme Ih^ bee. 
That may beare life, and fw^tell manner (howes, 
Loues God, good men, and Countries wealth doth fee, 
A queene of kinges, all ChrilUan princes knowes, 
So iuftly hues, that each man hath his owne, 
Sets (Iraight each (late, that elTe would goe awrie : 
Whereby her fame, abroad the world is blowne, 
Then feace fad fighes, fo (hall I neuer die. 

If Ihee the heart of Alexander haue. 
The (harpe efprite, and hap of Haniball, 
The condant mind, that Gods to Scipio gaue. 
And Csefars grace, whofe triumphs pafTed all, 
If in her thought, do dwell the iudgement great. 
Of all that raignes, and -rules from earth to ikie : 
(And fits this houre, in throne and regall feate). 
Come fighes againe, your maiiler cannot die. 

If ihe be found, to tad the pearcing ayr. 

In heate, in colde, in froft, in fnowe and rayne : 

As diamond, that Ihines fo paiTmg faire. 

That funne nor moone, nor weather cannot (lainc : 

If blades of winde, and (lormes to beautie yeldc, 

And this well fpringe, makes other fountaines drye, 

(Tumes tides and floodes, to water barainc f^eld,) 

Come fighes then home, I Hue and cannot die. 

If her great gides, doth daunt dame fortunes might. 
And ihe haue caught the ha3rres and head of hap : 
To others hard, to her a matter light. 
To mount the cloudes, and fall in honours lap. 
If ihee her felfe, and others conquers too, 
Liucs long in peace, and yet doth warre defie : 
As valiaunt kinges, and vertuous victors doe. 
Then fighe no more, o heart I cannot die. 

If fuch a prince, abafe her highneife than. 

For some good thing, the world may geife in mee : 

And iloupes fo low, too hke a fillie man. 

That Uttle knowes, what Princes grace may bee. 

If ihee well waie, my faith and feruice true, 

And is the iudge, and toutch that gold ihall trie : 

That colour d^re, that neuer changeth hue. 

Heart iigh no more, I Hue and may not die. 

If I doe vfe, her fauour for my weale. 
By reafon off, her gracious countenance iUll : 
And firom the funne, a little light I ileale, 
To kcepe the life, in lampe to bume at will. 
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If robberie thus, a true man may commit. 
Both I and mine, vnto her merits flie : 
If I prefume, it fpringes for want of wit, 
Excufe me than, fad fighes or elfe I die. 

If ihee do know, her (hape in heart I beare, 
Engraude in bread, her grace and figure is, 
Yea day and night, I thinke and dreame each where. 
On nothing elfe, but on that heauenly blifle. 
If fo transformde, my mind and body Hues, 
But not confumde, nor finde no caufe to cry. 
And waite on her, that helpe and comfort giues , 
Than come poore fighes, your maifter shall not die. 

If (he behold, that here I wi(h no breath. 
But Hue all hers, in thought and word and deede : 
Whofe fauour loft, I craue but prefent death, 
Whofe grace attaind, lean foule full fat (hall f(6ede. 
If any caufe, do k^epe her from my fight, 
I know no world, my felf I (hall deny. 
But if her torch, doe lend my candle light, 
Heart figh no more, the body doth not die. 

But if by death, or fome difgrace of mine 
Through enuies fting, or falfe report of foes, 
My view be bard, from that fw^te face diuine. 
Bel^e for troth, to death her feruaut goes, 
And rather fure, than I (hould ill conceiue : 
Sighes mount to (kies, you know the caufe and why. 
How here below, my lufty Hfe I leaue, 
Attend me there, for wounded heart muft die. 

If (h^ bel^ue, without her prefence here. 
That anything, may now content my minde : 
Or thinke in world, is fparke of gladfome ch^ere, 
Where (hee is not, nor I her prefence finde : 
But all the ioys, that man imagine may, 
As handmaides wayt, on her h^re vnder (ky, 
Then fighes mount vp, to heauens hold your way, 
And ftay me there, for I of force muft die. 

If I may feare, that fragill beauty light. 
Or femblance faire, is to be doubted fore : 
Or my vaine youth, may turn with fancies might 
Or fighes fiill faUes fains griefe or torment more, 
Than heart doth f^e, Hhen angry ftars aboue. 
Doe band your felues, gainft me in heauens hie. 
And rigor worke, to conquer conftant loue. 
Mount vp poore fighes, here is no helpe, I die. 
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And fo fad fighcs, the witnes of my thought, 
If loue finde not, true guerdon for good will : 
Ere that to graue, my body (halbe brought. 
Mount vp to clowds, and there abide me dill, 
But if good hope, and hap fome fuccour fend, 
And honor doth, my vertuous minde fupply. 
With treble blilTe, for which I long attend, 
Retume good fighes, I mean not now to die. 

Trandated out of French, for one that is bounde much to Fortune. 

FINIS. 

It were easy to multiply contemporary and funereal 
' flatteries ' of Elizabeth under the name of the ' Phoenix/ 
and from Cynthia in Spenser to the Rosalind and Orianas 
of many 'Madrigals/* and Atropeion Delion of Thomas 
Newton (1603), shew that she was even to old age re- 
ceptive of the loftiest names and the most celestial praise, 
especially if they lauded her * beauty * or her intellect. But 
for our present purpose more cannot be required. 

Having thus determined that Elizabeth was the ' Phoenix/ 
I proceed now to inquire who was intended by the * Turtle- 
doue.' As with the * Phoenix/ I must request attention to 
our Notes and Illustrations on the places wherein the 

* Turtle-doue ' occurs. It will there be found that, contrary 
to ordinary usage, the ' Turtle-doue ' is distinctly ' sung ' of 
as a male, by the necessities indeed of the ' love ' relations 
sustained towards the ' Phoenix,' and of the * Phoenix * 
towards the 'Turtle-doue,' e.g.\ 

Nature. 

** Fly in this Chariot, and come fit by me. 

And we will leaue this ill corrupted Land, 

We*ll take our courfe through the blue Azure Ikie, 

And fet our feete on Paphos golden fand. 

There of that Turtle Doue we'll vnderftand : 
And visit HIM in thofe delightful plaines, 
Where Peace conioyn*d with Plenty ftill remaines." (p. 32.) 

It will also be found that, as with Elizabeth as the ' Phoenix,' 

* Sw. an interesting paper on ' Madrigals ' in honour of Elizabeth in Notes 
and Qmrietf fimt series, vol. iv, pp. 1S5-188. See Postscript D for additional 

* \*\\i%'\\\% * references, Ac. 
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so with the * Turtle-doue/ epithet and circumstance and the 
whole bearing of the Poems, make us think of but one pre- 
eminent man in the Court of Elizabeth. Let the Notes 
and Illustrations on portions of these Poems relative to the 
* Turtle-doue ' be critically pondered ; and unless I err 
egr^iously, it will be felt that only of the brilliant but 
impetuous, the greatly-dowered but rash, the illustrious 
but unhappy Robert Devereux, second earl of Essex, could 
such splendid things have been thought. Inevitably 
' Liberal Honour * and ' Love's Lord,' are accepted as his 
titles of right ; while his Letters to Elizabeth and of 
Elizabeth to him reveal the 'envy* and 'jealousy' and 
hatreds against which he fought his way upward.f I invite 
prolonged scrutiny of this description and portraiture : 

" Hard by a running ftreame or cryilall fountaine, 
Wherein rich OrUnt pearle is often found, 
EnuironM with a high and fteepie mountaine, 
A fertill foile and fruitful plot of ground. 
There (halt thou find true Honors louely Squire, 
That for this Phoenix keepes Prometheus fire. 

His bower wherein he lodgeth all the night, 
Is fram'd of Caedars and high loftie Pine, 
I made his houfe to chaftice thence defpight, 
And fram'd it like this heauenly roofe of mine : 

His name is Liberal! honor, and his hart, 

Aymes at true faithfuU feruice and defart. 

Looke on his face, and in his browes doth fit, 

Bloud and fweete Mercie hand in hand vnited, 

Bloud to his foes, a prefident mod fit 

For fuch as haue his gentle humour fpited : 
His Haire is curled by nature mild and meeke, 
Hangs careleffe downe to fhroud a bluQiing cheeke. 

Giue him this Ointment to annoint his Head, 
This precious Balme to lay vnto his feet, 
Thefe Ihall diredl him to the Phctnix bed, 
Where on a high hill he this Bird (hall meet : 

And of their Aflies by my doome (hal rife, 

Another Phctnix her to equalize." (pp. 19-20.) 

t See Liva and Letters of the Devereux, Earl of Essex, &c, &c. By the 
Hon. W. B. Devereux, 2 vols. 8vo., 1853. (Murray.) 
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The * Turtle Dove/ as thus described, was then in * Paphos 
island ' ; and what was meant by it will appear in the sequel. 
But I ask any one familiar with the men and events of the 
reign of Elizabeth, if Essex is not instantly suggested by 
these and parallel passages and allusions in Lav€*s Martyr} 
This being so, we would expect that Essex will be found 
elsewhere similarly described ; and if. in giving Churchyard's 
remarkable * Phoenix * poems. I felt that I was by them 
placing our interpretation beyond cavil. I have much the 
same conviction in now submitting certain extracts from a 
poem avowedly in his honour, when he was in the golden 
sunshine (yet not without broad shadows) of his favour with 
Elizabeth. I refer to **An Eglogve Gratvlatorie, Entitled: 
To the right honorable, and renowned Shepheard of Albions 
Arcadia: Robert Earle of Essex and Ewe, for his welcome 
into England from Portugall. Done by George Pcele.** 

(1589.)* 

Let these speak for themselves, by help of our italics 
occasionally : 

Piers. 
" Of arms to fing I hauc nor lull nor (kill ; /u/T 

Enou{;h is me to blazon my good-will. 
To welcome home that long hath lacked been, 
One of the jollicfl (liephcrds of our green; 

16, io paean I 

Talinoile. 
Tell mc, good Piers I pray thee tell it me, 
What may thilk jolly fwain or Ihcpherd be, 
Or whence y-comcn, that he thus welcome is, 
That thou art all fo blithe to fee his bliffc ? 

Piers, 
.... Thilk (hcpherd, Palino<le, whom my pipe prmifeth. 
Where glory my reed to the welkin raifcth. 
He's a great herdgroom. certes, but no fwain, 
Sau€ hers thai is the fioiver of Fhabe* s plaiH\ 

16, 16 paean I 

• Dyce's Greene, pp. 559-563, i vol., 8vo, 1861. It is much to be regretted 
that, here as invariably, so competent a scholar and so noble a worker as the 
late Mr. Dyce mo<Umi%ed the orthography of his texts, thereby obliteratiiig all 
philological and critical yaltie. 



Again : 
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He's well-allied and lovM of the beft, 
Well-thew'd, fair and frank, and famous by his creft; 
His Rain-deer, racking with proud and (lately pace, 
Giveth to his flock a right beautiful grace; 

16, io pseani 

He waits where our great fhepherdels doth wun, 
He playeth in the (hade, and thriveth in the fun; 
He fhineth on the plains, his lufly flock him by. 
As when Apollo kept in Arcady; 

Io, id paean 1 

Fellow in arms he was in their flowering days 

With that great fhepherd, good Philifides; Sir Philip Sidmy* 

And in fad fable did I fee him dight, 

Moaning the mifs of Pallas' peerlefs knight; 

Id, io pseani 

With him he fervM, and watch'd, and waited late. 

To keep the grim ivolffrom EHza's gate\ [Anjott, Tyrone, 6r*r.] 

And for their mijlre/s, thoughten thefe two fwains, 

They moughten neuer take too mickle pains; 

Id, id psean! 

But, ah for grief ! that jolly groom is dead. 
For whom the Mufcs, filver tears have fhed ; 
Yet in this lovely /wain, fource of our glee, 
Mun all his virtues fweet reiiven be ; 

Id, id pseanl" 

Palinode. 
" Thou foolifh fwain that thus art over-joy*d, 
How foon may here thy courage be accoy'dl 
If he be one come new from weflem coaft, 
Small caufe hath he, or thou for him to boall. 

I fee no palm, I fee no laurel boughs 
Circle his temples or adorn his brows ; 
I hear no triumphs for this late return. 
But many a herdsman more difpos'd to mourn. 

Piers. 
Pale lookefl thou, like fpite, proud Palinode ; 
Venture doth lofs, and war doth danger bode : 
But thou art of thofe harveHers, I fee, 
Would at one (hock fpoil all the filberd tree ; 

Id, id paean t 

For (hame, I fay, give virtue honour's duel 
I'll pleafc the fhepherd but by telling true : 
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Palm mayfl thou fee and bays about his head, 
That all his flock right forwardly hath led ; 

lo, io paean 1" 

Then comes ENVY, as so frequently in Love's Martyr and 
the Essex letters (to and from), with sinister influence : — 

" But woe is me, lewd lad, fame's full of lies. 
Envy doth aye true honour's deeds despise. 
Yet chivalry will mount wiA glorious wings 

SPrPE ALL, and nestle near the SfcAT OF KiNGS ; 

/o, iop4Kan\ 

Finally, Chester's 'Liberall Honor' is introduced : — 

** O Honour's fire, that not the brackiih fea 
Mought quench, nor foeman's fearful laniros lay! 
So high thofe golden flakes done mount and climb 
That they exceed the reach of Ihepherds rhyme ; 

To, topaani 

Palinode. 
What boot thy welcomes, foolilh-hardy fwain ! 
Louder pipes than thine are going on the plain ; 
Fair Eliza's lafles and her great grooms 
Receive this Ihepherd with unfeign'd welcomes. 

Honour is in Aim that doth it bellow 

Piers. 
So ceafe, my pipe, the worthies to record 
Of thilk great ihepherd, of tkUkfmr young lord,** 

The line of Palinode, 

'* Honour i^r in kirn that doth it beilow," 

as well as the title of * Liberal Honour,' refers doubtless, 
among other things, to the dubbing of knights by Essex as 
commander-in-chief — a matter which caused much 'evil- 
speaking * and jealousy. 

Subsidiary to this specially noticeable poem of GEORGE 
Peele is another by Thomas Churchyard. Intrinsically 
it is of little or no poetical value ; but from its direct bear- 
ing on our interpretation of 'Paphos Isle,' — as in Love's 
Martyr, designating Ireland, — it has no common interest. 
For it is a Greeting to Essex on his departure for Ireland 
to put down the rebellion of Tyrone. There is nothing of 
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that exaggerate laudation of Essex common at the period ; 
but the very homeliness and humbleness of the poem serve 
the better to reflect the gravity of his summons to do- this 
service for his Queen. One phrase in the Epistle-dedicatory 
gives a parallel to Shakespeare's assurance of welcome on 
return, and to us now the quaintest possible use of the word 
' impe.' The august names, e,g.^ Scipio, Mars, and the like, 
tell us of the popular conception of the hero of the Expedi- 
tion; and in relation to the ^Liberal Honour^ of Love's 
Martyr^ it does not look like a mere coincidence that 
Churchyard names Essex 'Honour ' — " Who must ask grace 
on knees at Honor's feet " (p. xlii, 1. 26). I deem it well to 
reproduce the whole, from (it is believed) the unique ex- 
emplar in the British Museum. Unfortunately the head- 
line of the opening of the poem is cut off by the binder, and 
only the word 'happy* can be guessed at in it. The title- 
page is as follows : 

THE 

FORTVNATE FAREWELL 

to the mod forward and noble Earle 

of EJfrx, otu of the honorable pritiU 

Counfel, Earle high Marflial of Eng« 

land, Mafler of the horfe, Mafler of the 

ordinance. Knight of the garter, &* 

Lord Lieutenant general of all 

the Queenes MaiefHes 

forces in Ireland, 

Dedicated to the right Honorable the Lord 

Harry Seamer, fecond fonne 

to the laft Duke of 

Sommerfet. 

IVritten by Thonias Churchyard 

Efquire. 

Printed at London by Edm. Bollifant, 

for William Wood at the Weft 

doore of Powles. 

1599 

Next comes the Epistle-dedicatory — following up the odd 
mention of his name in the title-page — to Henry, second 
son of the Duke of Somerset, by his second wife, Anne, 
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hands, that the praiers & power of good men waitcs willingly vpon towards 
the reformation of wicked rebellion. 

Your L. in all at commandement, Thomas Churchyard, 

And now we reach the poem itself:* 



and forward mqft noble 
Earle of EJfcx, 

NOw SciPIO fails to Affrick far from hoem. 
The Lord of hoefts, and battels be his gied : 
Now when green trees, begins to bud and bloem, 
On Irifn feas, ELIZAS (hip (hall ried ; 
A warliek band, of worthy knights I hoep, 
Aer armd for fight, a bloedy brunt to bied ; 
With rebels (hall, boeth might and manhood coep. 
Our contreis right, and quarrell to be tried : 
Right maeks wrong blu(h, and trocth bids fallhcd fly, 
The (word is drawn, Tyroens difpatch draws ny. 
A traitor mud be taught to know his king. 
When Mars (hal march, with (hiaing fword in hand, 
A crauen cock, cries creak and hangs down wing, 
Will run about the (hraep and daer not (land, \Jheep ?] 

When cocks of gaem, coms in to giue a bloe ; 
So falfe Tyroen, may faint when he would fight, 
Thogh now alowd, on dunghill doth he croe ; 
Traitors wants hart, and oflen taeks the flight : 
W^hen rebels fee, they aer furpriefd by trceth, 
Pack hence in haed, away the rebels goeth. 
Proud trecherous tra(h, is curbd & knockt with bloes, 
Hy loftie mindes, with force are beaten down : 
Againft the right, though oft rued rebels roes. 
Not oen fped well, that did impeach a crowne. 
Read the Annaels, of all the Princes pad, 
Whear treafons dill, are punilht in their kinde, 
Thear (hall you fee, when faithfiill men (land fad, 
Falfe traytors dill, are but a blad of winde : 
For he that fird formd kings and all degrees, 
Tlie ruel of dates, and kingdoms ouerfees. 
Riot and rage, this rank rebellion breeds ; 
Hauock and fpoyl, fets bloud(hed fo abroetch, 
Troethles attempts, then: filthy humor feeds, 
Raflmes runs on, all hedlong to reproetch : 

* The spelling of Churchyard is so peculiar in this poem that I must state 
that our text is an exact reproduction of the origuial throughout We have here 
a most noticeable example of a then common practice of making rhyming words 
agree in spelling, eg,, 11. I and 3 ; U. 2, 4, 6, &c., &c. 
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Boldncs l>q;.ict thexs hclhoun'Is all a r«ic, 

The fons «»f lliacm, an*! children of Ci-i'ls wnictli; 

With wo^uilli min<Is Hek breetch'.c^ lK.arrv ilicy ijoe. 

Throw wtK>ls and \><^^ and uuny a criHtkctl {acth : 

Lyinj; lick d'»KS >^ litter, dunj; .ir.d lUawo, 

Rucil a* !)ruct !>cart-'i, ihjl Kn^>ts nc ruci nor lawe. 

FoHrtxI from faith, and fear uf Gixl or laan, 

Vnlemil or taught of any i;r.iccs gooil, 

Nuril vp in vice, whear falfchc 1 firll began. The 

Mcrcyles l>«K:m, flill ftieading guillles blood. tfaJ\eri\ 

Libertines lewd, that all g<H>.l order hact<, 

Murthcrcrs vici, of wemcn great with chilvle, 

Cruell ?A kiets, dcfpifing all cflacts, 

Diuliflily bent, boclh curriili, flem and wiMc : 

Their whole dcuicc, is ri>oct of miu hectics all, 

That feeks a |»laq», on their own hc\N to fall. 

Will Goil j>ermit, fuch m.^nllers ti» l>ear fway? 

His iuAice hacts, the lUj.s of tyrants flill. 

Their ilamnable dcctls tmiiLS vengeance eucry day ; 

Which Gtxl doth fcourge, by his own blefrc<l will. 

He planteth force, to tling down feeble (Irength, 

Men of mutch worth, to weaken things ofnoght, 

Whiles cloked craft, (hall fu«.r be fccn at length, 

When mto light, dark dealings fhall be bri>ght : 

Sweet ciuill Lorls, Ihall fawiy fell^wes mc»ct. 

Who niuft aUc grace, on knee^ at hunois feet. 

Rucilncs may range awhUe in ruffling fort, 

At witlefle wights with wamlring macki world mucs ; 

Uut when powrc corns to cut prow^l praflifc ftiort. 

And (hoe by fwv>rd, how fubiccls Prince abucs. 

Then conlhens ihall Teccaui cry in fceld. 

Tremble and qu.\ek, mutch liek an Afpin leaf. 

Hut when on knees, <\o con«juenl oiptiues ycxld, 

'Il\e victor turns his hcd as he wear deaf : 

Rueth i:» grown cold, rcuenge is hot a> tier. 

And mercy fits with frowns in angry aiticr. 

World |>afl forgauc great faults, and let them pxs 

Time prcfenl Unrks on futucr time to com. 

All aegis fawe their fv»llics in a gLvs 

Ycl were not taught, by lime nv>r found of drora. 

This wvuld grv>cs blinde, and neither fees nor beers, 

llieir fenfcs fail, the w its and reafon faints, 

Old world is waxt worm-eaten by long yecrs. 

Ami men l>ecv>m, black diucls that were faints : 

Vet inxU gixwt gtaoc, this, wrctchcvl caus reforms. 

And fiom U\\ rt'w::, Mev!* out the wlckcvl woimsw 
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They com that fliall redreffe great things amis. 

Pluck vp the weeds, plant rofes in their place. 

No violent thing enduers long as hit is, 

Falfehed flies faSi, from fight of true mens face. 

Traitors do fear the plaegs for them prepard 

And hieds their heds, in hoels when troeth is feen. 

Tho[u]gh[t] gracelefle giues to duty fmall regard. 

Good fubiedls yeelds obedience to their Queen : 

In quarrels iufl, do thoufands offer lines, 

They feel fowl bobs that for the bucklars llriues. 

This Lord doth bring, for (Irength the fear of God, 

The loue of men, and fword of iuftice boeth, 

Which three is to Tyroen an iron rod, 

A birchin twig, that draws blood whear hit goeth. [ = 'V] 

When loAB went, to warr in Davids right, 

He broght hoem peace, in fpite of enmies beard. 

For loziAS, the Lord above did fight. 

With Angels force, that made the foes afeard : 

The world doth (haek, and tremble at his frown, 

V Vhoes beck foon cafts the brags of rebels down. 

Stand fail and fuer, falfe traitors turns their back. 

True fubiedls veaw, maeks haerbrain rebels blufh ; 

Stout heauy bloes, maeks higheft trees to crack. 

An armed piek, may branely bied a pufli : 

Wheel not about, (land (lifTe liek brazen wall, 

For that's the way, to win the feeld in deed ; 

Charge the foer front, and fee the enmies fall. 

The cowards brag, is but a rotten reed : 

Vidlors mufl beare the bnmt of eury (hock, 

A conflant minde, is liek a flony rock. 

Farewell fweet Lords, Knights, Captains and the reft, 

Who goes with you, taeks threefold thankfiill pain. 

Who fets you forth, is ten times treble blefl, 

Who ferues you well, reaps glory for their gain. 

Who dies (hall line, in faem among the bed. 

Who Hues fhall lock and laugh theas broils to fcom : 

All honell harts, doth ciuill warr deteil, 

And curfe the time that ear Tyroen was bom : 

We hoep good hap waits on the fleet that goes. 

And Gods great help, fhall clean deflroy our foes. 

FINIS. 

I venture to assume that I have sufficiently answered our 
question, Who were meant by the 'Phcenix' and the 
* Turtle-dove ' of these Poems ? I must hold it as demon- 
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stratcd, that the 'Phctnix* was EHzabcth and the * Turtle 
Dove' Essex.* No one has, hitherto, \\\ any way thought 
of this interpretation of the * Turtle Dove * any more than 
the otlicr of the * Piioenix ' ; but none the less do I hope for 
acceptance of it.+ 

Our interpretation of Chester's * Phoenix ' and * Turtle 
Dove' is the more weiijhty and inip<irtant, in that it for the 
first time enables us to understand Shakesj>care's priceless 
and unique * Phcenix and Turtle' — orit;inally attached to 
Ltnrs Martyr. Perhaps Emerson's words on Shakespeare's 
poem, as well represents its sphinx-character even to the 
most capable critics, as any. 1 hey are as follow in his pre- 
face (pp. V, vi) to his charming Parnassus (1875) — 

" Of ShakcsjHrarc what can wc say, but iHaI he i> and rcmaiai an exceptional 
miml in the world ; that a universal |Hx-try Ixr^^an and ended with him; and that 
mankind have re«|uireil the three hundre<l aii<l ten years since his birth to fami- 
liari/c themselves with his supreme genius ? I shouUl like to have the Academy 
of letters proiv>se a prize for an c«*Nay on Shakesj^eare'^^ poem. Lit thi Inrd of 
loudest lay ^ and the Tkretu^s with which it closes the aim of the essay being to 
explain, l)y a historical research into the )K)ctic myths and tendencies of the age 
in which it was written, the frame ami allusions of the poem. I have not seen 
Chcstcr*s Lcv€s Martyr, and "the Additional Poems" (l6oi), in which it ap- 
(learetL Perhaps that bo^>k will sug^e^t all the explanation this poem requires. 
To unas^ted readers, it would apjnrar to I^e a lament on the death of a poet, 

* In a small prose book by Thomas Dekker, of which I know no other 
exemplar than my own (unfortunately not jKrfeci ) — the "Prayers" that 
Ct)m|Hi«e it are given resixx-tivcly to the *Douc,' the 'Eagle,* the * Pellican,* 
and the • Ph«vnix/' This unitjue little volume is date<l 1609. Anything richer 
spiritually or more exquUitc And fmely <)uaint in its style, of the kind, I do not 
kut>w. His preliminary ilescripiion of the four bir^ls is exceedingly well -done, 
and those of the • lK>ve ' an»l * riuiMiix * viviilly 5^^t forth what the * Phoenix * and 
•Turtle Dove ' of /.tr j Mait\r are — only the love and aspiration are heaTcn- 
wanl. IV>e» any one know of another copy of this Nx^k ? I should rejoice to 
hear of it. 

t The l.Atc Mr. Rivhard Simp<uui had doubtless studied Chester critically; 
Inil ho tjrtvc no iukliu); ol his intcr}->ret.iiK>n hoyond announcing through the 
>»Y*' Ma^sfk\t»if \\t,fy tliai he \vv»uld cv^nncci L^^rs Martyr with CywtMime, 
I Knu Ihi* mu^t have pioxcii another of his 'Scho^^l of Shakespeare* discoreries. 
1 luwe lm«kvxl in \M\\ in i'« •% ..". v i\m AnAilunj; n.\vc the slightest rcrUal illus- 
nation^ ot /. f," l/..'.' • N.»;k' tl\e \ ^ ,!" I le^ vt that Mr. Simpson was not 

pAl»«l l»» |M\i' Uv Iuh \U\> «»( /,\V- t.'f.', .^ \^', 
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and of bis poetic mistress. But the poem is so quaint, and charming in diction, 
tone, and allusions, and in its perfect metre and harmony, that I would gladly 
have the fullest illustration yet attainable. I consider this piece a good example 
of the rule, that there is a poetry for bards proper, as well as a poetry for the 
world of readers. This poem, if published for the first time, and without a 
Icnown author's name, would find no general reception. Only the poets would 
save it." 

Perchance there is truth in the close of this penetrative 
bit of criticism ; but to myself the ' Phoenix and Turtle ' has 
universal elements in it at once of thinking, emotion and 
form. Its very concinnity and restraint, e,g, — compared with 
the fecundity of Venus and Adonis and Lucrece — differen- 
tiate it from all other of Shakespeare's writings. I discern 
a sense of personal heart-ache and loss in these sifted and 
attuned stanzas, unutterably precious. 

{d) What is the message or motif of these Poems ? 

I recall that the original title-page informs us that in Love's 
Martyr^ orRosaluis Complaint, we have poems ''Allegorically 
Jhadowing the truth of Loue!' I cannot take less out of this 
than that the author believed he was celebrating a 'true 
love.' More than that, I cannot explain away the so 
prominently-given chief title, of Love's Martyr y or the sub- 
title, Rosalindas Complaint ; which so manifestly folds 
within it Elizabeth, as the * Tudor Rose (just as Rosalind in 
As You Like It, is called *my sweet Rose, my dear Rose,' 
act i, sc. 2). To me all this means a * true love ' that ' ran 
not smooth,' that was defeated or never completed, and 
that led to such anguish as only the awful word * martyr ' 
could express. With queen Elizabeth, then, as the 'Phoenix,' 
and as the ' Rosalind ' whose * Complaint ' the poems en- 
sphere, and Essex as the 'Turtle Dove,' it seems to me 
unmistakable that Robert Chester, as a follower not 
to say partizan of Essex, designed his Love's Martyr as 
his message on the consummation of the tragedy of his 
beheading. That there is nothing beyond the insinu- 
ated martyrdom of the title on the scarcely less wrong 

G 
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than blunder of Elizabeth — the execution of Essex — is to 
be explained by (i) That the words ^long expected labour^ in 
the Epistle-dedicatory, intimate that the poems had been 
composed, substantially, some years before, probably in 
1599, when Essex was on his memorable errand to 
Ireland ; (2) That Elizabeth was still alive — and a terrible 
old lioness still when her pride was touched. The fact that 
Elizabeth was living when Love's Martyr was published fills 
me indeed with astonishment at the author's audacity in so 
publishing. This, however, is mitigated by these considera- 
tions (d) That throughout Love's Martyr there is abundant 
titillation of her well-known vanity in compliments that 
'sweet fifteen* only might have looked for; {p) That if we 
had access to the full data it seems manifest that they would 
show that somehow or other Chester had intimate, almost 
confidential, knowledge of Elizabeth's feeling for Essex. 
Sir John Salisburie, as being ' Esquier of the body to the 
Queenes moft excellent majesty,' could tell him much if 
he, personally, had not access, (c) That in her unlifted 
melancholy over the death of her favorite, the might-have- 
been came back upon her with sovran potency and accusa- 
tion, and perchance imparted a strange satisfaction to her to 
have it re-called by a mutual friend ; much as her Bio- 
graphers have remarked, she chose to simulate quarrels with 
Essex, that she might have the pleasure of hearing him 
defend himself. Throughout Chester fulfilled his word in 
"The Authors request to the Phoenix" (p. 5), [I] "En- 
deuored haue to pleafe in praifing thee."* Even in " Sor- 
rowes loy " on her death, there seems to me a hint at the 
martyrdom, e,g,\ 

** That PcUican who for her peoples good 
Shirkt not to fpill (alas) her owne deare blood: 
That maid, that Pellican."t 

* See Postscript E, for an incident in Elizabeth's life that vivifies one of 
Chester's compliments to her. 
f See further quotations in Postscript D. 
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In the Notes and Illustrations I bring out indubitable 
allusions that bear us back to Elizabeth's girl-hood, when 
she was ' suspect ' and watched and plotted against by her 
sister, 'Bloody Mary' (alas! for epithet so tremendous 
associated with name so holy and tender !) — ^bear us back to 
her radiant prime when her marriage was the national hope 
and prayer — bear us back emphatically, to her first flush of 
captivation by the glowing ty^^ and eloquent tongue of 
Essex ; and so onward. That Elizabeth was ' led captive,' 
there are a hundred proofs. Take one in a bit of a letter of 
Anthony Bagot to his father in May 1587 — "When she 
[the queen] is abroad, nobody near her but my L. of Essex; 
and at night, my Lord is at cards, or one game or another 
with her that he cometh not to his ozvn lodgings till birds 
sing in t/ie morning!** I find here the motif of the poems. 
Chester interprets with subtlety and power the real 'passion' 
of Elizabeth for Essex — ^the actual feeling on her part, that if 
'I dare' might wait on 'I would' she should have lifted him 
to her throne. Our Poet puts himself in her place, and with 
a boldness incomparable utters out the popular impression 
that Elizabeth did 'love' Essex. Hence — as I think — 
those stings of pain, throbs of remorse, cries of self- 
reproach, 'feeling after' died-out emotion and rapture, 
that in most unexpected places come out and lay bare that 
proud, strong, prodigious heart as none else has ever done. 
I am in the dark as to Robert Chester's relation to Elizabeth ; 
but it is in broad-breaking light that he pierces to the core, 
while in simple-seeming and even 'skilless' phrase, he tells 
us in these strange discoursings between ' Nature ' and the 
' Phoenix ' the ' truth of Loue! This is ' allegorically ' done 
— his phrase is ' allegorically shadowingout ' — but beneath 
the allegory is solid fact. 

I care not to go searching for ' scandals against Elizabeth.' 
The hate of the Jesuits probably manufactured most of 
them. But I do not see how any one can study the Life 

* Lives and Letters of the Earls of Essex, as before, vol. i, p. 186. 
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and Litters of Robert Devereux, Earl of Essex, as told by 
Captain Devereux, without having it immovably established 
to him, that to the close Elizabeth had a deep passion of 
h)VO for him — thwarted earlier by her sense that it would 
not do for ' Queen ' to marry * Subject,' and later by his 
caprlclouM marriage to the widow of Sidney, but never 
oxtlrimtcd and destined to a weary 'martyrdom' of resurrec- 
tion when the decollated body lay in its bloody grave. 
ICxrapt the lovc-tragcdy of Stella and Sidney,* I know 
iiolhhtt; more hcart-shatteringly tragic — for pathetic is too 
wi'ttk 14 Word — than the 'great Queen's' death-cushion 
IMoMtllit^M And nuittcrings over her dead Essex. I, for one, 
hnllpvfl hi that story of *the ring' as John Webster has 

|M«t II I 

"let me die 

III Ihft i1inriii\lon of that woithy princefs 

Wtin loNth^il foodi Aiul llecp, and ceremony, 

V^^\ iIimiikIu of liuiin^ that hmue gentleman 

hitfi Willi Id fidit hnuc faiiM, had not a falfc conveyance 

t^<»pM*l1iMt hlin (hihluu-ndicartcd : let me fmk 

Whi«ip uwllhur mnn nor memory may e*er find me."t 

I liMl VVMlmlrr (lid not thus introduce the 'ring' at random 
ifi:iiMl4 iMilrtlii. A hitherto overlooked little book supplies a 
*»«lf-rt»lfh»Millrttllny record of it, as well as other glimpses of 
V\UaW\\\ \\^\^\ tttril<inKly illustrate Love's Martyr, The 
\\\\n \\\x^ti l« Mt< followi '" Historical McfHoirs on the reigns 
i*/ Qhhh lilhtihHh and King James, 1658 (i2mo).t The 
'liny' ttliiiy mmiI ivlatrti rcllcclions thus run : 

• \*mm iir Nlr I'hihp Mldnt^y in Kullcr Worthies' Library, and in Chatto 
will WIniUu'u tt,ulv ttttjf/hA /Kyr with McmorialJntroduction, Essay, &c. 
t 'III. Ilyviri, Uw Cnw, K,| III, H% 3. Dycc's H'i^ier, p. I2«, i vol., 8vo, 

X I »»» ludiil.iiid III III. Mihulny Nicholson for su/ra. Earlier reference 
U nia<ic (an in /m^v'^ M^ntvt) in ICH/ttluthV ptn-tical gift, a^., ** professing her- 
ielf in pulilii: a Miiwi, thi>ii \\\m^\\\ uttutclhing U\o Theatrical for a viiginc 
Prlnco" (p. 61). Ilui pMiiiiihKiii prtrl In "ihc gnycties" of the Court is con- 
trasted with iu cttimiiiK «'»«^r •*»'• death of Kmcx (p. 70). There are also several 
other passages whii h .pntili ot hci ttllWil»»n for Kssex. The introductory head- 
Ing is *• 'JVihiitiofuH Mnnoiih," \c. 



Introduction. xlix 

"But the Lady of Nottingham coming to her death-bed and finding by the 
daily sorrow the Queene expressed by the losse of Essex, her self a principal! 
agent in his destruction could not be at rest till she had discovered all, and 
humbly implored mercy from God ^nCi forgiven fsse from her earthly Soveraigne: 
who did not only refuse to give it, but having shook her as she lay in her bed, 
sent her accompanied with most fearful! curses to a higher Tribunal!. Not long 
after the Queenes weaknesse did appeare mortal!, hastened by the wishes of many 
[Cecil and his circle ?] that cou!d not in reason expect pardon for a &ult they 
found she had condemned so severely in her selfe as to take comfort in nothing after 
• • • But upon all occasions of signing Pardons would upbraid the movers for 
them with the hasty anticipation of that brave man's end, not to be expiated to 
the Nations losse by any future endeavours " (p. 95) • • • " [It were] no 
great hyperbole to affirm the Queene did not only bury Affection but her Power 
in the Tombe of Essex " (?• 97) * * * * * " For after the blow was given, 
the Queene presaging by a multitude of tears shed for him, the great drouth was 
likely to appeare in the eyes of her subjects, when the hand that signed the 
warrant was cut off", fell into a deep Melancholy wherein she died not long after."* 

Each Reader of Love's Martyr will discover for himself 
its allusions to the real under the avowedly 'allegorical.* 
I would note, in rapidly glancing through the book a few 
details that are certainly unmistakeable, e^.\ 

'* Bellona rau'd at Lordlike cowardice " (p. 9). 

One has but to read Essex's ' Letters,' and to master the 
facts about Cobham and other 'coward' lords in relation to 
Essex's * Expeditions/ to perceive the blow of this line. 
Of the ' Phoenix ' we have this : — 

" One rare rich Phanix of exceeding beautie, 
One none-like Lillie in the earth I placed; 
One faire Helena^ to whom men owe dutie: 
One countrey with a milke-white Doue I graced: 
One and none fuch, iince the wide world was found 
Hath euer Nature placed on the ground " (p. 10). 



Like to a light bright Angel in her gate: 
For why no creature on the earth but f he, 
Is like an Angell, Angell let her be " (p. 14). 

The former is the universal language of the period, e^,, 
Raleigh in his Cynthia sings of her as a ' milk-white Dove'; 

• See Postcript F, for a very striking contemporary letter in the Advocates 
Library, Edinburgh, on the death-bed, &c., of Elizabeth. 



1 Ifitroduclion, 

the latter was Essex's favourite word. Thus in acknowledg- 
ing the queen s gift of her portrait in a ring, he writes : 

"Most dear Lady, — For your Maj. high and precious favors, namelf, for 
sending this worthy knight to deliucr your binding to this fleet and anny, but 
aboae all other for your Maj. bestowing on me that/i/r angd which you itni U 
guard HI/; for these, I say, I neither can write wonls to express my kamble 
thankfolnest, nor perform service fit to acknowledge such duty as for these I 
owe** {.Lives of thi Earls of Essex, as before, vol. i, p. 414). 

Here is the ' Queen,' and the proud sovereign of England, 
speaking, not the mere * Phti:nix * : 

•* Honor that Ulo that is my sure defence** (p. 33, st I, L 7). 

Into whose mouth but Elizabeth's could ever such an excla- 
mation have been placed ? Then, to render the ' Isle ' 
certain as not some foreign * Paphos Isle,' but one near 
England, there succeeds an enumeration and celebration of 
England's chief cities and sights. 

In accord with this, the *nine (female) Worthies* (pp. 38-40) 
are appropriate as connected with the * Phoenix = Queen 
Elizabeth ; while with equal apprupiatcness in such case, 
but only in such case, 'Windsor Castle* and the Knights of 
the Garter, connect the Queen and King Arthur, and also 
render the Arthur part of Loire's Martyr not wholly out of 
place. 

Next, here is self-evidently an Klizabethan fact — danger 
of no heir to the throne of England if the 'Phoenix* married 
not: 

•' This Phitnix I do fcare me will decay, 

And from her afhes neuer will arife 

An other Bird her wings for to difplay. 

And her rich beauty for to equalize: 
The Arabian fiers are too dull and bafe. 
To make another fpring within her place** (p. 15). 



Then thus lone fpake, lis pittie ihe Ihould die^ 
And leaue no ofspring for her Progenie** (p. 1 7). 

That the ' Phoenix * was Queen of Britain is implied in this 
stanza : 
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" Nature go hie thee, get thee Phahus chaire. 
Cut through the (kie, and leaue Arabia^ 
Leaue that il working peace of finitleiTe ajrre, 
Leaue me the plaines of white Brytania^ 
Thefe countries haue no fire to raife that flame. 
That to this Phanix bird can yeeld a name " (p. 17). 

That the "delightfome Paphos He*' (p. 17 and onward) 
was Ireland — whither Essex had gone — let the reader 
verify by studying its characteristics under all its mythical 
and impossible assemblage of productions. Specifically 
it is to be marked and re-marked that from where the 
' Phoenix * is, />., England (p. 32), ' Paphos ile ' is to be 
visited, because there the ' Turtle Doue * was to be found. 
The ' course ' of the chariot-borne pair (* Nature ' and the 
'Phcenix'), was to be through 'the blue Azure skie,* as 
thus : 

** we will ride 

Ouer the Semi-circle of Europa^ 

And bend our courfe where we will fee the Tide^ 

That partes the Continent of Affrica, 

Where the great Cham gouernes Tartaria : 
And when the (larrie Curtaine vales the night, 
In Paphos facred lie we meane to light. "• (p. 32, st 4.) 

This might very well have taken us to some ideal island 
of love, out of space and time, or at least to now much 
spoken of Cyprus with its renowned love-shrine of Paphos. 
But the real in the Poet's thought effaces the ideal ; for no 
Mediterranean or Aegean is passed, and no ' vision ' of the 

• Probably Chester drew his designation of 'Paphos lie* from his friend 
Marston's Metamorphosis of PigmaJions Image (1598); in the 'Argument* to 
which Jie says — " After Pigmalion (beeing in Cyprus) begat a sonne of her 
[Venus] which was called Paphos ; whereupon that iland Cyprus, in honor of 
Venus, was after, and is now, called by the inhabitants, Paphos." So to at the 
close of the poem itself 

" Paphos was got ; of whom in after age 
Cyprus was Paphos call'd, and evermore 
Those ilanders do Venus name adore." 

Marston is mistaken— for ' Paphos ' does not appear ever to have been a name 
of the entire Island of Cyprus — but he was sufficient authority for Chester's 
purpose. Marston, be it noted, contributed to the ' additional poems.* 
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countries between London and it, is given. Contrariwise 
— the 'chief cities' of Engtand ?lxc successively described, 
KTidjust after leaving Lomton ' Paphos lie * is reached. As 
being Ireland, all this is harmonized, but not otherwise. 
And as being Ireland, Essex, and Essex alone, and Elssex 
in every detail — answers. It may be permitted me to ask 
the critical weighing of this by my fellow-students of 
Shakespeare* Note also Elizabeth's girlhood and its perils 
by suspicion and malice (pp. 22, 24, 26); and later her mature 
age — ^"Ile drowne my felfe in ripeneffe of my Ycarcs" 
(p. 2g), and again : 

Natttre. ** Railc not gxlad FjrfufU's facrcd Dcitie, 

In youth thy vcrtuous patience Ihc hath tyred, 
From this bafc earth ihec'le lift thee vp oa hie. 
Where in Contents rich Chariot thou (halt ride. 
And neuer with Impatience to abide: 
Fortum will glorie in thy great renowae, 
And on thy feathered heati will fct a crowne** (p. 31 y. 

!>., the 'crown' of marriage or 'hcauenly crown' (cf L 3, 
and IL 4-5.) Then let the reader * inwardly digest' the des- 
cription of the * Turtle Dove * by the * Phoenix ' on arrival 
in Ireland ('Paphos Isle*): 

Phoenix. " But what fadmoumcfull drooping foule is this. 
Within whofe watry eyes fits Difcontent, 
Whofe fnailc-pac'd gate tels fomething is ami0e: 
From whom is hanilht fportiog Meriment: 
Whofe feathers mowt offi falling as he goes, 
Tlie perfc<fl picture of hart pining woes ? 

Nature. This is the carcfuU bird the TurtU Doue, 

Whofe heauy cruking note doth fhew his griefe. 
And thus he wanders feeking of his loue, ^ 

Refufing all things that may yeeld reliefe: 
All motions of good turnes, all Mirth and Icy, 
Arc bad, fled, gone, and falne into decay. 

• No doubt Chester is anything but skilful in expressing himself and ceteris 
^rihm^ I should have explainiNl the aWnce of the 'vision* of intenrcning 
countries thereby. But as it is de^i^^n not 'sk ill- less *-ness is the explanation. 
At p. 17, St. 3» the \\^\ inlennixcH the mythic.il seat of the * Phoenix' (Arabia) 
with that of his * Tha-nix ' ; and so eKcwhere. In st 4, 1 6, 'a second Phoenix 
loue * doubtless |x>ints back to the mythical * riiomix * as =» fint 



Introduction. 



liii 



Phoenix. Is this the true example of the Heart ? 
Is this the Tutor of feire Conftancy f 
Is this Loues treafore, and Loues pining fmart ! 
Is this the fubftance of all honefty? 
And comes he thus attir'd, alas poore foule, 
That DeiUnies foule wrath Ihould thee controule. 

See Nourfe, he (lares and lookes me in the face, 
And now he moumes, worfe then he did before, 
He hath foigot his dull flow heauy pace. 
But with fwift gate he eyes vs more and more: 
O Ihall I welcome him, and let me borrow 
Some of his griefe to mingle with my forrow. 

Nature. Farwell faire bird, He leaue you both alone, 

This is the Doue you long'd fo much to fee. 
And this will proue companion of your mone. 
An Vmpire of all true humility: 
Then note my Phanix^ what there may enfue, 
And fo I kiffe my bird. Adue, Adue, 

Phcenix. Mother farewell; and now within his eyes, 
Sits forrow clothed in a fca of teares, 
And more and more the billowcs do arife: 
Pale Griefe halfe pin'd vpon his brow appeares. 
His feathers fade away, and make him looke. 
As if his name were writ in Deaths pale booke." (pp. 13 1-2.) 

Finally, the words in the 1601 title-page ^ conjlant fate* 
have no sense if not = constancy, />., to be ' constant,* with 
martyrdom as the penalty for breaking the fate or decree. 

The letters of Essex to Elizabeth are a commentary 
on the whole of this. One of the many remarkable, very 
remarkable letters of Essex to Elizabeth, preserved among 
the Hulton MSS,, may be accepted as a type of the others. 
It IS suggestive of a great deal. 

"Madam. — The delights of the place cannot make me unmindful of one in 
whose sweet company I have joyed as much as the happiest man doth in his 
highest contentment ; and if my horse could run as fast as my thoughts do fly, 
I would as often make mine eyes rich in beholding the treasure of my love, as 
my desires do triumph when I seem to myself in a strong imagination to conquer 
your resisting wilL Noble and dear lady, though I be absent, let me in your 
fitvonr be second unto none; and when I am at home, if I have no right to 
dwell chief in so excellent a place, yet will I usurp upon all the world. And 
10 making myself as humble to do you service, as in my love I am ambitious, I 

II 
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wish yoor Majesty mil your happy daim. Croydon, thb Tuesday, going to be 
mad ind make my horse tame. Of all men the most devoted to your senrioe. 
[1595.] R- Eiicx.^ 

Laves Martyr throughout, as between the * Phcenix * and 
'Turtle Dove/ makes it a mutual contest, of subduing the 
* Will/ one of the other. So is it in Elizabeth's letters to 
Essex, and her sayings of him earlier and later. 

That the * passion * and ' truth of love * were reciprocal ; 
that Essex apart from ambition, felt that if he was worthy 
of Elizabeth, Elizabeth was worthy of him ; I cannot for a 
moment doubt. There are words — glowing and alive — 
intensities of appeal, wistfulness of longing and odd cap- 
riciousnesses of jealousy that only reality can explain. Let 
the Reader turn to his Letters to Elizabeth and of Elizabeth 
to him ; let him even look within the mad out-break of 
his rush over from Ireland and straight going into 'the 
presence,' and he will be satisfied that a personal experi- 
ence lay behind all that, to which nothing short of * truth 
of love ' in the Past, gives congruity or mcaning.f Let his 
Poems also speak for him. Curiously enough in his Loyal 
Appeal in Courtesy, we have tlie line 

•* O let no Pha'nix look vpon a Crowe." [At^'ottf] 

and these exclamations follow : — 

'* Woe to the world the fonne is in a cloude 
And darkfome mtils doth oucrrunnc the day 
In hope, Conceipt is not content allowed, 
Fauour mud dye & Fancye weare away : 
Oh Heauens what Hell I The bands of Loue are broken 
Nor mud a thought of fuch a thing be fpoken. 

* Livis, as before, yoI. i, p. 292. 

f In the Yolume of 1658 (already quoted from) it is expressly stated that 
Cecil had laid a trap for Essex; caused him to get news of the Queen's illness 
and even death, and embargoed all other vessels, hoping that Essex wookl join 
with Tyrone and others, and cross to England at the head of his army. His 
sadden appearance with but few followers disconcerted Ccctrs plot, who had 
troops ready to oppose him. There seems no reason to doubt the authenticity 
•ad good fiuth of the volume of 1658. 
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Mars muil become a coward in his mynde 

While Vulcan (landes to prate of Venus toyes : 

Beautie mud feeme to go againfl her kinde 

In croffing Nature in her fweeteft ioyes. 
But ah no more, it is too much to thinke 
So pure a mouth fhould puddle-watters drinke I 

But (ince the world is at this woeful! pafle, 

Let Loue's fubmiffion Honour's wrath apeafe : 

Let not an Horfe be matched with an Afle. 

Nor hateful tongue an happie hart difeafe : 
So (hall the world commend a fweet conceipt 
And humble Fayth on heauenly Honour waite.'* 

I suppose that was for Anjou. Then "The Buzzeinge 
Bees' Complaint" will reward full thinking-out. It thus 
closes : 

'* Ffiuc years twice tould, w*** promaTes perfum'd, 
My hope-lluf!te heede was cafl into a dumber ; 
Sweete dreams of golde ; on dreames I then prefum'd 
And 'mongH the bees thought I was in the number." 

'* The False, Forgotten " is a wail of a bruised heart, e.g. 

" Loue is dead and thou free, 
She doth lyue but dead to thee. 

When fhe lou*d thee beft a whylle, 
See how llyll fhe did delay thee : 
Vfying fhewes for to beguylle 
Thofe vayne hopes w«^ haue betrayd y". 

Now thou feefl butt all too late 

Loue loues truth, w^ women hate.*' 

His ' Cantvs ' is explicit enough, e.g, 

** I loued her whom all the world admirde, 
I was refus'de of her that can loue none ; 
And my vains hop£s which fak too high aspir'db 

Is DEAD AND BURI'd AND FOR EUER GONB."* 

By the necessities of semi-revelation, semi-concealment, 
there are things in Love's Martyr that might be brought up 

• I have collected the Poems of Essex in my Miscellanies of the Fuller 
Worthies* Library, vol iv, pp. 430-450. 
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in objection to our interpretation ; but the lines, otherwise, 
are so deep and broad and sure that I cannot think it 
possible to erazc them. Fact and fiction however arc inter- 
blended, €.g.^ the ending of the poem-proper by the Author's 
evident wish, furtively to pay homage to James, introduces 
a disturbing clement into our interpretation ; but this and 
other accidents cannot be permitted to affect the substance 
of the motif of these poems. The word 'allegorical* 
covers all such accidents .• 

(/) What is the relation between the 'new 
compositions' and *Lovi:'s Martyr'? In the original 
title-page is this explanation : " To tlufe arc added fome new 
compojitions^ of fcucrall vwdcnu Writers whofe nanus are 
fubfcribed to their feuerall workcs, vpon the firfl fnbie£l\ viz, 
the Plwenix and Turtle!' This makes it plain that these 
'new compositions' of those 'modcmc Writers' in i6oi^ 
were intended to celebrate precisely what Loves Martyr 
celebrated. So that granted, my premiss, viz., that Loves 
Afartyr had the motif ^ind message for which I have argued, 
we have Shakkspicare, Bi:n Jonson, George Chapman, 
John MaRSTON and others (anonymous), siding (so-to-say) 
with Robert Chester in doing honour to Essex. I do not 
greatly concern myself with any in this matter save one — 
Shakespeare. Now, one may be sure in one's own mind 
of his admiration, in common with the Nation, for Essex, 
though the proofs be comparatively slij^^ht in themselves. 
But with this ' new composition ' super-added, the conviction 
deepens. Omitting the 'Phoenix and Turtle' for the 
moment, there are three things that favour the view that 
Shakespeare sympathized with Essex. 

I. There is the great praise in the Chorus of Henry V: 

• Were it not that f^^rs Martyr \vx^ certainly puhlif^cd in 1601 and left 
unchanged (except by withdrawal of preliminary' images) one might hare deemed 
p. 37, St. 2, a later insertion conccrninjj Tanu'^ As it is, it is impossible. The 
explanation is, that l.imos \>.\n U\ h-w^ set down as EUlzabeth^s heir-prc- 
Mimptivc. 
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" But now behold. 

In the quick Forge and working-houfe of Thought, 

How London doth powre out her Citizens, 
The Maior and all his Brethren in bed fort. 

Like to the Senatours of th* antique Rome, 

With the Plebeians fwarming at their heeles, 

Goe forth and fetch their Conquering Cafar in : 

As by a lower, but by louing likelyhood, 

Were now the Generall of our gracious Empreffe, 

As in good time he may, from Ireland comming, 

Bringing Rebellion broached on his Sword : 

How many would the pcacefiill Citie quit, 

To welcome him ? " (Act v, sc. i (Chorus). 

This splendid tribute is so brought in by head and 
shoulders on very purpose to win hearts for Essex, that 
it is scarcely possible to doubt that Shakespeare was for him 
pronouncedly, maugre the evil-speaking and jealousies and 
enmities of the day in ' high places/ This is one of those 
asides that take new significance from the circumstances 
under which it was introduced. It may, or may not, have 
been an after-thought and insertion. In either case its 
significance and declarativeness of opinion and sympathy 
is untouched. 

2. The acting of Richard II, before Essex made his final 
wild and ill-advised attempt There was probably in the 
minds of those who thus acted a Play so full of warning to 
princes who pushed their right to edge of wrong, suggestive 
bits in the Play that might be meant to be caught up. But 
there is no proof that Shakespeare himself was concerned 
in the coincidental playing, or that he knew what such 
playing was meant to precede. Neither do I think that 
Shakespeare would have countenanced Essex in so unwise 
an act, albeit I never can think it was born of disloyalty 
to his 'great Queen.' I do not, therefore, receive the play- 
ing of Richard II as proof that Shakespeare was a partizan 
of Essex's. Yet is the thing noteworthy. 

3. The silence of Shakespeare on the death of Elizabeth. 
Amid the abounding elegies and eulogies contemporaneous 
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and later, you search in vain for anything by Shakespeare. 
Every one knows that he was reproached in print for his 
silence. I regard it as specially memorable. Inferentially 
I take it as his verdict for Essex. Perhaps equally worthy 
of note is his after-compliment to James; for lu was the 
friend of Essex's friends. Southampton's close relations 
with Essex also furnished an element of alienation from 
Elizabeth to Shakespeare. 

Any further evidence, even if it be slight, is important 
And further evidence I find in the 'new composition' of 
the 'Phcenix and Turtle* contributed by Shakespeare to 
Lovis Martyr, The fact of such a contribution by him is, 
in itself, noticeable. For while Ben Jonson and Chapman and 
others contemporary lavished their 'Commendatory Verses,' 
Shakespeare, with this solitar>' exception, wrote none as he 
•ought none. This surely imparts special significance to 
the exception. 

Internally, the * Phcenix and Turtle ' is on the same lines 
with Lavis Martyr, To my mind there is pathos in the 
lament over the 'Tragique Scene.* Essex himself, as we 
have seen — and his Letters to Elizabeth that are still 
oi>en to be read, have the same burden — had sung 

" I am not liuing, though I feeme to go, 
Already buried in the graue of wo ** (p. 1 33). 

and earlier, 

*• Loue Is dead,** 

and In the Thrcpws, Shakespeare regards not the beheaded 
Essex only, but his * Phoenix ' too as dead : 

*' Truth may fecme, but cannot be, 
Beautie bragge, but lis not Ihe, 
Truth and Beautie buried be. 

To this vme let thofe repaire, 

That are either true or Eiire, 

For thefe dead Birds, figh a prayer *' (p. 184). 

En passant * Imogen ' later is named * the dead bird * 
(Cymbeline) 
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All this, be it noted, fits in with the ' allegorical shadow- 
ing out ' of Love's Martyr ; for therein Both die. Thus, 
after the ' Turtle Dctve ' has craved " pardon for prefump- 
tion's foule offence" (p. 133), and avowed his life-weariness 
much as Essex's letters to Elizabeth did, he is strengthened 
to endure and prepared for his own and her martyrdom 
(Lovis Martyr)^ e^.\ 

Phoenix. " Come poore lamenting foule, come fit by me, 
We are all one, thy forrow (hall be mine, 
Fall thou a teare, and thou (halt plainly fee. 
Mine eyes (hall anfwer teare for teare of thine: 
Sigh thou. He figh, and if thou give a grone, 
I (hall be dead in anfwering of thy mone " (p. 134). 

After exactly such love-talk as we can imagine between 
Elizabeth and Essex, when after inevitable quarrelling there 
came as inevitable reconciliation (pp. 134-36), their twin- 
death — the death of "Truth and Beautie" (the 'dead 
Birds,' Phoenix and Turtle Dove, of Shakespeare) is set 
before us. We have, first, the relation : 

Phoenix. ** Then to yon next adioyning groue we'll flye, 

And gather fweete wood for to make our flame. 
And in a manner facrificingly, 
Bume both our bodies to reuiue one name: 
And in all humblenelTe we will intreate 
The hot earth-parching Sunne to lend his heate" (p. 136). 

Then the tragedy itself, which I ask the reader to ponder 
(pp. 138-9). Both are 'dead' in the pathetic and sugges- 
tive close : 

Phoenix. ** O holy, facred, and pure perfe<5l fire, 

More pure then that ore which faire Dido mones, 
More facred in my louing kind defire. 
Then that which burnt old Efons aged bones, 
Accept into your euer hallowed flame. 
Two bodies, from the which may fpring one name. 

Turtle. O fweet perfumed flame, made of thofe trees, 

Vnder the which the Mufes nine haue fong 
The praife of vertuous maids in mideries. 
To whom the fiure-fac'd Nymphes did often throng; 
Accept my body as a Sacriflce 
Into your flame, of whom one name may rife. 
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Pboenix. O wilfalnefTe, rc« how with fmiling chemre. 

My poore <lcare hart hath flong himfclfe to thrmll, 
\/\Ci\it what a mirthful! countenapce he doth beare. 
Spreading his wings abroad, and loyes withall: 

Leamc thou corrupted world, leame, heare, and (ee, 

Friendfhips unTpottcd true fiocerity. 

I come fwcct Turtle^ and with my bright wings, 

I will embrace thy burnt bones as they lye, 

I hope of thcfc another Crt*aturc fprings 

That (hall pofloflc both our authority: 
I flay to long, 6 take me to your g!ory, 
And thus I end the TuriU Dooes true (lory ** (pp. 158-9). 

I ask further, that the ' Comment ' of the * PeUican ' (pp. 
'39"40 be critically studied. Finally. I recall the title-page 
of the ' new compositions ' thus : — Hereafter follow divcrfc 
Poeticall EfTaies on the former Subiefl ; viz: the Turtle and 
Phctnixy This explains how. in Shakespeare's •Phoenix 
and Turtle' and 'Threnos.' both are dead (*dead Birds'), 
though Elizabeth was still living in her great anguish. 

I ask special attention to this ; for otherwise the close of 
his * Pha*nix and Turtle.' as not conformable to history, will 
perplex and be regarded as not pointing to Elizabeth and 
Essex. I must iterate and reiterate that (a) The 1601 title- 
page expressly states that the " new compositions " (and so 
Shakespeare's) were "ujwn the first subiect : viz., the Ph<Denix 
and Turtle," and again, were "diverse Poeticall Effaies on 
the former Subicxrt ; viz : the Turtle and Pharnix!' {b) The 
story is * allcgorually' told, as a ' slui<l<ricing out* of the 
* truth of lour' — a very different thing from bare historic 
data, (c) The title * Love's Martyr' meant infinitely more 
than * death ' itself To conform therefore to Lovis Afartyr 
and to fall in with the *allcgor>-,* Shakespeare, like Chester, 
represents Both as dead (*dead Birds'). There might 
indeed be jx^licy and wariness alike in Chester and Shake- 
speare in such representation. 

Let the reader take with him the golden key that by 
•Phoenix* Shakespeare intended Elizabeth, and by the 
•Dove' Essex, and the 'Phoenix and Turtle/ hitherto re- 
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garded as a mere enigmatical epicedial lay — as already 
seen — will be recognized as of rarest interest. I cannot 
say that I see my way through it all — st. 5 (p. 182) I do 
not quite understand ; but it is a mere accident of the 
poem. But I do see that Shakespeare went with Robert 
Chester in grief for Essex, and in sad-heartedness that the 
' truth of love ' had not been accomplished. Herein I find, 
likewise — I would re-impress — why it was that Shakespeare, 
though well-nigh stung to do it in print, wrote nothing on 
the death of Elizabeth.* 

The other 'new compositions' are of unequal value. 
Our Notes and Illustrations invite attention to z^r\,2Xvi points 
in them. They all go to confirm our interpretation of the 
'allegory' of the 'Phoenix' and the 'Turtle Dove.' As I 
read, all from p. 190 to the end belongs to Ben Jonson 
(spelled ' lohnson ' as he was himself wont in earlier years). 
I only add that Gifford, after his unhappy manner (with 
Cunningham following suit), has deplorably corrupted the 
text of these poems of Jonson — as I record in the Notes 
and Illustrations. Probably Jonson wrote also the ' Chorus 
Vatum.' 

(/) Was the 161 i issue only a number of copies 
of the original of 160i, less the preliminary 
MATTER AND A NEW TITLE-PAGE } I answer — yes. The 
identity of the two books — as thus put — is certain. Not 
only do all the signatures correspond, but the mis-pagings, 
5 for 11,41 for 14, 59 for 63, are the same. Then, the spur 
of the L in Libanon, p. 10, 1. 5 (=p. 18), is off in both ; a 
broken O, p. 71, 1. 3 from foot, is the same in both ; a turned 
'e,' spaces, dislocated letters, &c., are all the same. It is also 
to be specially observed that the 1 601 title-page of the 
" new compositions" is retained in the 161 1 copies. All (in our 
reproduction) preceding the title-page of 161 1, belongs to 
the copies of 1601 alone. The new title-page mispells 
'Annals' as 'Anuals,' which suggests that Chester did not get 

• See Postscript G. I 
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a proof — if indeed proofs were then gi\'en to Authors — 
albeit on the instant having occasion to turn to Bp. Ellicott's 
New Testament Commentary for English Readers (1878), I 
find in the first line of his lordship's Preface, this similar 
slip — " The present Commentary may in may respects " 
for, of course, ' many.* As elsewhere noticed, Chester omits his 
ownnamein the new title-page of 161 1. In naming the book 
no longer Lov^s Martyr, seeing that Elizabeth and Essex 
were long dead, and a new sovereign — King James I — 
reigning, there was policy. There \i'as policy too in des- ' 
cribing the book as Anuak of great Brittaine \ for in the 
Poems, Scotland is scarcely named, and ' great Brittaine ' 
might salve any offence to the roy-al stickler for his authority 
and dig^ty. Besides, in 1601 the Arthur portion is an 
episode in the poem of Lovers Martyr or Rosalins Complaint) 
but in 161 1 the episode becomes (in the title-page) the main 
poem, albeit even then Love's Martyr's story is a part of 
the ' Annals.' 

{g) What is the poetic value of "Love's Martyr"? 

Speaking generally, I do not rate Robert Chester as a poet 
very high. The poem of Love's Martyr wants proportion 
in its parts. The opening has a certain brightness (pp. 1-6), 
and the brightness returns when the ' Annals ' being ended 
the Poet resumes with this ' Note ' — " & now, to where we 
lefty The 'Annals' themselves are thinly done. With • 
Arthur for main theme they look meagre and prosaic beside 
the old stories of the 'renowned Prince,' such as Mr. 
Furnivall has furnished us in his golden little book, and 
such as the * Legend ' of many Chronicles — verse and prose 
— furnish, and placed beside the purple splendour of our 
Laureate's celebration* Sooth to say, his 'singing' of 

• With reference to Chester's address ** To the courteous Reader" my ever- 
obliging friend, Mr. Furnivall, has sent mc a number of notes on the various 
Arthurian romances and AfSS,, and through M. Paulin Paris, further. I must 
content myself with a reference to the numerous Arthurian publications in 
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Flowers and Plants and Trees, Birds and Beasts and Fish, and 
precious Stones and Shells and Minerals grows wearisome ; 
although there are bits of Folk- Lore and quaint myths and 
superstitions in wonderful fulness and variety. Whatever 
he felt inclined to write, or whatever came into his head, of 
which he could manufacture a few or even a couple of 
stanzas, is brought in by Chester. The book is, in fact, an 
omnium gatlierum. It is just possible that this jungle of 
irrelevances was of design, that he might conceal in hidden 
brake (if I may so speak) the fair flowers and fragrances 
and tendernesses of the story he celebrates in Love's Martyr, 
I question if Elizabeth had chanced on the volume during 
the dim sad days that succeeded the death of Essex, that 
she would have persevered to read or to listen. 

The poetry itself, is, as a rule, poor. There are almost 
innumerable instances of lines and phrases inserted, more 
to complete the rhythm and rhyme, than for reason's sake. 
For the same reason there are not a few forced, and I might 
almost say, unidiomatic constructions. Only " few and far 
between " have we aught of inspiration or offine expression. 
All the more remarkable is it that Chester so dared to in- 
terpret the popular belief of what Essex y/as to Elizabeth. 

But with every abatement I can promise a sympathetic 
reader that he will come, now and again, on "brave 
translunary things." Thus in the description of the Person 
of the ' Phoenix,' that is of Elizabeth, you have daintinesses 
that make you pause, e,g.\ 

Her Hair. 
** When the lead whifUing wind begins to fing, 
And gently blowes her haire about her necke, 

England and France. Suffice it that the most unlikely-looking, viz., the Greek, 
has been published by F. Michel in his Tristram (Pickering), albeit it refers, says 
M, Paolin Paris, not to Tristram, as he supposed, but to Guiron le Courtob ; 
and there are other Greek Arthur celebrations. M. Paulin Paris, is amused 
with Chester's credulity, and writes — that it reminds him of a respected friend, 

the Marquis of , who asked, '* Can I doubt of the existence of Homer 

when I possess his bust and portrait?" See Hazlitt's Warton^ s.n. 
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Like to a chime of bels it foft doth ring, 

And with the prety noife the wind doth checke. 

Able to lull afleepe a penfiue hart. 

That of the round worlds forrowes beares a part " (p. lo). 

Eyes. 
" Vnder this mirrour, are her princely eyes: 
Two Carbuncles, two rich imperiall lights; 
That ore the day and night do foueraignize, 
And their dimme tapers to their reft fhe frights: 
Her eyes excell the Moone and glorious Sonne, 
And when (he riieth al their force is donne" (p. 1 1). 

Cheekes. 
" Her morning-coloured cheekes, in which is plac*d, 
A Lillie l3ring in a bed of Rofes; 
This part aboue all other I haue grac*d, 
For in the blew veines you may reade fweet pofies: 
When (he doth blufh, the Heauens do wax red. 
When flic lookes pale, that heauenly Front is dead " (Ibid, ) 

Chin. 
" Her chinne a litle litle pretie thing 
In which the fweet camatian Gelli-flower, 
Is round encompaft in a chriftall ring, 
And of that pretie Orbe doth beare a power: 
No ftorme of Enuie can this glorie touch, 
Though many fliould aflay it ouermuch ** {Ibid, ) 

Lips. 
*' Her lippes two ruble Gates from whence doth fpring. 
Sweet honied deaw by an intangled kiffe, 
From forth thefe glories doth the Night-bird fing, 
A Nightingale that no right notes will miffe: 
True learned Eloquence and Poetrie, 
Do come betweene thefe dores of excellencie *' (Ibid,) 

Hands. 
'' Her hands are fortunes palmes, where men may reade 
His firft houres defliny, or weale or woe, 
When fhe this (ky-like map abroad doth fpreade, 
Like pilgrimes many to this Saint do go. 
And in her hand, white hand, they there do fee 
Loue lying in a bed of yuorie " (p. 13). 

Fingers. 
" Her fingers long and fmall do grace her hand; 
For when flie touchelh the fweete founding Lute, 
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The wild vntamed beads amaz'd do (land. 
And carroll-chanting birds are fudden mute: 
O fingers how you grace the filuer wires, 
And in humanitie bume Venus fires I *' [^Ibid, ) 

Feet. 
** And if by night (he walke, the Marigold, 
That doth inclofe the glorie of her eye, 
At her approach her beauty doth vnfold. 
And fpreads her felfe in all her royaltie, 
Sudi vertue hath this Phoenix gla(ry (hield, 
That Flowers and Herbs at her faire fight do yeeld" (p. 14. ) 

There is occasionally a pleasant ' fmoothneffe ' and 
harmony, as in the ' Phoenix ' in her lament for her years so 
swiftly passing away without a mate, e,g,\ 

** What is my Beauty but a vading Flower? 

Wherein men reade their deep-conceiued Thrall, 

Alluring twentie Gallants in an hower, 

To be as feruile yaflalls at my Call ? 

My Sunne-bred lookes their Senfes do exhall: 
But (6 my griefe) where my faire Eyes would loue, 
Foule bleare-eyed Enuie doth my thoughts reprooue. 

What is my Vertue but a Tablitorie: 
Which if I did beftow would more increafe T 
What is my Wit but an inhumane glorie: 
That to my kind deare friends would proffer peace ? 
But O vaine Bird, give ore in filence, ceafe; 
Malice perchaimce doth hearken to thy words. 
That cuts thy thread of Loue with twentie fwords " 

(pp. 25-6). 

Equally flowing, and informed with a subdued passion is 
' Nature's ' remonstrance : 

" Is this the funmie and fubdance of thy woe ? 

Is this the Anker-hold vnto thy bote ? 

Is this thy Sea of Griefe doth ouerflow ? 

Is this the Riuer fets thy (hip aflote ? 

Is this the Leffon thou haft leam*d by rote ? 
And is this all ? and is this plot of Ground 
The fubdance of the Theame doth thee confound? '* (p. 30). 

There are also now terse and now vivid things, eg.\ 
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LulL 
" . . . . Lud is fach x hot infiamed thing 
It goucmcth mans fenfes, rules a King ** (p. 45). 

cities. 
** Great pcoplctl Cities, whofe earth-gracing (how. 
Time is aiham'd to touch or ouerthrow" (p. 33). 

Tolution. 
*• IIcU <lamnc(l fenl with this may not compare" (p. 28), 

Majefty. 
** Stand !»y fairc Tha-nix, fprcad thy Wings of Gold, 
And daunt ilic face of Hcauen with thine Ejre" (p. 27). 

Clcanfing. 
•* ... the white (how (he (hall cxccll in whitcncflc " (p. 22). 

White-luftre of neck. 
"... More glorious then the day with all his light** (p. 12). 

I^<ly*s hand. 
" Then by the lawnclike Hand he tooke his loaer ** (p. 51). 

Tn>oj>s. 
"His barbed Horfe^ l>eat the yeelding ground. 
And with their neighing tcrrifidc their foe, 
Troud of I heir riders, in whofe harts are found 
A promife to the Rom.ine> ouerthrow. 

The gliflering (hinc of their wclI-faOiion'd armour, 
Tcls all n)en here doth ride a Contjuerour " (p. 71-72). 

Slaughter. 
"... all the grcenc graflTc with their bloud they died" (p. 75). 

.\rthur. 

** they A)und King Arthurs skull. 

Of fuch great largcncflTc that betwixt his eyes. 

His forchcails f|Kicc a fpannc broad was at (ull " (p. 82). 

Diamond. 
*• The pMmoHd the worMs retUtiiiig eye. 
The /htimonJ l\\c heauons blight Oiining (larre, 
The Ditim^mJ the earths mofl pure(\ glorie: 
And with the Diitm*mJ no rtone can compare; 
She teachelh men to f|x»ke, and men to loue. 
If all her rareft vertues you will proue" (p. in). 

The ** fire burns " and flames o* times, e^,: 
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True and falfe loue. 
Turtle. ** Falfe loue puts on a Maske to fhade her folly. 
True loue goes naked Mrifliing to be feene, 
Falfe loue will counterfeite perpetually, 
True love is Troths fweete emperizing Queene: 
This is the difference, true Loue is a iewell, 
Falfe loue, hearts tyrant, inhumane, and cruelL 



Phoenix. Thou (halt not be no more the 7«r//f-Doue, 
Thou (halt no more go weeping al alone, 
For thou (halt be my felfe, my perfe<5l Loue, 
Thy griefe is mine, thy forrow is my mone. 
Come kilfe me fweeted fweete, O I do bleffe 
This gracious luckie Sun-(hine happineffe" (p. 135). 

The "Cantoes, alphabet-wise, to faire Phoenix made by 
the Paphian Dove" (pp. 142-48), and "Cantoes, verbally 
written" (pp. 149-75), fold within them real love-passion, 
though arbitrarily fettered in its expression. The more I 
study these the more I am impressed with Chester's evident 
knowledge of the secret history of Essex and Elizabeth. 
There are touches and allusions throughout that I can 
explain alone by interchange of conversation between the 
Poet and Essex, if, indeed, Elizabeth herself is to be 
excluded. The songs of " Nature '* (pp. 86-7) and of "The 
Phoenix" (pp. 87-8) have the indefinable graciousness o^ 
Elizabethan poetry. 

Besides all this, there are a number of current poetic 
phrases of the day, such as we would look for in such a 
poet. And while some of them — as pointed out in Notes 
and Illustrations — are used by Shakespeare, there is in my 
judgment some probability for thinking that these are not 
casual coincidences. He clearly alludes, in the lines " To 
the kind Reader " (p. 6), to the Rape of Lucrece ; and 
doubtless he had also his Venus and Adonis^ and not 
improbably saw and heard some of the plays. Not only 
would these things be natural in a young man of his birth 
but I think I can detect in some of his lines a reflex or 
remembrance of the rhythm of Shakespeare's lines. There 
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is, also, the unforgetable fact that Shakespeare, with special 
exceptionalness, gave his ' new compofitions ' to the book ; 
also, that all the known contributors were Dramatists, and 
connected with the theatre * 

Altogether, few I hope will differ from me in affirming 
that it had been pity to have left Love's Martyr in the 
hazards of a couple of known exemplars (at most); — literary 
and historical loss longer to have allowed such a book to be 
inaccessible to Shakespearian students. I indulge the 
expectation that my interpretations of the * truth of love ' 
in the story of the ' Phoenix ' and * Turtle Dove ' will take 
their place as a substantive addition to our critical literature, 
and give new interest and its true meaning to Shakespeare's 
incomparable * Phoenix and Turtle.' 

(A) Who was 'Torquato C^liano' .? By accident or 
design Chester has here combined the Christian name of 
Tasso, and the surname of one of the minor poets of Italy 
of the same period. The following little book was probably 
known to Chester : 

RIME 

DI DIVERSI 

CELEBRI PORTI 

DeW eth noftra: 

nvovamente raccolte. 

e poste in luce 

in bergamo, M.DLXXXVII. 

Per Comino Ventura^ e Compagni. 

Pp. 95-148 consists of selections from the Rime of Livio 
Celiano ; and then pp. 149-81 of similar selections from 
Torquato Tasso — the latter immediately following Celi- 
ano's. Whether this circumstance led our Poet to mis- 
remember the name of the "venerable Italian Poet" 

* The conjunction of Ben Jonson and Marston in the book in 1 601 is of 
upccial interest; for it was in the same year Jonson produced his Poetaster^ 
attacking I )ekkcr and Marston. See Ward's Eng. Drama, s. «. Later (1604-5), 
JoHHon, Chapman, and Marston, were together in prison for Eastward Hoe, 
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under whose mask — as a professed translator — he had 
elected to sing Love's Martyr, we can only guess. Certes 
the selections from Celiano, in the small volume of 
Geo. Battista Licinio, contain nothing whatever to justify 
Chester's description of Love's Martyr as a translation ; as, 
indeed, the entire scope and substance of his poems forbid. 
It is further to be remembered that, while in the 1601 
title-page the Poems are designated translations, in the 
second title-page of 161 1 this is withdrawn, and its native 
origin and growth affirmed, e^,y " The Anuals [= Annals] of 
Great Brittaine. Or A Moft Excellent Monument, wherein 
may be feene all the antiquities of this Kingdome." Our 
late-given interpretation of the main subject of Love's 
Martyr and related Poems, reveals that the author's own 
consciousness of their 'burden' would make him very willing 
to be mistaken for a translator, rather than to be known as 
the actual composer of such 'perilous stuff.' Notwith- 
standing willing helpers at home and in Turin, Florence 
and Rome, I have not succeeded in obtaining, or so much 
as hearing of, an exemplar of any edition of the Poems of 
Livio Celiano.* Quadrio mentions also this: ^^ Celiano 
(Livio) Rime, Pavia, 1592." I have no expectation that, 
were this other volume before me, any ground-work for 
Love's Martyr would be found in it For Chester's poems 
are English throughout, with no touch of Italian grace or 
melody or such allusions as were inevitable in any actual 
translation of an Italian poet. In the British Museum copy 
of the selections of 1587, some former possessor informs us 
that Celiano was a native of Genoa. I cherish the pleasures 
of hope that some specialist may hereafter enable me to 
recover the Rime of 1592, and perchance other works of 
Livio Celiano. In such case I shall not fail to communicate 
the result. Meantime Dr. Todhunter of Dublin — author 

• I owe special thanks to my friends E. W. Gosse, Esq. ; W. M. Rossetti, 
Esq.; Dr. Steele, Rome; and Messrs. Dulau and Co., London. Mr. Gosse 
guided me to the Selections in the British Museum. 

K 
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of Lauretta and other Poems^ having the genuine mint- 
mark — has most kindly favoured me with verse-renderings 
of some of Celiano's love-lays, as typical. The translations 
are as close to the original as for our object was deemed 
needful. I have now to give them, as follows : 

The Lovers Parallel, 

This lovely new-bom plant. 
Whose grace doth so enchant, 
Mimics that maiden fair 
Whose virgin beauty is my life's despair. 

It in earth's heavy crust 
Its delicate roots has thrust; 
tier's round its cisterns deep 
Of my life-draindd heart do cling and creep. 

It a sweet river laves. 
Her my full eyes' sad waves; 
It jojTs in sun and air, 
She in the warm sighs of my love's despair. 

It hath its leaflets green 
Her tresses fair, my Queen; 
It hath its glowing flowers. 
She her sweet face, like roses after showers. 

But it with fruit is graced 
Most pleasant to the taste; 
Bitter is hers, heigho ! 
Gall of my life, since I desire it so ! 

The Envious Lover, 

O many-coloured flowers ! 
Joy of the meadows; and ye verdurous leaves ! 

Ye whole beloved brood 

Of Earth's great motherhood. 
How do I envy your thrice-happy state I 
When you the hot noontide grieves 
The blessed dawn bedews your fainting bud; 

And ah 1 how happier far 
Than me ye are. 

When the beloved feet 
Ye bend to kiss, of my Urania sweet; 
And how in your frail form I long to be 
When in her lap she takes you tenderly ! 
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The Lavef^s Complaint. 

I. 

Who would behold a park 
Of trees, thick-planted, dark; 
Let him come see my daily-pierc^ heart, 
Thick fiiU of arrows, full of cruel smart: 
Thus Love hath shewn his art ! 

2. 

Who would behold a sea 
Of tears wept hopelessly ; 
Let him come see the wells of bitter brine 
Which night and day I weep from out my eyne: 
Thus LoYe's poor captives pine ! 

3. 
Who would behold a pjrre 

Of hell's eternal fire ; 

Let him come see my bosom, full of flame, 
Tormented with love's craving and love's shame: 
Thus Love doth write his name ! 

4* 

And she desires to know 

The cause of all this woe — 

Why Love hath made of me park, sea, and hell. 
Let him know this my tigress, loved too well, 
So fair, but ah 1 so fell I 

The Lover^s Plea, 

I. 

If I might pleasure thee 

By crying: " Woe is me ! " 
" Woe's me ! woe's me I " a thousand times I'd scream. 
So I might compass all my blissful dream I 

2. 

Or if by sighing deep 

Thy favour I could keep, 
If that would win thy pity for my plight. 
Sweet heavens I I'd sigh all day and sigh all night ! 

3- 
Or if when I should cry 

** Oh help me, sweet, I die ! " 

Thy comfortable presence I might have. 

How ofl I'd pray thee iifl me from the grave ! " 
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4. 

Alas ! I still may sigh, 

" Woe*s me 1 " for ever cry, 
And crave thy help in my despairful state; 
All wiU not serve to change my cruel fate ! 

It only remains to state that, throughout, my anxious aim 
has been to reproduce the book in absolute fidelity to the 
original. Below, I record certain errors of the original and 
other minor points * I would, in conclusion, express my 
very cordial sense of obligation to the \^rious friends who 
have aided me in my labour. I have to add to the names 
that appear in their places, that of the Rev. W. E. BUCKLEY, 
M.A., of Middleton Cheney, for excellent aid in tracing 
Chester's classical and other quotations ; but I wish em- 
phatically to reiterate my gratitude to Dr. Brinsley 
Nicholson for his sustained and minute carefulness of 
reading after and with me, and giving me the benefit of his 
ripe acquaintance with Elizabethan-Jacobean literature. I 
send forth the book, especially my Introduction and Notes 
and Illustrations, with less hesitancy, that he has read the 
whole, and approved, if not in every detail, yet substantially. 
I have to thank my friend Professor Dowden for several 
suggestions that have been utilized. 

And so I invite thee, ' gentle Reader,' to the thoughtful 
perusal of this ancient book, in the light and shadow of my 
interpretation of its 'shadowing the truth of love,* — viz., 
as telling the story of Elizabeth and Essex, with Shakes- 
peare's version as well. I regard it as no common honour 
to address so *fit audience.* I confidently count on every 
genuine fellow-student of Shakespeare receiving generously 
my endeavour and xveighing text and notes together. HENRY 
Ellison — subtle and vivid Singer of our generation, and 
destined to be more amply recognized a century hence — 
may close these introductory words : 

" Oh turn unto the days of yore, 

When Futh her martyr-sons could name: 
And Liberty^s untainted lore, 
From heart to heart, passed as a flame. 
• Sec Postscript H. 
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Oh turn unto the days when Faith 

Could build cathedral piles thro* love; 
And hosts therein, as with one breath, 

Their true heart-offering sent above ! 
Oh turn unto the days of old. 

When unreprovcd all, and free, 
Old songs were sung, old tales were told, 

And Hall and Bower rang to their glee. 
Turn ye unto the times I say, 

When noble thoughts were welcome more 
To English ears, than at this day 

Vile clinking gold, by knaves told o'er ! 
Oh turn ye to the household laws, 

The fireside laws of Peace and Love; 
Where Wbdom feeds her little ones. 

And fashions them for Him above ! 
Oh turn unto our Shakespeare*s page. 

And read of Harry's chivalry; 
Of gallant deeds, which are a gage 

For like unto Posterity. 
Oh then shall Freedom on Time's lyre 

Strike with a willing hand the strain 
Of olden days; and Hampden's fire. 

And Milton's tongue, be heard again I 
Then Faith shall have her martyr-names, 

Tho* not fire-tested be their worth, 
And patient Charity, who tames 

Old hatreds, give to Ix)ve new birth I 
Then Freedom's bright electric chain 

Shall stretch o'er hamlet, town, and tower; 
And good old songs be heard again 

In knightly hall, in cot, and bower ! 
Then too my Fatherland, thy fame 

With rainbow-breadth once more shall rise; 
Scattering the storms thro* which it came, 

Like dawn unto long watcher's eyes ! 
And thus, when thou must sink again 

Within thine own eternal Sea; 
The guardian-angels still their strain 

Shall sing, and hail thee, 'bless'd and free.'* 

• Madmontents^ vol. i, pp. 99-100, * On hearing an eld-time song.' 

ALEXANDER B. GROSART. 

St Georges Vestry^ Blackburn^ Lafuashire, 
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A. Page viii. 

Epistle-dedicatory of Tlu Christian Exercise of Pasting^ 

Private and Pvblike &c. 1 596. 

" To the right worshipfull and hU very Christian good friend, master Robert 
Chester, Eiquier &c. mercie and peace in lesvs Christ. 

"I must look for many aduer&aries, for the greatest part hath euer declined from 
pietie to superstition and prophanenes. Therefore, (right worshipfrill) I come 
▼nto yott for protection of Gods tmeth : being the more bolde to aske this fiuior, 
because I am so well assured of your loue thereunto, and full rcsolntioo to 
defend the same with al your might during life. Againe, I haue nowe for many 
yeares knowen your Christian loue towards roe for the truths sake. I desire to 
testifie my hearts affection towardes you in the best manner that I can. The most 
blessed spirit of lesus Christ guide and goueme your spirit, keepe and comfort 
you and all yours. Februarie 12. 1596. 

*' Yours assuredly euer to v^c in lesus Christ during life. Henry Holland." 

Judging from this Epistle one must conclude that Chester 
was of the Puritan side as against the Papal. Essex was 
avowedly with the Puritans. 

B. Page ix. 

Abstract of Sir Robert C/ustcrs Will, made by Dr, Joseph 

Lemuel Ouster, London, 

** I, Robert Chester, of Royston, in the county of Herts Knight " — dated 
3 May 1638 — to be huricil at Royston, next the Ixxly of ray sister Mrs. Mary 
Thomburgh — to my wife all my plate, jewels, household stuff, goods, chattels, 
&c, in my mansion house called Cockenhatch and in and upon my lands in 
Barkway and elsewhere in co, Herts. — my said wife to provide for the weekly 
distribution forever of 16'* worth of bread to the poor of Barkway and 8^ worth 
to the poor of the hamlet of Northampstcd in Ikirkway aforesaid — to my son 
Robert Chester, Doctor of Divinity ;f loa, with which to educate my godson 
Robert Chester son of Henry Chester till he reach the age of fifteen, and then 
;f loa more to bind him apprentice or make him a scholar — to my said godson 
Robert Chester ;f 30a when 24 years of age — to my said son Henry a Mooming 
cloak, and to his wife ;^ia for mourning — to my son Granado Chester, Doctor 
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of Divinity ;f loa — to my son Robert Chester D.D. and his wife each ;^iofor 
mourning, and to his son Robert my godson ;fioo. — to my brother in law Mr. 
John Stone a mourning gown — to my son Edward Chester a gown, my horse, 
and my seal ring with arms — to my brother in law Mr. Edward Capon a cloak — 
to my son in law Sir Thomas Nightingale Baronet, a cloak — to my son in law 
Edward Ratcliffe Esquire, a cloak, and to my daughter his wife £20, for mourning 
and a ring — to my daughter Theodosea Nightingale widow ;^20. for mourning 
and a ring — to my son in law Samuel Hinton, D' of the Civil Law a gown. 
And to my daughter his wife ;f 20 for mourning and a ring, and to their daughter 
Anne Hinton ;^20. when 18 years of age —to my son in law John Piggott Esq. 
and my daughter his wife, mourning — to each of my grandchildren a ring of the 
value of 20 shillings, with this posy, "Christus unica salus** — to my kinsman 
Thomas Smith, Gent, a cloak — to the poor of Royston £^. — to the poor of 
Barkway and Northampsted £^, — to my cousin Magdalen Deane alias Addams 
40 shillings a year for life, and to her daughter Anne, my cousin, wife of [blank] 
T3rmberell, 20 shillings — to my nephew Henry Thomburgh ;f 2a and mourning, 
and to each of his children £^, — to Mr. More, vicar of Royston, 20 shillings 
and a gown — to my godson Chester Greene 20 shillings — to Dr. Smith, vicar 
of Barkway, 20 shillings — all residue of pesonalty to my son Edward Chester, 
Esquire, whom I appoint my sole executor. 

Codicil, dated 16 March 1639/40 — to my said sons Gnmado Chester, D.D., 
and Robert Chester, D.D., ;^30o. which they shall dispose for the benefit of 
my son Henry — to my said son Henry an annuity of ;^20 for life — All my 
messuages, lands, tenements, &c to my said son Edward for life, with remainder 
to his son John Chester and his heirs male, remainder to the other sons of my 
said son Edward and their heirs male in succession, remainder to my said son 
Granado, &c, remainder to my said son Robert, &c., remainder to my said son 
Henry, &c 

Codicil, dated 7 April 1640 — to Granado, second son of my said son Robert 
Chester, ;^5a — to Anne Hinton daughter of my said son Samuel Hinton ;^30. 
more when 18 years of age, or, if she die before, then same to her 2 younger 
sisters when 18." 

(The Will was proved in the Prerogative Court of 
Canterbury, 3 February, 1 640-1, by Edward Chester, 
son and executor. 

Recorded in Book "Evelyn," at folio 25.] 

C. Page xxiii. 

Nichols' Progresses of Queen Elizabeth. 

Were it not that the title-page of Chester's Love's Martyr 
(1601) designates it "the firft Effay of a new Brytijh Poet," 
I should have felt disposed to assign a somewhat vivid piece 
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ti Xica^' Phjgressess to Chester. It is entitled " The Prin- 
crp^ Avidreife in Xature of a New Year's Gifte ; feeminge 
dacreoy^ the Author intended not to haue his Name 
<»K>wiie** It is taken from Cotton MSS., Vespasian, E 8. 
It is^ possible that, notwithstanding the words "the firft 
KlTay/* this anonjtnous production really was Chester's, but 
not re-daimed by him later. Be this as it may, there are 
meiiionible and illustrative things in it Thus, in relation to 
the prominent part 'Nature* fills in Love's Martyr, it is 
noteworthy that, similarly here, 'Nature* gives the "principal 
AdUreflfe.** Equally noteworthy, too, is it, that one of 
Chester^s titles. Love's Martyr, occurs in this set of courtly 

** Horace, honoured Augull, the high*(l of names, 
And yet his harte from Mecene never fwervde; 
Orid helde trayne in Venus courte, and fenrde, 
Cheife Secretarye to all thofe noble dames, 
Marlyrts of love, who fo broylde in his flames, 
As bothe their trauth and penance well defenrde 
All in fine gold to have theyr image kervde.'' 

Mvvre noteworthy still is the precise lamentation of Chester 
s^xxc KlUabeth's un-married state as in our closing quotation. 
A^i^ »he IS sung of as * the Mayden Queen ' with many 

••,,.. two Capetts, three Cezares afTaylde 
And had repulfe of the great Britton Mayde '* 



AiHh 



A^hI ; 



•* For we fuppofe thou haft forfwome 
To matche with man for evermore " 



** In woman's breft 

Hath harbourd fafe the lyon*s harte" 



Awvl tht^ Hfticr on her 'bewtye* has a 

«• feble eye 

That cannot view her ftedfaftlye " 

Hi\vi\Uy UH>kcd into, this " Principal Addreffe in Nature,'* 
ihvN^V^hovit* l» quite in the same vein with Love's Martyr 
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in its laudation of Elizabeth. A few quotations will doubt- 
less be acceptable. This is the opening : 

" Gracious PrmcclTe, where Princes are in place 
To geve you gold, and plate, and peries of price. 
It feemeth this day, iave your royall advice, 

Pa^>er prefentes (houlde have but little grace; 

But fithe the tyme fo aptly ferves the cafe. 

And as fome thinke, you're Highnes takes delighte 
Oft to perufe the ftyles of other men. 
And eft youre felf, with Ladye Sapphoe*s pen. 

In fweet meafures of poefye t'endite. 

The rare afie(5les of your hevenly fprighte; 

Well hopes my mufe to skape all manner blame, 
Utteringe your honours to hyde her owner's name.'* 

Avowedly the author regards Elizabeth as a pre-eminent 
theme, e,g.^ " The Author choofinge by his Verfe to honour 
the Queens Majeftie of England, Ladye Elizabethe, boldly 
preferreth his Choife and the Excellencye of the Subjefl 
before all others of any Poet auncient or moderne." And 
again : " That her Majestie furmounteth all the Princesses of 
our tyme in Wifedome, Bewtye, & Magnanimitie : & ys a 
Thinge verye admirable in nature." In accord with this 
are the several 'addresses' placed under the nine Muses. 
I must content myself with one further quotation : " That 
her Majestie (two things except) hath all the Parts that 
justly make to be sayd a most happy Creature in this 
World." 

Parthe III. Erato. 

** Youthfoll bewtye, in body well difpofed, 

Lovelye favoure, that age cannot deface; 
A noble harte where nature hath inclofed 

The fruitful feedes of all vertue and grace, 
Regall eftate coucht in the treble crowne, 

Anceflrall all, by linage and by right. 
Stone of treafures, honor, and jufl renowne. 

In quiet raigne, a fure redouted might: 
Faft frindes, foes few or faint, or overthrowen. 
The ilranger toonges, and the hartes of her owne, 
Breife bothe Nature and Nourriture have doone, 
With Fortune's helpe, what in their cunning is — 
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To yelde the erthe, a Princelye Paragon. 

But had (hpe, oh ! the love joys (he doth miffe, 
A Caefar to her htiiband, a Kinge to her foone, [son[ 

What lacks her Highnes then to all erthly bliffe ? 

I add, that " Parthe VII, Euterpe," is a summary descrip- 
tion of Elizabeth's person, of which that in Love's Martyr 
is simply an expansion. 

D. Page xxxiv. 

Other *Phcenix' and kindred references. 

In "Sorrowes Joy" — ^a somewhat interesting poem among 
the many that ' speeded * the departing Queen and welcomed 
the coming King, which Nichols also has reprinted — there 
are exactly such descriptions of Elizabeth as are found in 
Love's Martyr^ with the * Phoenix' perpetually recurring, e,g. 

" Nature, Art, Fortune vexed out of meafure. 
All firmely vowed to frame her equall neuer." 



. • * • 



Wild Sayadges ador'd her living name 

The £arth*s bright glorie and the worlds deare light 



i» 



• • • • 



" Such our Eliza was whilft (he did Hue : 
One Phoenix dead, another doth serviue." 

. . . • 
" Thus as a Phcenix of her afhes bred 



• • • • 



" Since that to death is gone that facred Deitie 
That Phoenix rare." 

. ■ • • 
** A sweeter Muse neare breathed on these lands." 

• • . ■ 
"Loue llrewed cinnamon on Phoenix nest." 



• • • 



** Or when as Phoenix dies : Phoenix is dead 
And fo a Phoenix follows in her stead 
Phoenix for Phoenix." 



See our Introduction (p. xlvi) for one very remarkable 
parallel with Chester's title of Loves Martyr, Witli rela- 
tion to the superlative flatteries of Elizabeth by Chester 
and contemporaries, Hume has observed — " Even when 
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Elizabeth was an old woman, she allowed her courtiers to 
flatter her, with regard to her excellent beauties." Cf. Birch, 
vol. ii, pp. 442-43. When Elizabeth was nearly 70, Coke, 
at the trial of Essex in 1601, said gravely, that he and his 
partisans ** went rather into the city than to the Court, in 
regard the lustre of the divine Majesty glistered so brightly 
in the Royal Majesty, and did so dazzle their eyes, that 
they durst approach no nearer." (Camden, Trans. 614, 
Orig. II, 230, and cf. my Dr, Farmer Clutftam MS.^ in 
Narrative of the Trial of Essex and Southampton.) 

E. Page xlvi. 

Melvill's account of Elizabeth. 

Whitaker, in his "Additions and Corrections made in the 
second edition oi Mary, Queen of Scots, Vindicated'* (1789), 
has worked in under a passionate animus, many extracts 
from contemporary letters, &c. Bating the twist, he gives 
them all, they are of the rarest interest, and go to confirm 
and illustrate almost every detail in Love's Martyr, I refer 
the student-reader to the book. I content myself here with 
an incident at Court that vivifies Chester's praise of 
Elizabeth's musical gifts (p. 13, st. 2). 

" She [Elizabeth] asked, if she [Mary] played well ? I said, Reasonably for 
a Queen. That same day, after dinner, my Lord of Hunsdean [Hundson] drew 
me up to a quiet gallery, that I might hear some musick (but he said he durst 
not avow it) where I might hear the Queen play upon the virginals. After I 
had hearkened awhile, I took by the tapestry that hung before the door of the 
chamber ; and seeing her back was towards the door, I entered within the 
chamber, and stood a pretty space hearing her play excellently well. But she 
left off immediately, as soon as she turned her about and saw me. She appeared 
to be surprized to see me, and came forward seeming to strike me with her hand ; 
alledging she used not to play before men, but when she was solitary to shun 
melancholy. She asked, how I came there ? I answered, as I was walking 
with my lord of Hunsdean, as we past by the chamber-door, I heard such me- 
lody as ravished me ; whereby I was drawn in ere I knew how : excusing my 
feult of homeliness [familiarity] as being brought up in the court of France, 
where such freedom was allowed, the French easiness of manners being then as 

eminent, as it has since been She then called for my lady Strafford 

out of the next chamber, for the Queen was alone. She inquired, whether my 
Queen or she played best ? In that, I found mys^^lf oblige^l to give her the 
praise." (pp. 145-6.) 
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F. Pa^c xlix. 

Letter from a C()Rrksim)ni>knt in England to a 
Scottish Nohlkman, at the close of 

ELiZAiu/ni's Reign. 

I am indebted to my friend J. M. Thomson, Esq., Edin- 
burgh, for an exact copy of this vcr>' noticeable Letter. 
As it has never been printed /'// cxtenso I deem it expedient 
to give it without mutilation. The italicized lines are surely 
very remarkable in their revelation of Elizabeth s too-late 
discovery of the wrong against her truest and noblest self in 
sacrificing Es.sex. The Ix'tter is valuable, also, as reflecting 
the troubled state of the nation at the time. The original 
unsigned MS, — for it was perilous to sign such a letter — 
is in the Advocates Librar>', lulinburgh. and it runs thus : 

"Albdt that I luue tujI auii>wtTtil ytuir L«>nUhi|>s letter; ncucrtheless I 
hoope, that my silence Oi.il rccfine th.it favnr.iMc con-tnictio[n] which my in- 
nocency may challenge of right. For I was res*iliK-l to commit no letter to the 
hands of Fortune, seing that the c\{M.*ctatii>n of .1 litl tyme, might secure the 
pajtsage of ihoose jKii>ers, which I ilccrecil to coMsccr.itc only to your self. And 
if the debt I owe you, might l»e payctl hy woonlt-x. I wduM frank[ly] spende al 
my tyme in acknowlegemcnt of your fauours ; which Inrare fruite of such sorte, 
that so soone as I haue rcceauetl them, they l>cgin to hud forth, & to produce 
new blossomes. 

** Neuertheless »iy h.M»jH.- is, ih.it al the worM vhal knowe, lliat |x>w[cr] in re- 
quiting, hath rather fa\Icl lucc thon will. Thcif )r par ion mee I beseech you, 
if wanting mennes to ili.schaijrir iho dcht I owe 1 am oii.sircinctl to runn on the 
old hkoare, & to ^JK•n.lc >iil mil of your l/';** sluckc. 

•* I haue at length ..cut hih M.i'* an ah-tiacl of such ( ientlem[en>] names, as 
are in greatest accoiupt in Knglandc. The gicatcsl pail whcrof are knowne 
vnto my self: the rest I haue ha«l inteilij^eiice <>f, l»y many war)' <]uestions, & sun- 
dry relations, oflh<K)se, that weer well assured of that whith they informed. 
And concerning the Ai)oK)gotical j)relace, I haue ilehuered my opinion, whcrin 
I jum{>e just with your L'**"' censure therof : hoopin<» that h[is]highnes will take 
your woord in my iK'halfc, that my tliffcrcnce jn the forme of an Apology, 
springeth not from any spirit of C(nitra[«licltion, but from the ol>edicnce I owe, to 
annswer, truly, vnto euury demaunde his Majesty shal pro|>oundc vnto mee. 
Also I haue sent a discoursiue aunswer vnto certeyne questions : whcrin I sup- 
poo[se] that though p'haj)^ 1 may ^ci me to shoote at reuers I haue not shotl 
very wide fn>m lln ni:»,k'-. (^:!r Qu''<'ft, I tni'^'r I •Aith\ ,; R'l-^omein her armf, 
whuh luwfth hfr -• V v '' ''•.*/' '' • ." ■ !• ////// ••HititicJ for my L^ of 
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Essex his decUhe^ shee shfpeth not somuch by day as shee usid, nether taketh rest by 
night: her delight is to sit in the darke^ 6* sometimes with sheddinge of tears to 
bewayle Essex, This is the reason, that wee haue so many horses about Lon- 
don : the particularitie wherof I refer to Mr. Foules. In any case let mee in- 
treate you to soUicite his Ma*y, to send often, & though the jomey bee longe, & 
peynefull, I doubt not, but that Mr. Foules, will gladly vndertake the charge, 
wherin so good seruice may bee performed. For it is expedient that the mes- 
senger bee skilful in our present estate, trusted by us, & knowne to bee confi- 
dente with the kinge. Concerning my self, or the seruice which I may per- 
forme, ether in this place, or any whatso euer, I protest that I remayne firme, 
& ready to bee imployed, whensoeuer his Majesty, shal grace mee with his com- 
maundement. For I breathe no other contentment, then that, which may tume 
to the aduancement of so gratious a Prince, & the ease of this distressed Cuntry. 
In what state wee stande at this present, may better bee related by Mr. Foules, 
Quseque ipse miserrima vidit, then by a short narration of perpetual woes. 

•*Therfor I will aduertise your Lp, of your owne affaire : wherin I haue tra- 
ueyled to the vttermoast of my power, & gotten a particular information of al 
Caris proceedings touching Whorlton. The common voice of the Tennants is, 
that hee payed only a looo marks to the Queene : but hauing conferred with 
himself, I founde him much discontented as hee pretended, for the great price 
hee had payed Videlicet : iSoo" : But I beleue him not therin. Neither doth 
3 ; or I thinke it filt that any thirde person should compounde with him for it. 
For it is certeyne that seing it is already leased, it wil not bee bought but at an 
vnreasonable rate : & the tyme wil come when hee wilbee glad to take half the 
money hee hath disbursed for his interest therin. The Queene hath sold a 
greate part of the Duchy of Cornwell & Lancaster, which landes must ether bee 
recalled, as wee haue a president therof in Henry the fourths tyme, or bought 
agayne to vnite them to the Crowne. I haue sent your Lp a draught of the 
suruay of Whorlton, which I gott cunningly out of the Checker. Likewise you 

shal receiue a coppy of a Letters Patterns, taken out of the which is 

counted to conteyne the moast general woordes, that may bee used in a good & 
perfect assurance. And albeit t[hat] the name of a Rectory agree not with your 
Manors, it importeth not, seing that mutatis mutandis, forasmuch [as] concem- 
eth the names, the whole process of the graunle is to [be] obserued. I feare 
that you can hardly reade itt, for it is written in badd Lattin, & abbreuiations, 
which is the man[ner] of the clarks that coppy any recorde out of the Chaun- 
eery. The graunte you sent mee with the clause of renewinge the Letters pat- 
tents in Die Illo. is held to bee better then any other assurance that can nowe 
bee made by the kinge. I will deteyne your Lp no longer : beseeching you to 
build upon that good foundation of my affection, which your merite hath firmely 
layd. For my desir is to streyne my vttermoast ability, to bee alwais the for- 
most in 

Your Lp* Seruice. " 
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G. Page Ixi. 
Shakespeare Censured. 

I refer to Henry Chettle's England's Mourning Garment^ 
&c (1603X Iq this somewhat remarkable celebration of 
ElixabetK Shakespeare, as author of the Rape of Lucrece, is 
thu^ appealed to : 

^^ Nor doth the silYcr-tongued Melicert 

Uivp from his honied muse one sable tear, 
To woam her demth that graced his desert, 
Ami to hb lays open*d her royal ear. 
She(»hefd» remember our Elizabeth 
And sing her rape, done by that Tarquin, death. " 

1$ it accidental that Chapman and Marston — other two 
of the authors of the "new compositions," be it noted — are 
similarly censured and urged ? Could these lines in Chettle 
be possibly meant to hit at Chester and the "new com- 
positions ** ? 

— ^ — " worst of worst, 
Bayards and beasts accurst, with grossest flattery nurst 
Htvt sttng ktr sacred tutrnf, ami prais'd her to thfir shame. 
Who was our first and last" {Harl. Misc., vol. iii, pp. 524-546). 

H. Page Ixxii. 

Errata of the Original. 

l^ige I2» st 3, 1. 2, comma after 'springs' instead of period 
(.) — corrected. 
^% 13% st 3, 1. 2, comma after 'flower' instead of period 
(.) — corrected. 
iMs, st 4* 1. I. • yee ' for ' yea — corrected. 
^ 14, st I. I 4, • Venus ' printed ' Venvs '— corrected. 
,. ii. numbered 41 instead of 14 — corrected. 
,, ^jt. 7V Miyi' of light beleefe—st, 1. 1. 5. no comma after 

* conceit * — corrected. 
iM^ st 3. 1 5. comma after ' find — corrected. 
V. 77. st i. I 6, no stop after ' fpight '— corrected. 
,. s><.^. Uxhannis Leylandij, &c., 1. 12, the comma after 
^l^eUt 



\^ » 



99 
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Page 89^ Headii^ — ^*Diaigue' for 'Dialogue' — corrected. 
„ 92, St. I, L 3, no comma after 'enchantment ' — correctecL 
,. 104* sL 3, L 2, *gods* for •godd[es]s.' 
Ill, numbered ' loi ' — corrected to * 103.' 
1 13, St. I, L 3, 'de' for *dere;' and L 6. *tlic m' for *tlic 
m[inde].' 
y^ 128, St I, L I, 'Memnodides' should have been *Mem- 

nonides ' certainly. 
„ 131, sL 2, L 3, *fometing' for 'fomething' — corrected 
•• I37f St. 4, L 4, *fecredy ' for * fecretly.' 
„ 142, 143, are mis-numbered • 118 'and '119' for * 134* 

and * 135 ' — corrected. 
„ 153 to 173, numbered 141 to 163 for 145 to 167 — 

corrected- 
„ 167, margin — L 14, ' feele ' for * feele,' and 1. 20v * poreft * 

for * pureft ' — corrected. 
^ 179-195. 2u-e mis-numbered 167 to 183 for 171 to 187 — 

corrected. 
See also various suggestions and criticisms in the Notes 
and Illustrations. A conmia at the end oi a line was a 
favorite contemporary punctuation. 

Errata of our Reprint. 

Tbose marked with an asterisk (*) tlie Reader will please ooncct before 

reading ^— others of lesser mooienL 

Page 1 1, St 3, L I, put comma after * thing.' 
29, St I, L 4, spell • keepe * for ' keep.' 
31, St 2, L 4, spell 'harmeleffe' for 'harmlefle.' 
34, St I, L I, put conmia after * Elfltda! 

37, St 4, L 7, spell * deedes ' for ' deeds.' 

38, St 4, L 2, spell ' tooke ' for ' took.' 
4Pv St I, L 8, 'reobtain'd' is printed loosely 're obtain'd.' 
43> 1- 7 9 spell ' owne ' for ' own.' 
44, heading 1. 2, put comma after ' Coronation.' 

„ 45,* St 2, L 5, ' But ' is misprinted ' Bet' 
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G. Page Ixi. 
Shakespeare Censured. 

I refer to Henry Chettle's England's Mourning Garment, 
&c. (1603). In this somewhat remarkable celebration of 
Elizabeth, Shakespeare, as author of the Rape of Lucrece, is 
thus appealed to : 

** Nor doth the silver-tongued Melicert 

Drop from his honied muse one sable tear, 
To mourn her death that graced his desert, 
And to his lays open*d her royal ear. 
Shepherd, remember our Elizabeth 
And sing her rape, done by that Tarquin, death. " 

Is it accidental that Chapman and Marston — other two 
of the authors of the ** new compositions," be it noted — are 
similarly censured and urged } Could these lines in Chettle 
be possibly meant to hit at Chester and the "new com- 
positions " ? 

** worst of worst. 

Bayards and beasts accurst, with grossest flattery nurst 
Havt sung her sacrtd namt, and praised her to thfir shame. 
Who was our first and last " (llarl. Misc, vol. iii, pp. 524-546). 

H. Page Ixxii. 

Errata of the Original. 

Page 12, St. 3, 1. 2, comma after * springs* instead of period 
(.) — corrected. 
M I3f sL 3, 1. 2, comma after 'flower* instead of period 
(.) — corrected. 
ibiii., sL 4, 1. I, * yee * for * yea ' — corrected. 
14, St I, 1. 4, 'Venus' printed * Venvs* — corrected. 

22, numbered 41 instead of 14 — corrected. 

23, To thofe of light belcefe — st. i, 1. 5, no comma after 

• conceit ' — corrected. 
ibid.^ St 2, L 5, comma after * find ' — corrected 

„ 'j'j^ st 2, 1. 6, no stop after * fpight ' — corrected. 

„ 83, lohannis Lcylandij, &c,, 1. 12, the comma after 

• petit' 
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Page 89, Heading — * Dialgue ' for * Dialogue ' — corrected. 
„ 92, St. 1, 1. 3, no comma after 'enchantment * — corrected. 
„ 104, St. 3, 1. 2, 'gods' for 'godd[es]s.* 
„ III, numbered * loi * — corrected to ' 103.' 
„ 113, St. 1, 1. 3, *cle' for 'clere,' and 1. 6, 'the m* for 'the 

m[inde].' 
„ 128, St. 1, 1. I, 'Memnodides' should have been 'Mem- 

nonides ' certainly. 
„ 131, St. 2, 1. 3, 'fometing* for 'fomething* — corrected 
„ 137, St. 4, 1. 4, ' fecrecly ' for ' fecretly.* 
„ 142, 143, are mis-numbered ' 118 'and '119' for ' 134' 

and ' 135' — corrected. 
>i 153 to 17s, numbered 141 to 163 for 145 to 167 — 

corrected. 
„ 167, margin — 1. 14, ' feele ' for ' feele/ and 1. 20, ' poreft ' 

for ' pureft ' — corrected. 
„ 179-195, are mis-numbered 167 to 183 for 171 to 187 — 

corrected. 
See also various suggestions and criticisms in the Notes 
and Illustrations. A comma at the end of a line was a 
favorite contemporary punctuation. 

Errata of our Reprint. 

Those marked with an asterisk (•) the Reader will please correct before 

reading — others of lesser moment 

Page II, St. 3, 1. I, put comma after 'thing.* 

„ 29, St. 1, 1. 4, spell 'keepe' for 'keep.* 

„ 31, st 2, 1. 4, spell 'harmeleffe* for 'harmleffe.* 

„ 34, st I, 1. I, put comma after * Elfleda! 

ft 37 f St. 4, 1. 7, spell ' deedes ' for ' deeds.* 

„ 38, st 4, 1. 2, spell ' tooke * for ' took.' 

„ 40, st 1, 1. 8, 'reobtain'd* is printed loosely 're obtain'd/ 

„ 43, 1. 7, spell ' owne ' for ' own.* 

„ 44, heading, 1. 2, put comma after ' Coronation.' 

„ 45,* st 2, 1. 5, 'But* is misprinted ' Bet* 



Ixxxiv Postcript. 

Page 47, 1. 3, spell Mitle* for * little/ and st. i, 1. 2, ' wel' for 
' well; 

„ 60, 1. 21, * redetnatmd' is printed loosely * re demaund.* 

„ 61, 1. 2, spell ' inuade ' for * enuade.' 

„ 77, St. 2, 1. I, spell ' battell ' for ' battel/ 

„ 78, St I, 1. I, spell 'prepared* for 'prepared/ 

„ 82, St. 3, 1. 6, spell * bene ' for * been.' 

„ 84, 1. 8, read * off fpring ' for ' offlfpring/ and 1. 1 1, spell 
* fweete ' for * fweet.* 

„ 85, Hee endeth, &c., 1. 2, put comma after * feate.* 

„ 81, 1. 4. spell ' lye ' for * lie.' 

» 93i St. 4, 1. 3, put comma after * Hercules.* 

„ 96, st 2, 1. S, capital to *Fi(hes'; and st 4, 1. i, spell 
' lacke ' for ' lack.' 

„ 98, St. 3, 1. 7, spell ' verie ' for * very.* 

„ 107,* St. 3, I. 4, read 'feafon' for 'feafon.' 

„ 108, st 2, 1. 2, spell 'Turbut' for 'Turbot* 

„ 112, st 4, 1. 6, spell *food ' for *foode/ 

„ 115, st 2, 1. 4, spell ' meate ' for * meat/ 

„ 127, st 2, 1. s, put comma after ' way.' 

„ 128, st S, 1. 3, spell Mayly * for 'daily.' 

„ 168, st 3, 1. S, spell 'tels' for 'tells.' 

„ 172, st 2, 1. 6, spell 'fauoring' for 'fauouring/ 

„ 183, st 4, 1. I, spell ' itfelfe ' for ' itfelf ' 

„ 185,* st 1. 15 ( dropped before *Peafts' 

„ 190,* Eiro^ should have been Latin Epos — my printer 
having printed it £/oo9 in Greek, I over-hastily 
corrected it to Eiro^, 

„ 194, Heading of Ode — I have extended the contrac- 
tions for ov and or. 

>i 19s,* st I, 1. 4, for 'as' read 'in.' The five asterisk- 
marked places I mean to correct in the sterotype- 
plates for the new Shakespeare Society. 

A. B. G. 




ALINS COM- 

AINT, METAPHORI- 

applied to Dame Nature at a Parlia- 

mefti licld (in tJie high Star-chamber) by the 

Gods, for the preferuation and increafe of 

Eart/is beauteous Phcenix. 

ASolemne day of meeting mongfl the Gods, 
And royall parliament there was ordained : 
The heauenly Synod was at open ods, 
And many harts with earthly wrongs were pained ; 
Some came to craue excufe, fome to complaine 
Of heauie burdend griefes they did fullaine. 

Vefta she told, her Temple was defiled : 
lutto how that her nuptiall knot was broken ; 
Venus from her fonnc Cupid was exiled : 
And Pallas tree with ignorance was fhoken : 
Bdlona rau'd at Lordlike cowardice, 
And Cupid that fond Ladies were fo nice. 

To this Aflembly came Dame Nature weeping, 
And with her handkercher through wet with teares, 
She dried her rofie cheekes, made pale with fighing. 
Hanging her wofull head, head full of feares : 
And to loues felfe plac'd in a golden feate. 
She kneeld her downe, and thus gan to intreate : 

Thou mightie Imperator of the earth. 
Thou euer-Iiuing Regent of the aire. 
That to all creatures giu'ft a liuely breath, 
B 



Ixwiv PosUnpt. 

Va;\i 47. 1. 3. -plII Mitlc' fur "litllc/ and st. i. ' 

(*:\ I. J I. * ri'ih'fHimut' is printed looscl> 
61, 1. J, sjiell • inuade' fur * cnuadc* 
7 J, st. 2, 1. I, spell 'battcir for 'batt 
78, St. I, 1. I. spell • prcpar'd ' for * ; 
82, St. 3. 1. 6, spell 'bene' for * be< 

84, 1. 8. read * utT fprinj^ ' for * offf; 
• fwectc ' for ' fwcct/ 

85, Ilee endeth, &c., 1. 2, put • 
81, 1. 4, si)l11 • lye * for • lie/ 
93» St. 4, 1. 3, put comma aft' 
96, St 2, I. 5, capital to ' I'l 

' lacke * for * lack.* 
„ 98, St. 3, I. 7, spell • vcrie " 

„ 107 * St. 3, I. 4, read ' fe.i:' „. ..^y 

„ 108, St. 2, 1. 2, spell •Till' 
,. 112, St. 4, 1. 6, spell * fm 
H 115, St. 2, I. 4, spell *iK 



•t 



•» 



•t 



•• 



!• 



!• 



It 






„ 127, st 2, 1. 5, put Coi^ 

„ 128, St S, I. 3, sixrll ■ ^. ±ecke. 

„ 168, st 3, 1. 5, spell ■ 

„ 172, st 2, L 6, spcli . ^,^ x-arcs a part. 

„ 183, St 4, 1. I, sprl 

,. i85*st i. 15 ( .!• ^. 

p, 190,* Em^ sh ■ 

having \- ...-. .cs.'f Loue, 
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correct- 
„ 194, Hcadiii - ::v: 'AvVjnd, 

tinn- • ^ s -> *■-*' found. 

„ 195.* st I. Vnder 

nil 




Rofalins complaint 3 

^r princely eyes : Eyes, 

^riall lights ; 
••aignize, 

^rights : 
Sonne, 



iac'd, Cluekes, 



l: l\veet pofies : 
.uciis do wax red, 
licauenly Front is dead. 

Jc thing Chinne, 

atian Gelli-flower, 
1 a chriftall ring, 
> »rbc doth beare a power : 
;i iinuic can this glorie touch, 
I any fhould affay it ouermuch. 

s two ruble Gates from whence doth fpring, Lippes, 

lunied deaw by an intangled kiffe, 
: forth thefe glories doth the Night-bird fing, 
.\ightingale that no right notes will miffe : 
True learned Eloquence and Poetric, 
Do come betwene thefe dores of excellencie. 

Her teeth are hewed from rich cryftal Rockes, Teeth. 

Or from the Indian pearle of much efteem, 
Thefe in a clofet her deep counfell lockes, 

B 2 
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4 Rofalins complaint 

And are as porters to so faire a Queene, 
They tafte the diet of the heau'nly traine, 
Other bafe groffeneffe they do ftill difdaine. 

Tongue. Her tongue the vtterer of all glorious things, 
The filuer clapper of that golden bell, 
That neuer foundeth but to mightie Kings, 
And when (he fpeakes, her fpeeches do excell : 
He in a happie chaire himfelfe doth place, 
Whofe name with her fweet tongue fhe means to grace. 



Necke. 



Breajles. 



Her necke is Vejlas filuer condui6l pipe, 

In which (he powers perfeft chaftitie. 

And of the muskie grapes in fommer ripe, 

She makes a liquor of ratietie. 

That dies this fwanne-like piller to a white. 
More glorious then the day with all his light. 

Her breafts two cryftal orbes of whiteft white, 
Two little mounts from whence lifes comfort fprings. 
Between thofe hillockes Cupid doth delight 
To fit and play, and in that valley fings : 
Looking loue-babies in her wanton eyes. 
That all gro(re vapours thence doth chaftefize. 



Armes. Her armes are branches of that filuer tree. 
That men furname the rich He/perides, 
A precious circling (hew of modeftie, 
When (he doth fpread thefe glories happines : 

Ten times ten thoufand bleflings he doth tafte, 
Whofe circled armes (hall cling about her wafte. 

Her 
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Rofalins complaint 5 

nalmes, where men may reade Hands, 

'veale or woe, 

•-oad doth fpreade, 
'lo go, 

■' there do fee 



Fingers, 



Bcllie, 



.s bower, 

jrs to her bed, 

.;i:c her maidenhead. 

■ '.L all yce Mufcs, Nota, 

w jjrace my tongue : 
■Kike no excufes, 
. 1 nuifl: be my fong, 
inoft, and mod of all beloued, 
.\ iiich Vaius fweete doues haue houered. 

ICC in louely paradizc, 
:u:c the golden Gehon ouerflowes, 
.line of fuch honorable prize, 
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6 Rofalins complaint. 

That none the facrcd, facrcd vcrtucs knowcs, 
Walled about, bctok'ning furc defence, 
With trees of life, to kecpe bad errors thence. 

Thighes, Her Thighs two pillers fairer far then faire. 
Two vnderprops of that celcftiall houfe, 
That Manfion that is lunos filucr chaire, 
In which Ambrojia VENUS doth caroufe, 

And in her thighs the prety veincs are running 
Like Chriftall riuers from the maine ftreames flowing. 

Leggcs. Her legges are made as graces to the reft, 
So pretie, white, and fo proportionate, 
That leades her to loues royall fportiue ncft, 
Like to a light bright Angel in her gate : 

For why no creature in the earth but ftie, 

Is like an Angell, Angell let her be. 

Feete. Her Feete (now draw I to conclufion) 

Arc neat and litle to delight the eye, 

No tearme in all humane inuention, 

Or in the veine of fweet writ Poetrie 

Can ere be found, to giue her feet that grace. 

That beares her corporate Soule from place to place. 

And if by night ftie walkc, the Marigold, 

That doth inclofe the glorie of her eye, 

At her approch her beauty doth vnfold. 

And fpreads her felfe in all her royaltie, 

Such vertue hath this Phoenix glafly fhield. 

That Flourcs and Herbs at her faire fight do yeeld. 

And 
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Rofalins complaint. ^ 

And if (he grace the Walkes within the day, 
Flora doth fpreade an Arras cloth of flowers, 
Before her do the prety Satires play. 
And make her banquets in their leauie Bowers : 

Head, Haire, Brow, Eyes, Cheeks, Chin and all, 
Lippes, Teeth, Tong, Neck, Brefts, Belly are maiefticall. 

This Phamix I do feare me will decay. 

And from her aflies neuer will arife 

An other Bird her wings for to difplay, 

And her rich beauty for to equalize : 

The Arabian fiers are too dull and bafe, 
To make another fpring within her place. 

Therefore dread Regent of thefe Elements, 

Pitie poore Nature in her Art excelling, 

Giue thou an humble eare to my laments, 

That to thee haue a long true tale beene telling. 
Of her, who when it pleafe thee to behold. 
Her outward fight (hall bewties pride vnfold. 

At thefe words loue (lood as a man amazed, 
And lunos loue-bred bewtie tumd to wight, 
Venus (he blu(ht, and on dame Nature gazed. 
And Vejla (he began to weepe outright : 

And little Cupid poore boy ftrucke in loue, 

With repetition of this earthly Doue. 

But at the laft loue gan to roufe his fpirit. 
And told dame Nature in her fweet difcourfe ; 
Her womans Toung did run before her Wit, 
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8 Rofalins complaint. 

Such a faire foule her felfe could neuer nurfe, 
Nor in the vaftie earth was euer liuing, 
Such beauty that all beauty was excelling. 

• 

Nature was ftrucke with pale temeritie, 

To fee the God of thunders lightning eyes ; 

He fhooke his knotty haire fo wrathfully, 

As if he did the heauenly rout defpife : 

Then downe vpon her knee dame Nature fals, 
And on the great gods name aloud fhe cals. 

loue thou fhalt fee my commendations, 

To be vnworthie and impartiall, 

To make of her an extallation, 

Whofe beauty is deuine maieflicall ; 

Looke on that painted pifture there, behold 
The rich wrought Plicenix oi Arabian gold. 

loues ^y^s were fetled on her painted eyes, 
loue blufliing fmil'd, the pifture fmil'd againe : 
loue fpoke to her, and in his heart did rife 
Loues amours, but the piflure did difdaine 

To loue the god, loue would haue ftole a kiffe, 

But lufio being by, denyed him this. 

When all the reft beheld this counterfeit, 

They knew the fubftance was of rarer price : 

Some gaz'd vpon her face, on which did waite 

As meffengers, her two celeftiall eyes ; 

Eyes wanting fire, did giue a lightning flame, 
How much more would her eyes mans fences tame ? 

Then 
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Rofalins complaint 

Then all the Gods and Goddeffes did decree, 
In humble maner to intreat of loiie 
And euery power vpon his bended knee, 
Shewd faithfull feruice in dame Natures loue, 
Intreating him to pacifie his Ire, 
And raife another Plioenix of new fire. 

Her pifture from loues eyes hath banifht Hate, 
And Mildneffe plaind the furrowes of his brow, 
Her painted fhape hath chaftifed debate. 
And now to pleafure them he makes a vow : 

Then thus loue fpake, tis pittie (he fhould die. 
And leaue no offpring of her Progenie. 

Nature go hie thee, get thee P/icebus chaire. 
Cut through the skie, and leaue Arabia^ 
Leaue that il working peece of fruitleffe ayrc, 
Leaue me the plaines of white Brytania^ 

Thefe countries haue no fire to raife that flame, 
That to this Phcenix bird can yeeld a name. 

There is a country Clymat fam'd of old. 
That hath to name delightfome Paphos He, 
Ouer the mountaine tops to trudge be bold. 
There let thy winged Horfes refl awhile : 
Where in a vale like Ciparijfus groue. 
Thou fhalt behold a fecond Phoenix loue. 

A champion country full of fertill Plaines, 
Green graffie Medowes, little prettie Hils, 
Aboundant pleafure in this place remaines, 

C 
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12 Rofalins complaint. 

For fuch as haue his gentle humour fpited : 

His Haire is curl'd by nature mild and meekc, 
Hangs careleffe downe to flirowd a blufliing cheeke. 

Giue him this Ointment to annoint his Head, 
This precious Bailme to lay vnto his feet, 
Thefe (hall direft him to Uiis Phosnix bed, 
Where on a high hill he this Bird fhall meet : 

And of their Aflies by my doome shal rife, 

Another Plicenix her to equalize. 

This faid the Gods and Goddefles did applaud, 
The Cenfure of this thundring Magiftrate, 
And Nature gaue him euerlafting laud, 
And quickly in the dayes bright Coach fhe gate 

Downe to the earth, (he's whirled through the a}rre ; 

l(me ioyne thefe fires, thus Venus made her prayer. 
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An Introduction to the Prayer, 



Vide thou great Guider of the Sunne and Moone, 
Thou elementall fauourer of the Night, 
My vndeferued wit, wit fprong too foone. 
To giue thy greatneffe euerie gracious right : 

Let Pen, Hand, Wit and vndeferuing tongue. 
Thy praife and honor fing in euerie fong. 

In my poore prayer guide my Hand aright, 
Guide my dull Wit, guide all my dulled Senfes, 
Let thy bright Taper giue me faithfuU light. 



And 



^ 
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A Prayer. 13 

And from thy Booke of life blot my offences : 

Then arm'd with thy proteftion and thy loue, 
He make my prayer for thy Turtle-doue. 



A Prayer made for the profperitie of 

a filuer coloured Doue, applyed to the 

beauteous Pkcenix, 



o 



Thou great maker of the firmament, 

That rid'ft vpon the winged Cherubins, 

And on the glorious fhining element, 

Hear'ft the fad praiers of the Seraphins^ 

That vnto thee continually fing Hymnes : 

Bow downe thy liftning eares thou God of might, 
To him whofe heart will praife thee day and night. 

Accept the humble Praiers of that foule, 
That now lies wallowing in the myre of Sinne, 
Thy mercie Lord doth all my powers controule. 
And fearcheth reines and heart that are within : 
Therefore to thee le/umah He begin : 

Lifting my head from my imprifoned grauc. 
No mercie but thy mercie me can faue. 

The foule vntamed Lion ftill goes roring, 
Old hell-bread Sathan enemy to mankind, 
To leade me to his iawes that are deuouring. 
Wherein no Grace to humane flelh's affign'd, 
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But thou celeftiaHFather canft him bind : 

Tread on his head, tread Sinne and Sattian downe, 

And on thy feruants head fet Mercies crowne. 

Thus in acceptance of thy glorious fight, 
I purge my deadly finne in hope of grace. 
Thou art the Doore, the Lanthorne and the Light, 
To guide my finfull feete from place to place, 
And now O Chrift I bow before thy face : 

And for the filuer coloured earthly Doue, 

I make my eameft prayer for thy loue. 

Shrowde her 6 Lord vnder thy (hadowed wings, 

From the worlds enuious malice and deceit. 

That like the adder-poifoned ferpent ftings, 

And in her way layes a corrupted baite. 

Yet raife her God vnto thy mercies height : 

Guide her, 6 guide her from pernitious foes, 
That many of thy creatures ouerthrowes. 

Wafh her O Lord with Hyfope and with Thime, 
And the white fnow fhe fhall excell in whiteneffe. 
Purge her with mercie from all finfull crime. 
And her foules glorie fhall exceed in brightneffe, 
O let thy mercie grow vnto such ripeneffe : 
Behold her, O behold her gratious King, 
That vnto thee fweet fongs of praife will fing. 

And as thou leadft through the red coloured waues. 

The hoaft of thy elefted Ifrael, 

And from the wrath of P/taroe didft them faue, 

Appoin- 
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Appointing them within that land to dwell, 

A chofen land, a land what did excell : 

So guide thy filuer Doue vnto that place, 
Where (he Temptations enuie may outface. 

Increafe thy gifts beftowed on thy Creature, 

And multiply thy blefTings manifold, 

And as thou haft adorned her with nature. 

So with thy bleffed eyes her eyes behold, 

That in them doth thy workmanfliip vnfold. 
Let her not wither Lord without increafe. 
But bleffe her with ioyes of fpring of fweet peace. 

Amen. Amen. 



To thofe of light beleefe. 

YOu gentle fauourers of excelling Mufes, 
And grocers of all Learning and Defart^ 
You whofe Conceit the deepejl worke perufes^ 
Whofe ludgetfients fiill are gouemed by Art \ 

Reade gently what you reade, this next conceit^ 
Framd of pure loue, abandoning deceit. 

And you whofe dull Imagination^ 

And blifid conceited Error hath not knowne^ 

Of Herbes afid Trees true nomination, 

But thinke tltem fabulous tJiatJhall befhowne : 

Leame more y fear ch much, and furely you fhall find 
Plaine ftonefl Truth and Knowledge comes behind. 

Then gently (gentle Reader) do thoufauour, 

C4 
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A Dialogue. 



And with a gracious looke grace wliat is written y 
With fmiling cheare pernfe my homely labour ^ 
With Enuies poifoned fpitefull looke not bitten : 

Sojhalt thou caufe my willing thought tojlriue. 
To adde more Honey to my new-made Hiue. 



Nature. 



Phoenix. 



Nature. 



A meeting Dialogue-wife betweene Na- 
turCf the Phcenix^ and tlie Turtle Doue. 



A 



.LI haile faire Phoetiix, whither art thou flying ? 
Why in the hot Sunne doft thou fpread thy wings ? 
More pleafure (houldft thou take in cold (hades lying, 
And for to bathe thyfelfe in wholfome Springs, 
Where the woods feathered quier fweetely fings : 

Thy golden Wings and thy breafts beauteous Eie, 

Will fall away in Phoebus royaltie. 

O flay me not, I am no Phoenix I, 
And if Ibe that bird, I am defaced, 
Vpon the Arabian mountaines I muft die. 
And neuer with a poore yong Turtle graced ; 
Such operation in me is not placed : 

What is my Beautie but a painted wal. 
My golden fpreading Feathers quickly fal. 

Why doft thou (head thy Feathers, kill thy Heart, 
Weep out thine Eyes, and ftaine thy golden Face ? 
Why doft thou of the worlds woe take a part, 
And in relenting teares thy felfe difgrace ? 
loyes mirthful Tower is thy dwelling place ; 



All 
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All Birdes for vertue and excelling beautie, 
Sing at thy reuerend feet in Loue and Dutie. 

Oh how thou feed*ft me with my Beauties praifing ! 
O how thy Praife founds from a golden Toung I 

how thy Toung my Vertues would be raifmg! 
And raifmg me thou doft corrupt thy fong ; 
Thou feed not Honie and Poifon mixt among ; 

Thou nofft my Bcautie with a iealous looke, 
But doft not fee how I do bayte my hooke. 

Tell me, 6 tell me, for I am thy friend, 

1 am Dame Nature that firft gaue thee breath. 
That from loues glorious rich feate did defcend, 
To fet my Feete vpon this lumpifh earth : 
What is the caufe of thy fad fullen Mirth ? 

Haft thou not Beauty, Vertue, Wit and Fauour : 
What other graces would'ft thou craue of Nature ? 

What is my Beauty but a vading Flower ? 

Wherein men reade their deep-conceiued Thrall, 

Alluring twentie Gallants in an hower. 

To be as feruile vaffalls at my Call ? 

My Sunne-bred lookes their Senfes do exhall : 

But (6 my griefe) where my faire Eyes would loue, 
Foule bleare-eyed Enuie doth my thoughts reprooue. 

What is my Vertue but a Tablitorie : 
Which if I did beftow would more increafe ? 
What is my Wit but an inhumane glorie : 
That to my kind deare friends would proffer peace ? 

D 



Pfuenix, 



Nature. 



Pluettix. 



d 
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Nature. 



Phoenix, 



Nature. 



Phoenix. 



But O vaine Bird, giue ore in filcnce, ceafe ; 

Malice perchaunce doth hearken to thy words, 
That cuts thy thrced of Ix)ue with twentie fwords. 

Tell me (O Mirrour) of our earthly time, 

Tell me fweete Phoenix glorie of mine age, 

Who blots thy Beauty with foule Enuies crime, 

And locks thee vp in fond Sufpitians cage ? 

Can any humane heart bcare thee fuch rage ? 

Daunt their proud ftomacks with thy piercing Eye, 
Vnchaine Loues fweetnede at thy libcrtie. 

What is t to bath me in a wholefome Spring, 

Or wafli me in a cleere, deepe, running Well, 

When I no vertue from the fame do bring, 

Nor of the balmie water beare a fmell ? 

It better were for me mongft Crowes to dwell, 

Then flocke with Doucs, whc Doucs fit alwayes billing. 
And wafle my wings of gold, my Beautie killing. 

lie chaine foule Enny to a brazen Gate, 
And place deepe Malice in a hollow Rocke, 
To some blacke defert Wood He banifh Hate, 
And fond Sufpition from thy fight He locke : 
Thefe (hall not ftirre, let anie Porter knocke. 

Thou art but yong, frefli, grecnc, and muft not paffc, 
But catch the hot Sunne with thy fteeled glade. 

That Sunne (hines not within this Continent, 

That with his warmc rayes can my dead Bloud chearifh, 

Grofle cloudie Vapours from this Aire is fent. 

Not 



JO 



A Dialogue. 

Not hot reflefting Beamcs my heart to nourifti. 

O Beautie, I do feare me thou wilt perifti ; 
Then gentle Nature let me take my flight, 
But ere I pafle, fet Enuie out of fight 

He coniure him, and raife him from his graue, 
And put vpon his head a punifliment : 
Nature thy fportiue Pleafure meanes to faue ; 
He fend him to perpetuall banifhment, 
Like to a totterd Furie ragd and rent : 

He baffle him, and blind his lealous eye, 
That in thy aftions Secrecie would prye. 

He coniure him, He raife him from his Cell, 
He pull his Eyes from his confpiring head. 
He locke him in the place where he doth dwell ; 
He ftarue him there, till the poore flaue be dead, 
That on the poifonous Adder oft hath fed : 

Thefe threatnings on the Helhound I will lay, 
But the performance beares the greater fway. 

Stand by faire Phoenix^ fpread thy Wings of gold. 
And daunt the face of Heauen with thine Eye, 
Like lunos bird thy Beautie do vnfold. 
And thou (halt triumph ore thine enemie : 
Then thou and I in P/tcebus coach will flie, 

Where thou flialt fee and taft a fecret Fire, 
That will adde fpreading life to thy Defire. 

Arife thou bleare-ey'd Enuie from thy bed, 
Thy bed of Snakie poifon and corruption, 

D2 
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Nature. 



Phoenix. 



Nature, 
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A Dialogue 



PkotHtX. 



Nature. 



Phoenix. 



Vnmaskc thy big-fwolnc Chcckcs with poj'fon red, 
For with thee I miifl trie Conclufion, 
And plagfue thee with the Worlds confufion. 
I charge thee by my Power to appcare, 
And by Cclcftiall warrant to draw neare. 

O what a miftie Dampe breakes from the ground, 
Able it felfe to infecl this noyfomc Aire : 
As if a caue of Toadcs thcmfclucs did wound, 
Or poyfoncd Dragons fell into difpaire, 
Hek damned fent with this may not compare, 
And in this foggie cloud there doth arife 
A damned Fccnd ore me to tyrannize. 

He shall not touch a Feather of thy wing, 
Or euer haue Authoritie and power, 
As he hath had in his dayes fccret pr>'ing, 
Ouer thy calmie Lookes to fend a fhower : 
He place thee now in fccrecics fwcct Bower, 
Where at thy will in fport and dallying, 
Spend out thy time in Amarous difcourfing. 

Looke Nurce, lookc Nature how the Villaine fweates. 
His big-fwolne Eyes will fall vnto the ground, 
With fretting anguKh he his blackc brcaft beates, 
As if he would true hartcd minds confound : 
O keepe him backc, his fight my heart doth wound : 
O Eftuie it is thou that mad'ft mc pcrifh. 
For want of that true Fire my heart (hould nourifli 



Nature. But I will plague him for his wickcdneflc. 



Enuie 
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Enuie go packe thee to fome forreine foyle, 

To fome defertfull plaine or Wilderneffe, 

Where fauage Monfters and wild hearts do toyle, 

And with inhumane Creatures keep a coyle. 
Be gone I fay, and neuer do returne, 
Till this round compart world with fire do burne. 

What is he gone ? is Enuie packt away ? Phoenix, 

Then one fowle blot is mooued from his Throne, 
That my poore honert Thoughts did feeke to flay : 
Away fowle griefe, and ouer-heauie Mone, 
That do ore charge me with continuall grones. 

Will you not hence ? then with downe-falling teares, 

He drowne my felfe in ripenefle of my Yeares. 

Fie peeuifli Bird, what art thou franticke mad ? Nature. 

Wilt thou confound thy felfe with foolifli Griefe ? 
If there be caufe or meancs for to be had, 
Thy Nurfe and nouriftier will find reliefe : 
Then tell me all thy Accidents in briefe ; 

Haue I not baniflit Enuy for thy fake ? 

I greater things for thee ile vndertakc. 

Enuie is gone and baniflit from my fight, Phcentx. 

Baniflit for euer comming any more : 

But in Arabia burnes another Light, 

A dark dimme Taper that I murt adore. 

This barren Countrey makes me to deplore : 
It is fo faplefle that the very Spring, 
Makes tender new-growne Plants be withering. 
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Nature, 



The noifome Aire is growne infeftious, 
The very Springs for want of Moiflure die, 
The glorious Sunne is here peftiferous, 
No hearbes for Phificke or fweet Surgerie^ 
No balme to cure hearts inward maladie : 
No gift of NaturCy (he is here defaced, 
Heart-curing Balfatmtm here is not placed. 

Is this the fumme and fubftance of thy woe ? 

Is this the Anker-hold vnto thy bote ? 

Is this thy Sea of Griefe doth ouerflow ? 

Is this the Riuer fets thy (hip aflote ? 

Is this the Leffon thou had learn 'd by rote ? 
And is this all ? and is this plot of Ground 
The fubftance of the Theame doth thee confound ? 



Phcenix. 



Nature, 



This is the Anker-hold, the Sea, the Riuer, 
The Leffon and the fubftance of my Song, 
This is the Rocke my Ship did feeke to (hiuer, 
And in this ground with Adders was I ftung, 
And in a lothfome pit was often flung : 

My Beautie and my Vertues captiuate, 
To Loue, diffembling Loue that I did hate. 

Cheare vp thy fpirit Phmtix, prune thy wings. 
And double-gild thy Fethers for my newes ; 
A Nightingale and not a Rauefi fmgs, 
That from all blacke contention will excufe 
Thy heauy thoughts, and fet them to perufe 

Another Clymat, where thou maift expreffe, 
A plot of Paradice for worthineffe. 



loue 
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laue in diuine diuinefTe of his Soule, 

That rides vpon his fine axaltree, 

That with his Mace doth humane flefli controule, 

When of mans deedes he makes a Regiftrie, 

Louing the good for fingularitie : 

With a vail'd Countenance and a gracious Smile, 
Did bid me plant my Bird in Paphos He. 

What ill diuining Planet did prefage, 
My timeleffe birth fo timely brought to light ? 
What fatal Comet did his wrath engage, 
To worke a harmleffe Bird fuch worlds defpight, 
Wrapping my dayes bliffe in blacke fables night ? 
No Planet nor no Comet did confpire 
My downefall, but foule Fortunes wrathful ire. 

What did my Beautie moue her to Difdaine } 
Or did my Vertues (hadow all her Bliffe } 
That fhe (hould place me in a defart Plaine, 
And fend forth Enuie with a ludas kiffe, 
To fling me with a Scorpions poifoned hiffe i 

From my firft birth-right for to plant me heare, 
Where I haue alwaies fed on Griefe and Feare. 
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Raile not gainft Fortunes facred Deitie, 
In youth thy vertuous patience fhe hath tyred. 
From this bafe earth fhee'le lift thee vp on hie. 
Where in Contents rich Chariot thou fhalt ride. 
And neuer with Impatience to abide : 

Fortufie will glorie in thy great renowne, 
And on thy feathered head will fet a crowne. 



Nature. 



\\ 



:.:> reft. 

■- .^. V Azure skie, 

. , 'V, xTthmd : 
. . ^ ::..!! plaines, 

> , ! z\cniy ftill rcmaines. 

. - v.-»s-. :hat ftrond, 
^. , > ^ ^ >>.:p was rent ; 
.^ ..v^ :r,c fond, 

;, v-:,.:y I haue fpent. 
. ,^ r,.::rcvl cruell Swaines, 
.. X. X v-^'sT full of Staines. 

N»» - c ^^c will ride 

^ . ^^v uo will fee the Tide, 

.. ^ ^>.vv:ncs Tartaria-, 
\ . . -c v^urlaine vales tlie night, 
.. . . vv « c ^K' nicane to h'ght. 



How 
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How glorious is this Chariot of the day, Phoenix, 

Where Phoebus in his cryftall robes is fet, 
And to poore paffengers direfts a way : 
O happie time fince I with Nature met, 
My immelodious Difcord I vnfret : 

And fing fweet Hymnes, burn Myrrhe & Frankenfence, 

Honor that Ifle that is my fure defence. 

Looke Phoenix ore the world as thou doft ride, Nature. 

And thou (halt fee the pallaces of Kings, 
Great huge-built Cities where high States abide. 
Temples of Gods, and Altars with rich offerings, 
To which the Priefts their facrifices brings : 

Wonders paft wonder, ftrange PyramideSy 

And the gold-gathering Strond of Euphrates, 

O what rich pleafure dwelleth in this Land ! Phoenix, 

Greene fpringing Medowes, high vpreared Hils, 
The white-fleeft Ewe brought tame vnto the hand, 
Faire running Riuers that the Countrie fils. 
Sweet flowers that faire balmy Deaw diftils. 

Great peopled Cities, whofe earth-gracing fliow. 

Time is afham'd to touch or ouerthrow. 

Be filent gentle Phoenix^ He repeate, Nature, 

Some of thefe Cities names that we defcrie. 
And of their large foundation He intreate. 
Their Founder that firft rear'd them vp on hie, 
Making a glorious Speftacle to each eie : 

Warres wald Defender and the Countries grace, 

Not battred yet with Times controlling Mace. 
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-«- A(/rM the father of feire £/Jlida 



1-0 

-M,.^'*. . -iM/ KouaiUxi three goodly famous Monafteries, 
si.. ... ..^ In ^.{ji^ {jjy^^ n^ ^^f tVcete Briiania, 

:'»>^ For to refiwth the poore foules miferies, 
That were atHicled with calamities : 

One in the Towne furnamed Edlingsey, 
Which after ages called Athelney. 

The fecond Houfe of that Deuotion, 

He did ere^ at worthy Winchejier^ 

A place well planted with Religion, 

C^I^ in this age the newly-builded Minfter, 

:Still kept in notable reparation : 

AihI in this famous builded Monument, 



v.- *,'"*Av* ivy 

*' .^ ^v** Hi^ bodie was interd when life was fpent 



t^ hM^ «kH le^ft furpaffing all the reft, 
\M^< (^X'i^^' honorable foundation, 
.^ ^^v^> :5^iKV ^^wi with Learnings glorie it is bleft. 



\ ■.'»'Vb 



%^», "^ i^^l:^^*^ ^y t^ S^^ly exhortation 
\H t^'^ AMk>I AVWto direflion : 



^\\>«^ whvMTe rich womb pure Angell-like Diuinitie, 
HMh f^v^Mig to faue vs from Calami tie. 

; ^^-^^ the fvHine of BMud being admitted, 
tV tsfAi^ the burden of the Britijh fway, 
v\ hi^we with Natures glorie being fitted, 
At whAt time toas raigned King of luda, 
\^i^l tV mAke his new got Fame to laft for aye, 
KSi**^* l^y jf^i^ he built the Towne of Caerleir, 

That to this day is called Leycefter. 






Bellin 
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Belin that famous worthy Brytaine King, 

That made the Townes of France to feare his frowne, 

And the whole Romijh Legion to fing. 

And to record his gracious great renowne, 

Whofe hoft of men their Townes were firing : 

Builded in Southwals height Caerlion^ 

Or termed Arwiske Caer legion. 



In this Citie 
were three fa- 
nious Churches 
oneofS,yulius 
the Martyr, the 
/econdofS. A- 
ran : and the O' 
thtr the mother 
Church of all 
Demetia, 



This glorious Citie was the onely Pride, 

In eldeft age of all Demetia : 

Where many notable Monuments abide. 

To grace the Countrey of Britania, 

That from Times memorie can neuer Aide : 

Amphibulus was borne in this fweete place. 

Who taught S. Albany Albon full of grace. 



This Belin alfo 
builded a nota- 
ble Gate in Zo- 
don now ccUled 
Billingsgate &* 
Belins CaJUe. 



King Lud fumam'd the great Lttd-hurdibras^ 
The fonne of Leil, builded the famous Towne 
Of Kaerkin^ with a huge Tower of braffe. 
Now called Canterburie of great renowne, 
Able to bide the raging Foes ftout frowne : 

The Metropolitans feate where Learning fits, 
And chiefe of all our Englijh Bifhoprickes. 



Lud, father to 
Baldudy a man 
wcllfeen in the 
Sciences of A- 
Jlroncmie and 
Necroniancie, 



This noble King builded faire Caergtient, 
Now cleped Winchejler of worthie fame. 
And at Mount Paladour he built his Tent, 
That after ages Shaftfburie hath to name, 
His firft foundation from King Leyls fonne came : 

About which building Prophet Aquila, 

Did prophefie in large Brytania. 
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This Baldud 
fonne of Lud- 
HurdibrcLS, 
mculefirfl the 
hot Baths at 
Caerbran, now 
called Bathe, 
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King Ltill^L man of great religion, 
Heal/ore^' That made his bordring neighbours for to yeeld, 
rtd Ai CtHe of AnA on their knees to pleade Submifsion, 

^^^M^ #^.^M#flV flf^lflBi .^_ 

eatUd Ckifitr. B^i^g cldeft fonne to Brtite furnamed Greenejhield^ 
The Citie of Caerleits he did build, 

Now called CarUyle by corruption. 

And Time that leades things to confufion. 



TkiCUHiof 
Cambridge 
kuiUinthi 
dayfs tf Gur' 
gtuUiutthefm 
t/Bdime, (y 
cne CanUwera 
Sfaniari^ kro' 
therUf Partho- 
lony^oras/ome 
write hy Got' 
bamioH, 






Cambridge a famous Vniuerfitie, 

The Nurfe of Learning and Experience, 

The Chcariflier of true Diuinitic, 

That for the Soulcs good wifcdome doth commence, 

Confuting Vice, and driuing Error thence : 

Was built by Sigisbert : but wrought effeflually 
By Kings and Lords of famous memorie. 

Ebranke the fonne of ftout Mempritius, 

Hauing in matrimoniall copulation, 

Twentie one wiues in large ^Britaniais, 

And thirtie daughters by iuft computation, 

And twentie fonnes of eftimation, 

Builded Cacrbranke famous for the name, 
Now called Englands Yorkc a place of Fame. 

He in Albania large and populous, 
Now termed Scotlatui of the Scottijlt Scft, 
Becaufe his dcedes fhould ftill be counted famous, 
The Caftle of Maidens there he did erc6l, 
And to good purpofe did this worke cffeft : 

But iron-eating Time the Truth doth ftaine. 
For Edingburgh the Citie doth remaine. 



And 
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And in that Maiden Caftle he did frame, 
To grace the building to the outward eie, 
Nine Images of flone plac'd in the fame, 
Which fince haue ftay'd times perpetuitie, 
In the true forme of worke-mans excellencie : 
Not any whit diminifht, but as perfeft 
As in the firft-dayes minute they were fet 

Nature I mufe at your defcription, 
To fee how Time that old rufl-cankard wretch, 
Honors forgetfuU Friend, Cities confufion. 
That in all Monuments hath made a Breach, 
To auncient names brought alteration : 

And yet at this day fuch a place remaines, 
That all Times honor paft with honor Haines. 

Thofe earned old-cut (lonie Images, 
That beautifie the Princes (lately Towers, 
That graces with their grace the Pallaces, 
And high imperiall Emperizing bowers. 
Were neuer raz'd by Times controlling houres : 
Nine worthie women alnioft equiualent. 
With thofe nine worthie men fo valient 

Three of the nine were TeweSf and three were Gentiles^ 
Three ChriJlianSy Honors honorable Sexe, 
That from their foes did often beare the fpoiles. 
And did their proud controlling neighbours vexe. 
Which to their name did Nobleneffe annexe. 

An Embleame for true borne Gentilitie, 

To imitate their deeds in chiualrie. 
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Nature, 
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The firft Minerua a right worthie Pagon^ 
That many manlike battailes manly fought, 
She firft deuiz'd Artillerie of yron, 
And Armour for our backes (he firft found out, 
Putting our Hues deare hazard from fome doubt : 
She gouemed the Libians, and got Viftories, 
^UfHt Mi' With Honor by the lake *Tritofndes, 

Our maine pitcht Battels fhe firft ordered, 
Setting a Forme downe to this following Age, 
The orders of Incamping (he firft regiftrerf. 
And taught the lawes of Armes in equipage, 
To after time her skill (he did engage : 
Apollo was her deare begotten fonne. 
In Abrahams time (he liu'd till life was donne. 

Stmiramis Queene of Ajffiria, 

Was fecond worthie of this worlds great wonder, 

She conquered large Ethiopia, 

And brought the Necke of that ftout Nation vnder. 

Wafting the Countries of rich India : 

Her dayes of Honor and of Regiment, 
Was in the time of I/aacks gouernment. 

The third and chiefeft for Audacioufnc(re, 
And Enterpriles that (he took in hand. 
Was Tomyris full of true Noblene(re, 
Queene of the North (as I do vnderftand,) 
From forth her eyes (he lightned Honors Brand, 
And brandi(hed a Sword, a fword of Fame, 
That to her weake Sexe yeelded Hellors name. 

When 
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When fhe receiued newes her fonne was dead. 

The Hope and Vnderprop of Scithia, 

She put on Armour, and encountered 

The Monarch Cyrus King of Perfia, 

And Gouemor of rich Getulia : 

Slue him in fight her Fame for to renew, 
Two hundred thoufand Souldiers ouerthrew. 

Amongft the Hebrew women we commend, 

lahel the Kenite for the firft in bountie, 

Whofe vncomprehenfible valour in the end, 

Did free and fet at large her captiu'd Countrie, 

Oppreffed with tyrannicall Miferie : 

From dangers imminent of firie Warre, 
By killing hand to hand her foe great Sifar. 

Debara an Hebrew worthie the fecond place. 
She fortie yeares did goueme Ifrael^ 
In peace preferu'd her Land, her land of Grace, 
Where honeft fportiue Mirth did alwaies dwell : 
Her holy holinelTe no tongue can tell, 
Nations aftonied at her happinefle, 
Did grieue to loofe her Wifedomes worthineffe. 

ludith the third that redeliuered. 

The ftrong befieged Citie of Bethulia, 

And when the prowd Foe (he had vanquiflied, 

And ouercame hot-fpur'd AJJiria^ 

Bringing in triumph Holof ernes head. 
She got a gfreat and greater Viftorie, 
Then thoufand Souldiers in their maieftie. 
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The firft of Chriftians was faire Maud the Countefle, 

Countefse of An taw, daughter to a King, 

Englands firft Henry-, Almaines Emprefle, 

Heire indubitate, and her Fathers offpring, 

She titles to the Englijh Crownc did bring : 
She ne're defifted from the warlike field, 
Till that vfurpcd StepJun of Blois did yeeld, 
And condifcended to her fonnes dear right. 
That war-like MaucU had re obtain'd by might 

The fecond was Elizabeth of Aragon, 

Queene and wife to honorable Fcrdinando : 

She ftoutly fought for propagation 

Of Chriftian Faith ; brought to fubucrfion, 

The forfaken infidels of Granado, 

Reducing that proud prouince all in one, 
To follow Chrijis vnfpotted true Religion. 

The laft was lahane of Naples true borne Queene, 

Sifter to Ladijlaus King of Hungarie, 

A woman that defended (as twas feene.) 

Her countries great and gracious libertie. 

By force of laudable Armes and Chiualrie, 
Againft the Sara/ins inuafion, 
And proud hot warres of princely Aragon. 

Thus haue I in the honor of their worth, 

Laid ope their Progenie, their Decdes, their Armes, 

Their offpring. and their honorable Birth, 

That is a Lanthome lightning their true Fames, 

Which Truth can neuer bume in Enuies fiames : 

Worthy 
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Worthic of wonder are thefe three times three, 
Folded in brazen Leaues of memorie. 

Wind/or a Caftle of exceeding ftrength, 

Firft built by Aruiragus Brytaines King, 

But finiflied by Arthur at the length. 

Of whofe rare deedes our Chronicles do ring. 

And poets in their verfe his praife do fing : 

For his Round-table and his war-like Fights, 
Whofe valiantneffe the coward Mind affrights. 

This Brytijh King in warres a Conquerer, 

And wondrous happie in his Vi£lories, 

Was a companion of this noble Order, 

And with his perfon grac'd thefe Dignities, 

Great dignities of high exceeding Valour : 

For he himfelfe the felfe-fame Honor tooke, 
That all his following States did euer brooke. 

This Paragon whofe name our time affrights, 
At Wind/or Caftle dubbed in one day, 
One hundred and iuft fortie valiant Knights, 
With his keene truftie Sword, and onely ftay, 
(Cald Dridwin) that his Loue did ouerfway : 

And with that Sword the very day before. 

He flue as many Saxon foes or more. 

But Englijh Edward third of Memorie, 
In bleffed and religious zeale of Loue, 
Built vp a Colledge of exceeding glory, 
That his kind care to England did approue. 

F 
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This Colledge doth this Caftle beautific : 
The Honor of the place is held fo deare, 
That many famous Kings are buried there. 

But one rare thing exceeding admirable 

That to this day is held in great renowne. 

And to all Forreiners is memorable, 

The name of which makes Englands foes to frowne, 

And puis the pride of forreine Nations downe, 

Knights of the Garter and Saint Georges CroflTe, 
Bctok'ning to the Foe a bloudie lofle. 



Here follaweth tfu Birth, Life 

and Death of honourable Arthur 

King of Brittaine, 



To the courteous Reader. 

Courteous Reader, hauing fpoken of the firji foundation 
of that yet renowned cajile of Windfor by Aruiragus 
king of Britain, & finiJJted by that fueceeding prince of worthy 
memory famous king Arthur ; / thought good (being intrea- 
ted by fome of my honourable-minded Friends, not to let flip fo 
good and fit an occafion, by reafon that there yet ranaines in 
this doubtfull age of opinions, a controuerfie of that efleenud 
Prince of Brittaine^ to write not according to ages obliuio, but 
direded otuly by our late Hiftoriographers of England, who 
no doubt liatu taken great paines in the fearching foorth of the 
truth of thatfitfl Chriftian worthie : and wfieras (I know not 

directed 
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directed by w/iat biindfies) there hane benefome Writers (as I 
thinke enemies to truth) that in t/uir erronious cenfures hone 
thought nofuch ma etur to be lining \ How fabulous thatjhould 
feeme to be, I leaue to the iudgement of the befl readers, who 
know for certaine, that t/tat neuer dead Prince of memory, is 
more beholding to t/te French, the Romane, the Scotj the Ita- 
lian, yea to the Greekes themfelues, then to his own Country- 
men, who haue fully and wholly fet foorth his fame and liuely- 
flood : tJien howfhamelejfe is itforfome ofvs, to let flip t/ie truth 
of this Monarch ? And for more confirmatio of the truth, looke 
but in the Abbey of Weftminftcr at Saint Edwards fhrine, 
there fhalt thou fee the print of his royal Seale in red wax clo- 
fed in Berrill, with this infcription, Patricius Arthurus GaUie, 
Germanise, Daciae Imperator. At Douer likewife you may 
fee Sir Gawins skull and Cradocks mantle-. At Winchefter, 
a Citie wellknowfie in England, his famous round Table, with 
many other notable monuments too long to rehearfe : Befides I 
my felfe hauefeen imprinted, a french Pamphlet of the armes 
of king Arthur, atid his renowmed valiant Knights, fet in co- 
lours by the Heraulds of France : which charge of imprefjion 
would haue been too great, othenvife I had inferted them or- 
derly in his Life and Ailions : but (gentle Reader) take this 
my paincs gratefully, and I fhal hereafter more willingly flriue 
to employ myfimple wit to thy better gratulation ; I haue here 
fet downe (turned from French profe into Englifh meeter) the 
words of the Herald vnder t/te arms of that worthy Brittaine. 

King Arthur in his warlike Shield did beare 

Thirteene rich Crownes of purified gold : 

He was a valiant noble Conquerer, 

As ancient Memorie hath truly told : 
His great Round-table was in Britanie, 
Where chofen Knights did do their homage yearely. 
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The flrange Births honorable Coro- 

nation and mod vnhappie Death of 

famous Arthur King of Bry- 

iaine. 

OF noble Arthurs birth, o{ Arthurs fall, 
Oi Arthurs folemne Coronation, 
Of Arthurs famous deedes Heroyicall^ 
Oi Arthurs battels and inuafion, 

And that high minded worthie Brytifh King^ 
Shall my wits memorie be deifying. 

In the laft time of Vter fumam'd Pendragon, 

So called for his wittie pollicies, 

Being a King of eftimation, 

In famous Brytaine mongft his owne allies, 

There was a mightie Duke that gouern'd CortiwaiU^ 
That held long warre, and did this King affaile. 

This Duke was nam'd the Duke of Tintagil: 
After thefe hot bred warres were come to end. 
He foioum'd at a place cald Terrabil, 
From whence Pmdragon for this Duke did fend, 
And being wounded fore with Cupids fting, 
Charg'd him his Wife vnto the Court to bring. 

His Wife a paffing Ladie, louely, wife, 
Chafte to her husbands cleare vnfpotted bed, 
Whofe honor-bearing Fame none could fupprize, 

But 
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But F'^^-Iike her little time fhe led : 
Igrene her name on whofe vnequall beautie 
Pendragon doted, led by humane folly. 

At length he broke his mind vnto a Lord, 

A truftie Councellour and noble Friend, 

That foone vnto his minds g^iefe did accord. 

And his Kings louing loue-thoughts did commend, 
Telling Pendragon this fhould be his beft. 
To tell the Dutcheffe of his fweete requeft. 

But fhe a Woman, fteme, inexorable. 

Willing fond Lulls inchauntments to refift. 

All his tongues fmoothing words not penetrable, 

In her chafte bofomes Gate could not infift. 

Bet ftraight (he told her Husband how (he fped, 
Left that his grace fhould be di(honoured. 

And counfeld him to palTe away in hafte, 

That Nights darke duskie mantle might ore(hade. 

Their flying bodies, leaft at laft they tafte. 

More miferie then Time did ere inuade, 
" For Luft is fuch a hot inflamed thing, 
" It gouerneth mans fenfes, rules a King. 



And as the DuchelTe fpake, the Duke departed, 

That neither Vter nor his Councell knew. 

How his dcepe bofomes *Lord the Dutcheffe thwarted, • cuptd. 

But marke the ftory well what did enfue : 

Soone as the King perceiued their intent. 

Intemperate Rage made him impatient. 
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Away with Muficke for your ftrings do iarre, 

Your found is full of Difcords, harfh and ill, 

Your Diapazon, makes a humming warre 

Within mine eares, and doth my fences fill 

With immelodious mourning ; She is gone 
That ruFd your felues and Inftruments alone. 

Away fond riming Ouid^ left thou write 

Of Prognes murther, or Lucretias rape, 

Of Igrens iourney taken in the night, 

That in the blacke gloom'd filence did efcape : 

O could no Dogge haue bark'd, no Cocke haue crow'd, 
That might her paffage to the King haue fhow'd. 

No mirth pleafde Vier^ but grimme Melancholy 
Haunted his heeles, and when he fate to reft, 
He pondred in his mind Igrettas beau tie, 
Of whom his care-craz'd head was full poffeft : 
Nothing was now contentiue to his mind, 
But Igrenes name, Igrene to him vnkind. 

At laft his noble Peeres with pitie mou'd. 

To fee the Kings fodaine perplexitie, 

With a great care that their Liege Emperour lou'd, 

For to allay his great extremitie. 

Did counfell him to fend for Garloyes wife. 

As he would anfwer it vpon his life. 

Then prefently a Meffenger was fent, 
To tell the Duke of his wifes fecret folly : 
This was the fubftancc of his whole intent, 

To 
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To bring his wife to Court immediatly : 

Or within threefcore dayes he did proteft, 
To fetch him thither to his little reft. 

Which when the Duke had warning, ftraight he fumifli'd 

Two Caftles with well-fenc'd artillerie, 

With vitailes and with men he gamifh'd, 

His ftrongeft Holds for fuch an enemie : 

And in the one he put his hearts-deare Treafure, 
Faire Igrtne that he loued out of meafure, 

That Caftle which the Duke himfelfe did hold, 

Had many Poftemes out and iffues thence, 

In which to truft his life he might be bold, 

And fafely the warres Furie to commence : 
But after-telling time did wonders worke. 
That Foxes in their holes can neuer lurke. 

Then in all hafte came Vter with his hoaft. 

Pitching his rich pauilions on the ground, 

Of his afpiring mind he did not boaft, 

For Loue and Anger did his thoughts confound. 

Hot warre was made on both fides, people flaine. 
And many Death-doore-knocking Soules complaine. 

Loue and minds anguifli fo perplext the King, 

For Igrene that incomparable Dame, 

That Cupids fickneffe pearc'd him with a fting. 

And his warres lowd Alarums ouercame, 
Venus intreated Mars awhile to ftay. 
And make this time a fporting Holiday. 
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Then came fir Ulfius, a moft noble Knight, 

And askt his King the caufe of his difcafe. 

Being willing in a fubicfts gracious right, 

Vttr Pendragons mind in heart to pleafc : 
Ah faid the King, Igrcne doth captiuatc 
My Heart, and makes my Senfes fubiugate. 

Courage, my gracious Liege, I will go find 

That true diuining prophet of our Nation, 

Merlin the wife that (hall content your mind, 

And be a Moderator in this a6lion : 

His learning, wifedome. and vnfccne experience. 
Shall quickly giue a Saluc for loues offence. 

So Vlfius at the length from him departed, 

Asking for Merlin as he part the way. 

Who by great fortunes chance fir Vlfius thwarted. 

As he went by in beggers bafe aray : 

Demanding of the Knight in bafeneffe meeke, 
Who was the man he went fo farre to feeke ? 

Vlfius amazed at his bafe attire, 
Told him it was prefumption to demaund 
The name of him for whom he did enquire, 
And therefore would not yecld to his command : 

Alas faid Merlin I do plainly fee, 

Merlin you feeke, that Merlin I am he 

And if the King will but fulfill my heft. 
And will reward my true dcferuing heart, 
In his loues agonies he fhal be bleft 

So 
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So that he follow what I fhall impart, 

Vpon my Knighthood he will honor thee, 
With fauour & rewards moft royally. 

Then Vlfius glad departed in all haft, 
And rode amaine to King Pendragans fight. 
Telling his Grace Merlin he met at laft. 
That like a Lampe will giue his Lauelaies light. 

Where is the man ? I wiflit for him before. 

See where he ftands my Liege at yonder doore. 

When Vter faw the man, a fudden ioy, 
And vncompre'nded gladnefie fild his hart : 
With kind embracements met him on the way. 
And to him gan his fecrets to impart 

Leaue off, quoth Merlin^ I do know your mind. 

The faire-fac'd Lady Igrene is vnkind. 

But if your Maiefty will here proteft, 

And fweare as you are lawfuU King annointed, 

To do my will, nothing fhall you moleft. 

But follow my directions being appointed. 
I fweare quoth Vter by the Euangelijis, 
He dyes for me that once thy will refifts. 

Sir, faid the Prophet Merline^ this I craue, 

That fhall betoken well what ere betide, 

The firft faire fportiue Night that you fhall haue, 

Lying fafely nuzled by faire Igrenes fide, 

You fhall beget a fonne whofe very Name, 
In after-ftealing Time his foes fhall tame. 

G 
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That child being borne your Grace muft giue to me, 

For to be nourifhed at my appointment, 

That fhal redound much to his maieflie, 

And to your Graces gracious good intent : 

That fhall be done : (quoth Merlin) let's away, 
For you fhall fleepe with Igrene ere't be day. 

And as loue ftole to faire Alcmenas bed, 

In counterfeiting great AmphytriOy 

By the fame luft-direfted line being led. 

To Igrenes louely chamber muft you go : 

You fhall be like the Duke her husbands greatneffe, 
And in his place pofTeflTe her Husbands fweetneffe. 

And you my noble Lord, fir Vlfius, 

Shall be much like fir BruJHas a faire Knight, 

And I will counterfeit the good lordanuSy 

And thus weele pafTe together in the night, 

But fee you queftion not, fay you are difeafed, 
And hie to bed there fhall your heart be pleafed. 

But on the morrow do not rife my Liege, 
Vntill I come to councell for the beft. 
For ten miles off you know doth lie the Siege, 
That will not turne thefe night-fports to a iefl, 
Pendragon pleas'd hafted for to embrace. 
The fweet*ft got pray that euer King did chafe. 

Soone as the Duke of Tintagill did perceiue, 

That Vter left alone his royall armie. 
He ifiued from his Caftle to bereaue, 

The 
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The fouldiers of their Hues by pollicie : 

But fee his fortune, by that wily traine, 
That he had laid for others he was flaine. 

The fubtill-luft direfled King went on, 

Maskt in a (Irange deuifed new found fhape, 

To (imple-minded Igrene vnlike Pendragon^ 

And three long houres lay in his louers lap : 
There he begat the chriftian King of Kings, 
Whofe fame Caijler Swannes in pleafure fings. 

Affoone as day-betok'ning Phoebus Chariot, 

Had crofl his fifters waggon in the skie, 

Merlin in hafte to Vters chamber got, 

Bidding good morrow to his Maieftie : 

And told him vnrecalled Time did flay, 
To hafte him from his pleafure thence away. 

Vter amaz'd with Igrene in his armes, 
Wiftit that the Prophet had no vfe of tongue, 
Whofe dolefuU found breath'd forth thefe harfh Alarmes, 
And like the night-Crow craokt a deadly fong ; 
Ah what a hell of griefe tVas to depart. 
And leaue the new-got Treafure of his heart. 

Then by the lawne-Hke Hand he tooke his louer, 
Being warm'd with blood of a diffembling Husband, 
Defire in her cheekes (he could not fmother, 
And her Loue-dazeling eye none could withftand : 

He kift her twice or thrice and bad adue. 

As willing his nights pleafure to renue : 
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But when the late betrayed Lady knew, 
How that her true betrothed Lord was flaine, 
Ere that nights reueUing did firft enfue, 
In fecret to her felfe fhe wept amaine : 

Amaz'd and manielling who that (hould be, 

That rob'd her husband of his treafurie. 

And to her felfe fhe gan for to relate, 

The iniuries of her vnfpotted life, 

And in her mind (he liu'd difconfolate. 

Banning her bafe-bad Fortune being a wife ; 
Wifliing for euer fhe had liu'd a maide, 
Rather than her chaft thoughts fhould be betraid. 

The noble Councell that attended Vter, 

Began with grauitie for to deuife. 

That (where their King had doted much vpon her) 

Her beautie his young thoughts to equalize, 

To knit them both in Hymem facred right, 

And then in lawfuU wife to tafl delight 

This motion made vnto their Soueraigne, 

Of a warme luftie (lomacke youthfuU bloud, 

Thought it a heauen fuch a Saint to gaine. 

That would reuiue his fpirits, do him good : 
And gaue confent to have her honoured, 
With mariage Rites, the which were foone performed. 

Halfe a yeare after as the King and Queene, 
Then growing great with child a bed were lying. 
The Curtaines drawne vnwilling to be feene : 

This 
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This poUicie the King himfelfe deuifing : 

Asking whofe child it was that (he did beare, 
Speake gentle Igrene tell me without feare. 

The Queene amazed at this queftion, 

Being fully wrapt in pale timiditie, 

Knew not to anfwer this fad a£Uon, 

Becaufe (he fully knew her innocencie : 

He vrg'd her ftill, at length (he waxed bold, 
And ftoutly to the King the truth fhe told. 

With that he kift his Queene that was beguil'd, 

And did recomfort her being halfe forlorne, 

Telling t'was he that did beget the child, 

The child that from her faire wombe fhould be borne : 
With that a fudden ioy did repoffeffe 
Her penfiue hart, whome Fortune late did bleffe. 

Then Merlin (that did alwaies loue the King, 

As bearing chiefe affiance to his countrey) 

Sought to prouide for the childs nouriftiing, 

Therein to (hew his well difpofed dutie. 
As thou decreed faid Vter^ muft it be, 
My deare Sonnes fortunes He commit to thee. 

Well faid the Prophet^ I do know a Lord, 
A faithfull paffing true difpofed man. 
That to your Graces pleafure will accord, 
And in your feruice do the beft he can : 

Commit your child vnto his cuftodie, 

A man renoun'd in famous Britany. 
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His name Sir He£lor: fend a Meflenger, 
To will him come vnto the Court with fpeede, 
And that your Maieflie muft needs conferre, 
Of matters helpefuU in a Princes neede. 

When he is come your Grace may certifie, 
You'le put your fonne & heire to his deliuerie. 

And when that Fortunes child kind Fortunes heire, 

(For fo the Deftinies prognofticate) 

Shall be brought foorth into the open aire, 

That of faire Igrene lately was begate : 

At yonder priuie Pofterne being vnchriftened. 
You muft deliuer it me to be baptized. 

As Merlin had deuifed, fo t*was done : 
For all the Court to him did yeeld obeyfance : 
And now Sir HeSlor to the king is come. 
And to Pendragon made his deare affiance, 

Wifhing his Wife might nourilh that bright fonne, 
Whofe Mornings glorie was not yet begunne. 

Then when the louely Queene was foone deliuered, 
Of that rich bearing Burthen to her ioy. 
The King himfelfe in perfon hath commaunded. 
Two Ladies and two Knights to beare the boy, 
Bound vp in cloth of gold being rich of State, 
And giue it to the pooreman at the gate, 

So Merlin had the Prince at his difpofing, 

Committing it to Hellors faithfuU wife : 

Now nothing wanted but the fweete baptizing, 
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To grace the Prince of Princes all his life : 
A holy reuerent Man indu'de with fame, 
Arthur of Britaine cald the Princes name. 
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After the royall Solemnation, 
Of that blacke mournfull weping funerall, 
Of Vter that we name the great Pendragon, 
By fubtill praftife brought vnto his fall ; 

The fixteenth yeare of his viftorious raigne, 
By poifon was this braue Petidragon flaine. 

His body vnto Stone-heng being brought, 
Hard by his brother Aurelius is he laid, 
In a faire Monument then richly wrought, 
Dead is the King whofe life his foes difmaid, 
But from his loynes he left a fonne behind, 
The right Idea of his fathers mind. 

Great Arthur whom we call the Britaines King, 
A man renown'd for famous viftories, 
Saxons and PUles to homage he did bring, 
As you may read in auncient hiftories : 
Our later Chronicles do teftifie, 
King Arthurs noble mind in Chiualrie. 

Twelue noble battels did King Arthur fight, 
Againft the Saxons men of hardie ftrength, 
And in the battels put them ftill to flight. 
Bringing them in fubieftion at the length : 

He neuer ftroue to driue them quite away. 
But ftragling here and there he let them ftay. 
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In Sautkry, Kent, and Norfolke did they dwell. 
Still owing homage to king Arthures gpreatnefle, 
Whofe puiflTance their pride did alwaics quell. 
Yet did he temper rigour with his meekneflfe : 
And like a Lion fcom'd to touch the Lambe, 
Where they fubmifliuc-Iike vnto him came, 

Againft the PUles he held continual! warre. 
The which vnto the Saxons were aUide, 
And with the fubtill Scot did alwaies iarre, 
VVho neuer true to Arthur would abide : 

But (fcoming his aduancement to the Crowne) 
Did thinkc by force to pull his greatneflfe downe. 

The chiefeft caufe of this hot mortall ftrife, 
That mou*d thefe Kings to be diflcntious, 
Was that the King of Pittes had tane to wife 
The cldeft fiftcr of Aurelius, 
And Comon King of Scots had married 
The youngeft fiftcr to his Princely bed. 

Wherefore they thought the Brytijh Regiment, 
Should haue dcfccnded to the lawfull heires 
Of Anna, wife to both in gouernment, 
And he as King to rule their great affaires : 
And do infcrre king Arthures barftardie, 
And vniuft claime to that high dignitie. 

And prefcntly they do difpatch in haft, 

Ambaflfadours to famous Brytanie, 

Of their great Pccres for to demaund at laft. 
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The kingdomes Crowne and kingdomes Royaltie : 
Who fcorning for to heare a ftranger nam'd, 
Crowned king Arthur^ whom the world hath fam'd. 



The Coronation of King Arthur^ and 

the Solemnitie thereof: the proud meffage 

of the Romanes, and the whole refolution of King 

Arthur and his Nobles. 

THe appointed time and great Solemnitie, 
Approched of king Arthurs Coronation, 
To which high dates of mightie Dignitie, 
Affembled at the Citie of Caerleon, 
In Cafars time cal'd Vrbs Legionum : 

A Title doubtleffe bearing fome import, 
Where many famous Brytaines did refort 

To grace king Arthur whom the Britaines loued. 
Came three Arch bijhops Englands chiefe renowne, 
Both London, Yorke, and Dubright Honor moued, 
On Arthurs head to fet the Britijh Crowne, 
That after puld the pride of Nations downe : 

Vnto the Pallace of this princely King, 

They were conuay'd where true-born Fame did fpring. 

Dubright (becaufe the Court at that time lay 
Within the compaffe of his Dioceffe) 
In his own perfon on this Royall day, 
Richly to furnilh him he did addreffe, 

His loue vnto his King he did expreffe, 

H 
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And at his hands the King was dignified. 
When A9U Ca/ar lowd the people 



This happie Coronation being ended. 

The King was brou|^t in fumptuous royaltie. 

With all the peoples harts being befriended, 

To the Cathedrall chuixJi of that fame Sec 

Being the MetropoUiicaU in nobilitie, 

With lowd exclaiming ioy of peoples voyce, 

That God might blefle their Land for fuch a choice. 

On either hand did two Archbifliops ride. 

Supporting Arthur of Britania, 

And foure Kings before him did abide, 

Amgifdl King of (lout Albania^ 

And Cadmal King of Vmedocia, 

Cadar of ComewaiU mongft thefe Princes paft. 

And SaUr of Demetia was the lad. 

Thefe foure attired in rich ornaments, 
Foure golden Swords before the King did beare, 
Betokening foure royall Gouemments, 
And foure true Noble harts not dreading feare, 
That Enuii from their breads can neuer teare : 
Before them playd fuch well-tun'd melodic, 
That birds did fing to make it heauenly. 

King Arthurs Queene vnto the Church was brought, 
With many noble Peeres being condu6led : 
Her Armes and Titles royally were wrought, 
And to her noble Fame were gamiflied. 

That 
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That Infamie had neare diminifhed : 

Foure Queenes before her bore foure filuer Doues, 
Expreifing their true Faith and husbands Loues. 

To braue King Arthur on this folemne feaft, 
This day of high vnfpeakeable dignitie, 
Came foure graue difcreet perfons of the beft, 
From Romes Lieutenant, proud in Maieftie, 

Carying in token of their EmbaiTage 

Greene Oliue boughs, and their dear Lieges melTage. 



The Epijlle of Lucius Tiberius the 

Romane Lieutenant, to Arthur 

King of Britanie. 

LVcius Tiberius, Romes great gouemonr, 
To Arthur King of large Britania, 
As he deferueth fauour at our hands : 
Rome and the Romane Senators do wonder y 
And I my felfe exceedingly do mufe. 
To thinke of thy audacious haughtie mind, 
And thy tyrannicall dealing to our State : 
Hotefirie Anger boyUth in my breajl, 
A fid I am mou'd with honour of the caufe, 
For to reuenge thy Iniuries to Rome : 
And that like one or' proud of his ejlate, 
Refufejl to acknowledge her thy head, 
Neither regardejl fpeedily to redrejfe, 
Thy bafe and blind obliuous ouerfight, 
And vniujl dealings to offend the Senate, 
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Vnto whoft high imferiall Dignitie, 
VnUffi Fargetfulnijfe do bUare thine eyes^ 
Thau knawji the whoU huge Circle of the worlds 
Are made Contributorie and owe vs homage. 
The tribute that tfu Britaines ought tofqy^ 
The which the Senate did demaund of thet^ 
Being due vnto the Romaine Emperie : 
For that braue lulius Cacfar had eniofd 
And many worthy Romanes many yeares^ 
Thau in contempt ofvs and our Eftate, 
Our honorable E/late and our dignitie^ 
Prefum'fl iniurioufly for to detaine : 
The confines of welfeated Gallia, 
The Prauinces of Sauoy and Daulphine, 
With hot-flam' d fierie war re haft thoufubdude^ 
And gotten in thy large poffijfion ; 
The Ilands of the bordring Ocean, 
Tlu Kings whereof fo long as uv cniofd tliem^ 
Pc^*d tribute to our Noble aunceftors. 
The Senate highly moud zvith thy prefumption. 
Determine for to re demaund amends^ 
And reftitution for thy open wrongs : 
I therefore from the noble Senatours^ 
Commaund thee on thy true AlUgiance, 
To Rome, to them, to me, anAi our Eftate, 
That in the mid ft of Aug^ft next cfifuing, 
Thau do repaire to Rome, therefor to anfiver. 
Before the worthie Senate and the Lords 
Thy Trefpajfe ; and abide arbitrnnent^ 
Such as by them Jhall there be ordred^ 
And iufticeftudi impcfe ipcn thy head : 
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IVAicA thing if thou prefumptuoujly refufe^ 

I will forthwith enuade thy Territories^ 

Wafl thy whole Countrey, bume thy Townes and Cities ; 

And whatfo ere thy rafhnejfe hath detained. 

From Rome or from the Romaine Emperie, 

/ will by dint of fword fubdue againe. 

Thus amCd with liopefull Refolution, 

Week flay thy anfwer of fubmifjion, 

Lu. Tib. 



Cador the Duke of Comewaile his 
Oration to the King. 

REnowmed Arthur and thrice worthie Britaine : 
O how a liuely bloud doth fill my veines^ 
At this prond meffage of the hawtie Romaines, 
/ hitherto my Lord haue bene in fear e^ 
Left that the worthy Britaines with much eafe, 
And long continually peace and quietnejffe^ 
Should grow to too muchflouth and cowardize. 
And lofe that honorable Reputation, 
Of Chiualrie and Martiall difcipline : 
Wherein {right Noble King) we haue bene counted. 
For tofurmount all Nations of the world. 
For where the vfe of Armes is not efleenid. 
But buried in Obliuions loathfome caue. 
And wafiton dallying lield in afHtnate, 
It cannot chufe but pale-fad d Cowardize, 
Mufl dimme and cleane deface all worthy Vertue, 
Fiueyeares haue fully runne their monthly courfe, 
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Since we put off our armour from our backes, 

Or heard the Trumpets clangor in our eares, 

Or marcht in triumph with the ratling Drum, 

Being nuzzeled in effemefuite delights, 

God willing that our names Jhould not be blotted 

With the foule Jiaine of beajlly Jluggardie, 

HathJHrred vp the proud infulting Romanes, 

To whet our dull ed^dfwords not now in vfe. 

To cut their heads off in this rightfull caufe, 

Andfcoure our rujlie Armour long laid vp. 

To buckle with fo proud an enemie. 

Therefore great Arthur in thy greatneffe raife 

Thy colours vp,for to vpreare thy praife. Ca. Cor. 



The Oration of King Arthur to his Lordes 

and Followers, 

MY Fellowes and my deare Cofnpanions, 
Both in the aduerfe chances of our age. 
And profperous fucceffefull happineffe, 
Whofe true vnfpeakable fidelities, 
In giuing counfell touching warres abroad. 
And liome-bred mutinies amongfl ourfelues. 
With good fucceffefulneffe haue I perceau'd. 
In your deepe wifedomes and your grauitie, 
Affoord me now your lionorable aides. 
Wifely forefeeing what you think conuenient. 
Touching the proud command' ment fent from Rome, 
A thing atfirfl carefully deliberated, 
Is in the end mofl eafily toller ated: 

We 
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We therefore fltcdl with eafier burden brooke^ 
The hawtie mejfage of Tiberius Lucius, 
Ifmongfl our fellies in wifedome we conferre, 
How and which way to anfwer his demaund^ 
Andfurely (noble Followers) I fuppofe^ 
We haue no caufe to feare their forreine braues. 
For that vpon a mofl vniufl requefl^ 
Hefeekes to haue a tribute paid from Britaine, 
Becaufe forfooth in lulius Caefars time. 
Through iarres and dif cords of the ancient Brytains, 
The tribute hath beene due and payable : 
For when our countrie was at full pojfefl, 
With ciuill garboiles and domeflicke brawles, 
Their Caefar did ariue within this land, 
And with this armed fouldiers full of force, 
Brought infubieSlion that vnquiet Nation, 
By this alUadgance they vniuflly craue. 
Tribute and fatisfailion at our hands, 
For nothing that is got by violence. 
May iuflly be poffefl by violence, 
Sith therefore he prejumeth to demaund, 
A thing being mofl vnlawfull at our Iiands, 
By the fame reafon let vs demaund of him. 
Tribute at Rome mauger their 'S^omiih power, 
And he that is the mightier in force. 
Let him poffeffe the honor of tlu tribute. 
For if his allegations and demaunds. 
Be forcible and worthie to be kept, 
Becaufe their Caefar andfome Romane Princes, 
Haue fometimes conquered Brytania, 
By the like reafon I do thinke that Rome, 
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Ou£^Af to pay tribute and to do vs homage, 
Becaufe my Predecejfors cofiquered it : 
BelHn the nobU King of Brytanie, 
With his braue brother Brennus warlike ayde, 
Being then accounted Sauoies noble Duke, 
Razed the wals of Rome, aftdfet his Standard 
With viilorie vpon tlie Citie gates. 
And in the middle of their Market place. 
Hung vp twentie of their chief efl Noblemen, 
And Conflantine thefonne of Helena, 
And Maximinianus my neere Coufins, 
Were both inthroni^d in tJte Imperiall feate. 
And gouemment of Romes great Emperie. 
As touching Fraunce and other Hands there, 
We neede not anfwer their out-brauing termes : 
For they refufed to defend their owfie. 
When we by force redeefrid them from their hands. 
Then counfell me thrife-worthy Brytaine Peeres^ 
Abandoning bafe cowardize andfeares, 

K. Arthur. 



T/ie Anfwer of Howell King 
of litle Brytaine. 

T Hough all your wifedomes and your grauities, 
Handmaides to Counfell and Nobilitie, 
Should be engraued in one golden leafe. 
More to thepurpofe could not you inferre. 
Theft thy moflgraue attd exquifite Oration, 
Thy eloquefit and TyiWy-like aduife 



Hath 
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Hathfumijht vs withfuch experiment, 
Whereby we ought incejfdntly to praife. 
In you Hie wifedome of a conjlant man : 
For if with allpofl expedition^ 
You will prepare a voyage vnto Rome^ 
That doth expe£l our hafie and royall comming. 
According to the reafons you alleage, 
I doubt not but that f aire Viftoria, 
Will Jit in triumph on our conquering Helmes, 
To fright the mindes of Komifh aduerfaries, 
Sith we defend our auncient libertie, 
Difdaining for to beare a feruile yoke, 
Which to this day the Britaines do maintaine: 
Let vs go chearefully and demauftd of them, 
With luJHce what vniujlly they demaund: 
For he that doth deface anothers right, 
And thinkes vniujlly for to difpojfejfe. 
And take from him his owne inheritance 
Deferuedly, and with a worthy meanes, 
Not violating large and hojlile Armes, 
May he be put from that which is his owne, 
By him to whom the wrong is ojfred. 
Seeing tlterefore that the Romanes would vfurpe, 
The royall dignitie of worthy Britaine, 
Due to your honorable auncejlors, 
I doubt not (noble King) but weele regaine. 
That which your Predecejfors haue pojfeji, 
Euen in tlie middle of tlteir proudejl Citie, 
If we may come to buckle with our foes. 
This is the confiiil titat true hearted Britaines, 
So long haue wijht to happen to our age, 

I 
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Thefe be the prophejies of wife Sibilla, 
Long time agoe^ plainly and truly told. 
And now at length fulfilled to our ioy^ 
That of the third race of tfie worthie Britaines, 
There fhould be borne a Prince to repojffeffe, 
The Romifli Empire and tlieir Dignitie: 
For two of thefe the prophefie is pafl, 
In Belin and tliat worthie Conftantine, 
Who ouercame^ andgaue the Amies of Rome : 
Now haue we none but you my gracions Liege, 
The third and lafl, not leafl in all our eyes, 
To whom this high Exploit is promifed: 
Make hafte tJierefore mofl royall Soueraigne^ 
For to receiue tftat which our God will giue, 
Haflenfor tofubdue their willing minds. 
Which prof er vp tlieir hofior to your hands, 
Haflen deare Liege for to aduance vs all. 
That willingly willfpend our Hues and lands. 
For the aduancement of our liber tie. 
And to atchieue this Labour worthie King, 
Ten thoufand arfned fouldiers will I bring. 

Ho. K. of Brit. 



Angtifel King of Albania his 
Anfwere to the King. 

Since firfl I Jieard my Soueraigne fpeake his mind, 
Ful fraught with Eloquece and learned Counfel, 
A fodaifie ioy didfo poffeffe my foule. 
As that in words I cannot vtter forth 

As 
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The explanation of my willing thoughts : 

In all our Vi£lories and Conquejls wofine, 

Subduing many Regions, many Kings, 

Nothing at all in hoftour Itatie we gain' d, 

If tliat wefuffer the proud-minded Romanes, 

And hautie Germaines to vfirpe vpon vs, 

A fid do not now reuenge tliofe bloudie flaughters^ 

Enabled on our friends and countrymen. 

Afidfith occajion now isprofered, 

And Libertie to trie our force of Armes, 

I do reioyce to fee this happie day, 

Wlterein we may but meet and toyne with them : 

I thrift my Lord in heart for fweet reuefige, 

As if three dayes I Iiad beene kept from drinke ; 

The wounds I fhould receiue vpon that day 

Would be as pleafant to my labouring foule, 

As Water to a thirflie Traueller, 

Or elfe Releafemefit to a man cofidemtid. 

Nay death itfelfe were welcome to my bofome, 

For to reuenge our Fat/iers iniuries, 

Defend our libertie, aduance our King: 

Let vs giue onfet on tliat meacocke Nation, 

Thofefond effeminate vnruly people. 

And fight it out vnto the latefl man ; 

That after we hauefpread our waning Colours, 

Infigne of Triumph afid of Viilorie, 

We may enioy the Honors they poffeffe. 

And for my part renowned valiant King, 

Two thoufand armed horfemen will I bring. 

An. K. Alb. 
I 2 
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ARoyall armie Arthur hath prouided, 
To beard the brauing Romanes in their Countrie, 
And like a Martialijl hath them diuided. 
To buckle mth fo proud an Enemie : 

And Courage ioyn'd with Refolution, 
Doth pricke them forwards to this A£tion. 

The Britains hawtie and refolued men, 

Stout, x'aliant, of Bellonas warlike brood, 

Chear*d on their Followers, and began agen 

For to reuiue their new decayed blood : 

And to redeeme to Arthur and his Line, 
What once was wonne by valiant Conjlantine. 

Now founds his Drumme a march in chearfuU fort^ 
Now his loud winded Trumpets checke the aire. 
And now the Britaincs to him do refort. 
Not fearing warres affliftion or defpaire : 

But all with one voyce promife viftorie 

To Arthur King of famous Britainy, 

His Colours they are wauing in the wind, 

Wherein is wrought his Armes of anceftrie. 

His Pendants are in formall wife affign'd, 

Quartred at large by well read Heraldrie : 

Cuffing the ayre that ftruggles for to kiffe, 
The gaudineffe of fairc King Arthurs bliffe. 

Within his fpreading Enfigne firft he bore^ 

Allotted from his royall familie, 

Three flying Dragons and tliree Crownes he wore, 

For. 
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Portraid de Or, the field of Azure die, 

His fathers Coate, his Mothers Countries grace, 
His honors Badge, his cruell foes deface. 

At laft vnto himfelfe he hath affumpted, 
And tooke to Armes proper to his defire. 
As in his faithfull mind being beft accounted. 
And fitting to thofe thoughts he did require : 
A crofTe of Siluer in a field of Vert, 
A g^cious Embleame to his great defert. 

On the firft quarter of this field was figured, 

The image of our Ladie with her Sonne 

Held in her armes ; this he defired, 

Wherein his new-growne valour was begonne : 

And bearing this fame Figure forth right nobly, 
Did maruellous A6les and feates of Chiualrie. 

This Sigfne in elder ages being odious. 
And hated of the bad deferuing mind. 
By his deare blood is made mod pretious 
Our vnpure Sinne by him being full refind : 

A great triumphant Signe, a Signe of ioy, 

A bleffed CrofTe to free vs from annoy. 

To this the righteous man bowes downe his head, 

And this the heauenly Angels do adore, 

By this our vnpure foules with life is fed. 

And Diuels fearing this do much deplore : 

Hereon he vanquiflit Satluxn^ Hell, and Sinne, 
And by this Signe our new-life we begin. 

I 3 
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The gliftcring (hinc of their well-lafliioii'd 
Tels all men here doth ride a Conquerour. 

Their Armour ftrongly made and firmely wrought. 
Not to the vfe of old decayed Time, 
Who with their guilded Ihcwes are good for nought. 
But like to (lonie wals not made with lime. 

The Brytaifus went not proudly armoured. 

But llrong, as fcoming to be conquered. 

In Calls he his colours doth aduance. 
Who all for fcarc do cntcrtainc this Prince, 
And paflcth through the re^^imcnt of France^ 
And doth with puilTance the French conuince : 

Still marchinj; vp to Paris and to Roane^ 

Bringing that Countrie in fubicAion. 

And hauing got his Title and his Name, 

A Title got with famous vicloric. 

He marcheth fonvard to cnlaPj^e his Fame, 

Leauing faire Frana \\\ his authoritie. 

By fword and clcmcncic he conqucr'd Ifland^ 
And wonne by famous warre the land of Gothland. 

Now more and more hi:> armic doth increafe. 
And mightie Kinj^'^ do offer him their aide. 
So in the countn* they mii;ht Hue in peace. 
His warlike followers lo ihcir minds difmaid : 

The name of Art-.hr Rin^^ of BritanU^ 

Hath feard the A\ ••;; h fonrc from Italy. 

At 
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At laft he comes to meete his enemie, 
High-harted Lucius that his letters fent, 
To great Carleon with fuch Maieftie, 
That ftiffely did demaund a bafe intent : 

But now he wiflit King Arthur were away, 

For feare he loft the Honor of the day. 

The Britaines valour was fo admirable, 

As when a Lion meeteth with his Pray ; 

King Arthurs courage fo ineftimable, 

That nere a Romaine durft his ftrength aflay : 

But like the duft with wind did take their flight, 
Yeelding by Warre what they demaund by Might 

Here lay a heape of Romans flaughtered, 
Trode vnder foote by proud viftorious Steedes, 
And here one Friend another murthered, 
Not able for to helpe him in his neede : 

Here bruifed Souldiers that alowd did cry, 

Braue Arthur helpe vs in our miferie. 

And after he had wonne fo great a Field, 

And ouerthrew the Romaine Lucius ^ 

He pardon'd thofe that gracioufly would yecld, 

And leaue their Leader proud Tiberius : 

Who left his men for feare, and would not fight, 
But hid himfelfe in darkneflfe of the Night. 

This bafe retraite and glorious Viftorie, 
To Arthur's honour and Tiberius (hame, 
Was fpred through Rome^ through France^ through ItcUy^ 

K 
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An cxtollation to the Bryfijh name : 

WTio foirajcd at»ut. yet a!I did flic. 
Till Arthur l^jkc them to his pit^nng 

Fom-ards towards /?.^«r/ thcfe Britainn make their 
Sounding Defiance as the>- paiTe along. 
Their conquering Enfi^^nes iliil they do dxfplay. 
In Armes and hautit courage palling Aroog : 
All Cities offer peace, all Towncs fubmit 
To Arthurs greatneiTe, as a thing moft fit. 

But as the)* paiTe hu^e yfirituJj^ts do ftriue, 

Sumamed Giants, f^r t^ t1 -p this King. 

And \-ow bv Pa 'inifme «bv uhich thev thriue,) 

His bodie in C.wzrus to fling : 

And daunt >J> f .^Il.'^'ers. vho as Fame hath (aid. 
Of great big^e monilrous men were not afraid. 

At laft they march \-j>^n a !arg? br>ade plaxne, 
WTien firl^ thcfs.- haut:.* (JtJT.v he i.-th fpis. 
The Britjti-zrs U. rr.c f r : rtr:-.- ijair.c. 
But either m-innc the h.^r.:r. r clfc die : 

Courage vju th Ar:\^r. S,-tter d:e w:th fame. 
Then yceli .r :ur::c :.^ c«r :ni3s:rtall ihame. 



At length the>- mtxt.v a- : — ^v-- r pe t>gether. 
As when ti* o u,::Lgx: lv\ir.-> art f-ll . f :re. 
The V:c:vr:e i> \c: >: .:.::,-: :"-j- 

ro.-i: t.tc ' \. -^'A :- i- *. >- j /.- j - :rircjc.e r.re : 
lr,V-r.v:>.: \Vr..:>. v, -: .-.v^'/ bn:a:\ bath fproog^ 
That he r-jL/,: :m jlc.* :- -C'- --^ t^vkc:\ thnxig. 
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The King of Giants Arthur meetes withall, 
And copes with him : for in his ftrength did (land 
His Kingdomes great aduancement, or his fall, 
His Subiefls peace, his quietneffe of land : 

But this renowne to Britaine doth remaine, 
The Giant^ Arthur hand to hand hath flaine. 

When he was downe the reft did faint for feare, 
Which when the Britijh armie had efpied, 
Their true-borne valour did they not forbeare, 
But all the greene grafTe with their bloud they died : 

And made fuch flaughter of thefe monftrous men, 

That after-time hath regiftred agen. 

After this Conqueft is King Arthur minded. 
With all his royall power to march to Rome^ 
And with his Lords he hath determined, 
This gallant Refolution, and this Doome : 

To crowne himfelfe by warre their Emperour, 

And ouer all a mightie Gouernour. 

And had not Fortune and Rebellion, 
Stir'd vp his Coufin Mordreds hautie mind. 
At home to make ciuill inuafion, 
Who fought King Arthurs glory for to blind. 

With honour had he re-inkindled fire, 

To bume the wals of Rome to his defire. 

But O falfe Mordred, thou deceitfull Kinfman, 
f Begot of Treafons heyre j thus to rebell, 
Againft thy noble Nephew, who hath wonne 
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Cities and peopled Tuwncs that did excel! : 
And all he did was fur to glorifie 
His Royall kindred and his Noble countrcy. 

But thou fome bafe-borne Hagj^rd mak*ft a wing, 
Againft the Princely Eagle in his flight, 
And like a hiflTmg Seq>ent feek'ft to (ling 
The Lion that did fhicld thee from defpight : 

But now being wakened by his Countries wrong. 
With warre he meanes to vifite you ere long. 

The neu's of this pruud Kcbetl in his Land, 
Was like deejje piercing arrowes at his hart. 
Intemperate Rage did make them vnderftand 
King Art/mrs furie, and fond MorJn'Js fmart. 
Who vow'd rcucngcmcnt mort vnnaturall. 
On him that fought to bring his friends to thrall. 

He founds Retraite with hcart-fwolne heauinefle. 
That he muft leauc faire A\';;/<- vnconquered. 
And marcheth through the Lind in quictncflc. 
To be reuengd on the Vfurpcr Mordrcd-, 

At tliis fwcct ncwcs of his departing thence. 
The Ramaiftt's praifc the Rebels excellence. 

King Arthur heard at his retumc towards Brytaint, 
How Mordrcd had proclaim'd himfelfe there King, 
Thofe that refiftcd, he by fierce hath flaine, 
Vnto their Countries ground a gentle offring, 
And to the Saxon Chddrickc is allide. 
Who landing to their lawfull King denide. 



By 
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By force thfey driue King Arthur from the fliore, 
And like rebellious Monfters kill his men, 
Which when he viewes, he ftriueth more and more, 
And his g^eat puiffant ftrength renewes againe, 
And maugre all the power they withftand, 
At Sandwich Noble Arthur taketh Land : 

And ioyning battel with his enemies, 

The traytrous Rebels are difcomfited, 

And Mordred all in haft away he flies, 

By Treafons bloudie Traine & murther led, 
To gather Power to renew the fight, 
Vrg'd forward by the Saxon Cheldricks fpight. 

The Noble Arthur in this conflift loft 
Some of his followers whom he lou'd too deare ; 
The death of gentle Gawen grieu*d him moft. 
As by his outward forrow did appeare : 

This Gawen was proud Mordreds lawfull brother, 

Legitimate by father and by mother. 

O mirrour of true borne gentilitie, 

Faire mappe of Honor in his gentle blood. 

That rather chofe to loue his noble countrie. 

And feeke the meanes to do his life Liege good. 
Then to defend his kindred by that warre, 
That made the Sonne and moft kind Father iarre. 

Kind Gawen, truftie worthie Gentleman, 
Belou'd oi Arthur f as deferuedly. 
Recording Time thy faitlifulneffe (hall fcan, 
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wn^ A»>4J Tmtb wrapt rp i 
<^til ^y in thy Kimp maii 
ki Uil Ihott died& aur ir & 

W.IaMd iby budic in x xn^^izs 

.\iiil like a Ncpiw. 3n:iiri 
V^liQiitfilg to Ujoic Efy^Jk }^ 



V^htflk in wbum bis cr^^ttre * •:«(:£ 
l%y^WN with bifmc-trsi Tr-3.±« 

1^ which bcCrjrc Kiag .-frror ]l3i oneiErU 




l^lii kill i>fAn*^^ Traitor to the Scars. 

O^^whlrfo C'ountrie bounds the chieie pertsrber. 

^LA mUT tti llii* day niongft thrm groves in hate. 
|!||J bum the battelL getting (kips be (axld 
^fllWAiU towards Comuraii whc his force was quatl*d. 

^^ %Jh|l^ Kini{ ^^^^^^ heard of his departure; 
iV||ihM| Ijht ivfufc Rebels for to flie, 
iS'uIiM Ijht wny «>f his defence more fure, 
^Lk itoi f^^ Im rr-inforft his royall armies 
^>iS2hWw fupplie of hardie men at Armes, 

Whuib K^fitluticin fc-ar'd no following harmes. 

^ With 
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With his whole force he marcheth after him, 

Where all the KmtiJIi men reioyce to fee 

King Arthurs Colours, whofe rich pride doth dim 

The faire-fac'd Sunne in all his Maieftie : 
Not refting till he came vnto the place. 
Where Mordred was encamped for a fpace. 

By Wvuhejier a Citie of renowne. 

The Traitorous armie of this Mordred lay. 

On whofe proud gather'd troupe the Sunne did frowne, 

Fore-fhewing to his men a blacke-fac't day : 

And fo it prou'd before the felfe-fame night ; 

Mordred and his bed friends were (laine in fight 

At Camblatu was this bloudie battell ended. 
Where fame-acthieuing Arthur fore was wounded, 
With gallant Britaine Lords being attended, 
Whofe fword (cald Pridwiti) mam'e had confounded. 
Yet Fortunes vnfeene immortalitie. 
Sometimes cuts downe fprigs of a Monarchic. 

At this dayes doleful! (Iroke of Arthurs death. 
The glorious Ihining Sunne lookt pale and wanne. 
And when this Monarch lofed forth his breath. 
The Britaims being amaz*d about him ranne : 

And with their nailes did teare their flefh afunder. 
That they had loft their King the worlds great Wonder. 

Ouer this litle Iland he had raigned. 

The full iuft terme of fixe and twentic ycares. 

When twdue moft iamous batteb he obtained. 
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As in our aimcient Chronicles appeares. 

And in the Church-yard of £ure Glaftekburie^ 
They held King Arthurs wofiill obTequie. 

And in the time of fecond Henries dayes^ 

Betweene two pillars was his body found. 

That in his life deferu's immortall praife^ 

Layd fixteene foote deepe vndemeath the ground ; 
Becaufe his Saxon foes whom he did chafe. 
Should not with fwords his liuelefle corps deface. 

In the laft yeare of Henries royaltie, 

More then fixe hundred after his buriall. 

By the Abbot of the houfe of Glajlenburiey 

At laft they found King Arthurs funerall : 

Henry de Blays the Abbots name they gaue, 
Who by the Kings commaund did find the graue. 

The principall and chiefe occafion 

That moou'd King Hetiry for to feeke the places 

Was that a Bardth in Welfli diuifion, 

Recorded Arthurs a6les vnto his Grace : 

And in the forefaid Church-yard he did fing, 
That they ftiould find the body of the King. 

And thofe that dig'd to find his bodie there, 
After they enterd feuen foote deepe in ground, 
A mightie broade ftone to them did appeare, 
With a great leaden Croffe thereto bound, 

And downwards towards the corpes the Croffe did lie, 

Containing this infcripted poefie. 

Hie 
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Hie iacetf^tus inclytus Rex, 
Arthurus in Tnfula Aualonue, 

His bodie wliofe great a£les the world recorded. 

When vitall limitation gaue him life, 

And Fames (hrill golden Trump abroad had founded, 

What Warres he ended, what Debate, what Strife, 
What Honor to his countrey, what great Loue, 
Amongft his faithfuU fubie^ he did proue. 

Was not interd in fumptuous ro)raltie, 
With funerall pompe of kindred and of friends, 
Nor clofde in marble ftone wrought curioufly. 
Nor none in mourning blacke his King attends, 
But in a hollow tree made for the nonce. 
They do enter King Artliurs princely bones. 

Their outward habite did not (hew their mind. 

For many millions of fad weeping eies, 

In euery ftreete and comer you might find, 

Some beating their bare bread, and fome with out cries, 
Curiing and Banning that proud Mordreds foule. 
That did by warre his princely life controule. 

The Klings that were attendant on'his traine. 
Forgot their kingdomes, and their royall crownes, 
Their high proud hautie hearts with griefe were flaine, 
Strucke in amaze with Fortunes deadly frownes : 
For they had loft their Scepter, Seate, and all. 
By princely Arthurs moft vnhappie fall. 

L 
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^>f a U'l liT'jp^ wf !'. fi.: i^C- "-=a *i Man. 

Ai'l furthirr.n *rc ihry f>jnJ Kinj Arfhirj skull. 

Of fijclj irmt !ir/'Tnc.Tc that Ijct'jrijrt h:« f.-cs. 

1 1 II forcfi'.-.i'!') fjiicc a fiJiinc br-jad was at full, 

'I li .1 1 » > t r I J '^ ////7* ^rioj^raf^htr d c ni cs : 

Tin- forcri-imM Abbot liuin^ in thofc daies^ 
S.iw what is written now to Arthurs praife. 

Thr |>iiiit of t(-{ui: wounJs in his head appeared. 

All ijruwn t«»^j'thi:r cxccjit oncly one. 

Of >ihi< li it ferincs this wortliie Brytairu died : 

A Iriir Mnnttri.iII to liis louin^ Nation ; 

Hut that vv.is greater far then all the reft, 
ll.itl it JH'.n IcflTcT Brytaifu had bene bleft. 

In itprnin^ of the Tom!)c they found his wife, 

(^>urrno iiHimnm interrcil with the King. 

I hr I leHeM of lu-r iiairc as in her life, 

Wnr finely plattrii whcWe and j^lifterinij: 

III** loKuii hkt* iho in.»ll pare refin*d gold, 
Whiih Ivinj: louvht llraii;ht turned into mould. 

//. vM .iV .'.Viv* at the length tranilated 

I tw tsMUM oi ;•. : ^» m\k\ his Iv>ijoIy Queene, 

liUx* \\\< |;ivat V iiuult uhvio t!u\- ucre interred. 

Within 
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Within a Marble toombe, as oft was feene : 
Of whom a worthie Poet doth rehearfe, 
This Epitaph in fweete Heroicke Verfe. 

Hie iacet Arthurusflos regum, gloria regni^ 
Quern mores ^ probitas cotntnendant laude perenni. 

lohannis Leylandij antiquarij Encomion funerale, in 
vitam, fa6la, mortemq ; Regis Arthuri inclitiffimi. 

SAxonicas toties quifudit marte cruento 
Tumtas, & peperit fpolijs fibi fiomen opimis, 
Fulmineo toties Pi£los qui contudit enfe^ 
Impofuitque iugum Scoti ceruicibus ingens, 
Qui tumidos Gallos^ Gertnanos quiq, feroces 
Pertulitf & Dacos bello conf regit aperto : 
Denique Mordredum i medio quifujtulit illud 
Monjlrum^ horrendum ingens ^ dirum feuumque tyrannum^ 
Hoc iacet extinSlus monumento Arthur ius altOy 
Militia clarum decus & virtutis alumnus^ 
Gloria nunc cuius terram circumuolat omnem^ 
jEtherij que petit, fublimia te£la tonantis. 
Vos igitur gentis Proles generofa Britannce 
Induperatori ter fnagno ajffurgite vejlro : 
Et tumulo/acro Rofeas inferte Corollas, 
Officij tejles redolentia munera vejlri. 

Thus Englijhed, 

He that fo oft the Saxon Troupes did foile, 
And got a name of worth with richeft fpoile : 
He that with brandiftit fword the Piits deftroyd, 
And yok'd the Scots, their ftubborn necks annoy'd : 
He that the ioftie French and Germaiftes fierce did fmite, 
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And Dacians force with Warre did vanquifli quite : 

He laftly which cut off that monfter Mordreds life, 

A cruell Tyrant, horrible, mightie, full of ftrife : 

Arthur lyes buried in this Monument, 

Warres chiefeft garland, Vertues fole intent ; 

Whofe Glorie through the world ftil fwiftly flies, 

And mounts with Fames wings vp to the thundring skies. 

You gentle Offifpring of the Britaines blood, 

Vnto this puiffant Emperour do honours good. 

And on his Tombe lay Garlands of fweete Rofes, 

Sweete gifts of Dutie, and fweet louing pofies. 

Finis Epitaphij. 

No. Arth. 



The true Pedigree of that famous 

Worthie King Arthur, coUefted 

out of many learf led Authors, 

TWelue men in number entred the vale oi Aualon : 
lofeph oi Arimathea was the chiefeft we confeffe, 
lofue the fonnc of lofcph his father did attend on. 
With other ten, thefe Glajlon did poffeffe, 
Hilarius the Nephew of lofeph firft begate 
lofue the Wife : lofue Aminadab, 
Aminadab Cafiellors had by fate : 
CafUllors got Manael that louely Lad, 
And Manaelhy his wife had faire-fac'd Lambard, 
With another deare fonne furnamed Vrlard ; 
And Lambard at the length begot a fonne. 

That 
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That had Igrene borne of his wife, 
Of this Igrene^ Vter the great Pendragon 
Begot King Arthur famous in his life, 
Where by the truth this Pedigree doth end, 
Arthur from lofeplis loynes did firft defcend. 
Peter Coufin to lofeph of Arimathea^ 
Being fometimes King of great Arcadia^ 
Begat Erlan that famous worthy Prince, 
And Erlan gat Meliantis^ that did conuince 
His neighbour foes, Melianus did beget 
Edor^ and Edor Lothos name did fet, 
That tooke to wife the fifter of King Arthur : 
A Virgine faire, chafte, louely, and moft pure, 
Of whom this Lotho had foure louely boyes, 
Their fathers comfort and their mothers ioyes, 
WalwanuSy Agranaius, Garelus and Guerelife, 
That in their countrey much did foueragnize : 

All which were men of great authoritie, 

And famous in the land of Britanie. 

Here endeth the Births Life^ Death, and Pedigree of 
King Arthur of Britanie, & now, to where we left, 

O Nature tell me one tiling ere we part, Phcenix. 

What famous towne and fituated Seate 
Is that huge Building that is made by Art, 
Again ft whofe wals the cryftall ftrcames do bcate, 
As if the flowing tide the ftones would eate : 
That lies vpon my left hand built fo hie, 
Tliat tlie huge top-made Steeple dares the Skie ? 
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What is Cupid but a boy, 

Boy to caufe expences, 

A toy that brings to fooles oppreffed thrall, 

A boy whofe folly makes a number fall. 

What is Loue but a child. 

Child of little fubftance, 

Making Apes to be wild, 

And their pride to aduance, 

A child that loues with guegawes to be toying, 

And with thinne fhadowes alwaies to be playing. 

Loue is fweete, wherein fweete ? 

In fading pleafures, wanton toyes, 

Loue a Lord, and yet meete. 

To croffe mens humours with annoyes : 

A bitter pleafure, pleafing for a while, 

A Lord is Loue that doth mans thoughts beguile. 
O fing no more, you do forget your Theame, 
And haue prophan'd the facred name of Loue, 
You dip your tongue in an vnwholfome Streame, 
And from the golden Truth your notes remoue. 

In my harfh Dittie I will all reproue : 
And vnaccuftom'd I will trie my skill. 
To pleafure you, and to confute your will. 

The Phcenix her Song to the Dittie before. 

OHoly Loue, religious Saint, 
Mans onely hony-tafting Pleafure, 
Thy glory, learning cannot paint, 
For thou art all our wordly Treafure : 
Thou art the Treafure, Treafure of the foule. 
That great celeftiall powers doft controule. 

What greater bliffe then to embrace 
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And with this Wagon mounted in the Skie, 

Affoording paffage to the gloomie night, 

That doth the way-faring Paffenger affright : 
And we are fet on foote neere to that He, 
In whofe deep bottome plaines Delight doth fmile. 

O what a muskie fent the ayre doth caft, Phcenix. 

As if the Gods perfum'd it with fweete Myrrhe : 

O how my bloud's infpired and doth tafte, 

An alteration in my ioynts to ftirre, 

As if the good did with the bad conferre : 

The ayre doth moue my Spirites, purge my Sence, 

And in my body doth new warre commence. 

Looke round about, behold yon fruitful! Plaine, 
Behold their meadow plots and pafture ground. 
Behold their chryftall Riuers runne amaine. 
Into the vafte huge Seas deuouring found, 
And in her bowels all her filth is found : 

It vomiteth by vertue all corruption, 

Into that watrie plaine of defolation. 

And while the day giues light vnto our eics, 
Be thou attentiue, and I will relate. 
The glorie of the plaines that thou defcri'ft, 
Whofe fertill bounds farre doth extenuate, 
Where Mars and Venus arme in arme haue fate : 

Of plants of hearbs, and of high fpringing trees, 

Of fweete delicious fauors, and of Bees. 

In this delightfome countrey there doth grow, 
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Seine if lis ^'^rtu.cs x jcii jcckif zz kncw^. 

Toe iijLi inar Er^Ti'j ztzhl rre raic^ c5e3c!l pafe. 






Tberes ^'k^*::: Cn^-ieii arrif die C'j^ia£il, 

The ^i^K^ir Ari^-Amg^Ji CiL^q^vUsd^ 

t& Su£ar CxKds^ SinhrfiiU^ and bcics Mtrcmrie^ 



GacfefccUj GcLi/m^^ and gcKxi Gratia DtL 

Moffe of tiu S£a^ znAytlLyu: 5juu.-tu; 

Sweete TrefciU^ Wixdurimd, the wholeibiiie IFi^niravw^ 

MusknuaLms^ ilouJlaUc, and M€rcurUy 

The dead Ariuangdl that for wennes is good. 

The SouldUrs perraw^ and great Souikameseood : 

Stone luarts tongue^ BUJfed UdjUe^ and^ 5/» Trifofy, 
Our Ladies cujhum^ and Sfaines Pellitorie. 

Pftatnix. No doubt this Clymate where as thefe remained 
The women and the men are fam'd for faire, 
tierc need they not of aches to complaine, 
For PhiTickes skill growes here without compare : 
All herbes and plants within this Region are. 
But by the way fweete Nature as you go. 
Of Agnus Cajlus fpeake a word or two. 
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That (hall I briefly ; it is the very handmaid Nature, 

To Vejla^ or to perfeft Chaftitie, 

The hot inflamed fpirite is allaid 

By this fweete herbe that bends to Luxury ^ 

It drieth vp the fcede of Venerie : 

The leaues being laid vpon the fleepers bed, 
With chaftnefle, cleannefle, purenefle he is fed. 

Bume me the leaues, and ftraw them on the ground. 

Whereas foule venemous Serpents vfe to haunt : 

And by this vertue here they are not found, 

Their operation doth fuch creatures daunt. 

It caufeth them from thence for to auaunt : 

If thou be ftung with Serpents great or lefle, 
Drink but the feede, and thou (halt find redrefle. 

But to proceed, heres Clary or Cleare-eie, 
Caluesfnout, Cukoe flowerSy and the Cuckoes meate^ 
Calathian Violets^ Dandelion^ and the Dewberrie, 
Leopards foote, and greene Spvtage which we vfe to eate. 
And the hot Indian Sunne procuring heate : 

Great wild Valerian^ and the Withie wind 

The water Crejfes^ or ague-curing Woodbind, 

There's Foxgloue^ Forget me not^ and Coliander, 
Galingal, Goldcups, and Buprejlis, 
Small honejliesy Eyebrighty and Coculus Panter, 
Double tongue^ Mofyy and the bright AnthilliSy 
Smelling Clauery and ^thiopis : 

Floramore, Eupkorbium, and Efula^ 

White bulbus violet, and Cajfia fijlula, 
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And he that (hall this herbe about htm beare, 

Is freed from hurt or daunger any way, 

No poifned Toade nor Serpent (hall him feare, 

As he doth trauell in the Sunne-fliine day, 

No wearineffe his Hmmes (hall ought a(ray : 

And if he weare this Mugwort at his breaft, 
Being trauelling, he nere (hall couet reft. 

There is blacke Hellebore cald Melampodium, 
Becaufe an Arcadian fhepheard firft did find 
This wholfome herbe Melampus nam'd of fome, 
Which the rich Proetus daughters wits did bind, 
When (he to extreame madnefTe was inclind : 
It cured and reuiu*d her memorie, 
That was pofTeft with a continuall frenzie. 

There Centrie in Greeke Centauriotty 
That from the Centaure Chiron tooke the name. 
In Spaine t'was cald Cintoria long agone, 
And this much honor muft we giue the fame. 
Wild Tygers with the leaues a man may tame : 
Tis good for finewed aches, and giues light 
To the blacke miftie dimneflfe of the fight. 

Fames golden glorie fpreadeth this report, 

Vpon a day that Chiron was a gueft. 

To arme-ftrong Hercules and did refort 

Vnto his houfe to a moft fumptuous feaft. 

And welcome was the Centaure mongft the reft. 
But fee his luckc, he on his foote let fall, 
Great Hercuts (haft, and hurt himfelfe withal. 

M 3 



93 



86 A Dialogue 

A mi|;htic arrow not for him to vedd. 
The wound bctn;^ rlccpe. and with a Tcnocn*d poca^ 
To Deaths arcftmcnl he l^egan to yceld. 
And there with fundrie lialmes the>' did aanoint. 
His wounded footc bein^ flrucken through the ioynt : 
All would not fcrue till that an old man brought. 
This CmtaurU that cafe to him hath wrought. 

There's Ofmond haltpate^ PUh,tni, and Oculus Ckrijh^ 
SUcping nightJhaAi\ Salomons feaU^ and Samfire^ 
Sage of lerufaUm^ and fwectc Rofcmaru^ 
Great Pilofdla, Sengrecne, and Alexander. 
Knights Milfoile, Majlutt, and Stocte giiliftr^ 
Hearts eafe, lurrbe tuuypen^e, and HermodaciiU^ 
Narcijfus, and the red flower Pimpemell. 

Pkeenix. That word Narcijfus is of force t.> fleale, 
Cold running water from a ftony rocke : 
Alas |Kx>re boy thy beautie could not hcale 
The wound thai tht)U thyfclfe toj dcepe did ft locke ; 
Thy fhadowed eyes thy perfect eyes did mockc, 

Falfe beautie fed true beautie from the deepe. 

When in the j^laflTie water th >u didft pecpe. 

() Loue thou art imperious full <if mi^^ht. 
And doll rcULn:;<: the eric tlifdainin^ 1 »ucr 
His l<K)kes to I^ulics eyes did '^'iuc a li-ht. 
But pride of beautie. did his beautie fmotlier, 
Like him for faire you could not find another: 

Ah had he lou'd, and not on Ladies lower. 

He neare had bone tj\i!i>f«>rmed to a flower 
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This is an Embleame for thofe painted faces, Nature, 

Where deuine beautie refts her for awhile, 

Filling their browes with ftormes and great difgraces, 

That on the pained foule yeelds not a fmile, 

But puts true loue into perpetuall exile : 

Hard hearted Soule, fuch fortune light on thee, 

That thou maift be tranform'd as well as he. 

Ah had the boy bene pliable to be wonne, 

And not abufde his morne excelling face. 

He might haue liu'd as beauteous as the Sunne, 

And to his beautie Ladies would glue place. 

But O proud Boy, thou wroughtft thine owne difgrace : 

Thou lou'ft thy felfe, and by the felfe fame loue, 

Didft thy deuineffe to a flower remoue. 

But to proceed, theres Chrijli oculus, 

The feede of this Hormmum drunke with wine, 

Doth ftirre a procurations heate in vs. 

And to Libidenous lufls makes men incline, 

And mens vnable bodies doth refine : 

It brings increafe by operation. 

And multiplies our generation. 

There's Garrets^ Chertnley and the Cucuiner, 

Red Pattens y PurJlanCy and Gingidium, 

Oxeeie, (heepe killing Penygrajfes, and the golden flower 

Cuckoe pintelly our Ladies feale, and Sagaputum, 

Theophrajlus violet^ and Vincetoxicum : 

Saint Peters wort, and louely Venus fiaire, 

And Squilla, that keepes men from foule defpaire. 
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O poore boy Hyacinthus thy faire face Phcenix. 

Of which Apollo was enamored, 

Brought thy lifes Lord too timely to that place, 

Where playing with thee thou waft murdered, 

And with thy bloud the graffe was fprinckled : 

Thy bodie was transformed in that hower. 

Into a red white mingled Gilli-flower. 

But yet Apollo wept when he was flaine. Nature. 

For playing with him, cleane againft his will 

He made him breathleffe, this procured his paine : 

True loue doth feldome feeke true loue to kill ; 

O Loue thou many aftions doft fulfill ! 

Search, feek, & learn what things there may be (hown. 
Then fay that Loues fweet fecrets are vnknowne. 

And as a token of Apolloes forrow, 

A filuer coloured Lillie did appeare. 

The leaues his perfeft fighes and teares did borrow, 

Which have continued ftill from yeare to yeare ; 

Which (hewes him louing, not to be feuere, 

Ai ai is written as a mourning Dittie, 

Vpon this flower which (hewes Apolloes pittie. 

O Schoole-boyes I will teach you fuch a (hift, 
As will be worth a Kingdome when you know it. 
An herbe that hath a fecret hidden drift, 
To none but Treauants do I meane to (how it, 
And all deepe read Phifitions will allow it : 

O how you play the wags, and faine would heare 

Some fecret matter to allay your feare. 
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This Sowbread is an herbe that's perillous, 
For howfoeuer this fame Roote be vfed, 
For women growne with child tis dangerous, 
And therefore it is good to be refufed : 
Vnleffe too much they feeke to be mifufed. 

O haue a care how this you do apply, 

Either in inward things or outwardly. 

Thofe that about them carrie this fame Sowbread 

Or plant it in their gardens in the Spring, 

If that they onely ouer it do tread, 

Twill kill the iffue they about them bring, 

When Mother Lullabie with ioy (hould fmg : 

Yet wanton fcaping Maides perhaps will taft. 
This vnkind herbe, and fnatch it up in haft. 

Yet let me giue a warning to you all. 
Do not prefume too much in dalliance. 
Be not (hort-heeld with euery wind to fall : 
The Eye of heauen perhaps will not difpence 
With your rafli fault, but plague your fowle offence, 
And take away the working and the vertue, 
Becaufe to him you broke your promised dutie. 

Theres luie^ that doth cling about the tree, 
And with her leauie armes doth round embrace 
The rotten hollow withered trunke we fee. 
That from the maiden Cijfus tooke that place. 
Grape-crowned Bacchus did this damzell grace : 
Loue-piercing windowes dazeled fo her eye, 
That in Loues ouer-kindneffe (he did dye. 
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Fiift ctia^N^emtrL it dodi drine away. 
And poyfancdi tronhlcfome Mice and k>i^-tail*d Rats, 
And bong Ibd in nnlkc; it doth dcfboy 
Bees, Wai^pes, or Flics, and litle ftii^i^ Gnats : 
It kiDcth Dogs^ and icft diftmfaing Cats, 
Boyled with vincgcr it doth aflwage 
Theach proceeding firom the tooths hot rage. 

Sage is an herfae for health p refe nia tiue. 

It doth expdl from women barrennefle : 

^tius faith, it makes the diikl to liue, 

Whofe newJmit ioynts are full of feeblenefle. 

And comforteth the mothers wearindTe : 
Addii^ a liudy fpirit, that doth good 
Vnto the painefiill labouring wiues (icke bloud. 

In Egypt when a great mortalitie, 

And killing Peftilence did infeA the Land, 

Making the pe<^le die innumerablie. 

The plague being ceaft, the women out of hand 

Did drinke of iuyce of Sage continually, 

That made them to increafe and multiply. 
And bring foorth (lore of children prefently. 

This herbe Lunaria^ if a horfe do g^rafe 

Within a medow where the fame doth g^w. 

And ouer it doth come with gentle pace, 

Hauing a horflocke at his foote below. 

As many haue, that fau^ard we do know, 
It openeth the Locke, and makes it fall, 
Defpight the barre that it is lockt withalL 
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Oke of lerufalem being throughly dried, 
And laid in preffes where your clothes do lie, 
No Mothes or venome mongft them fliall abide, 
It makes them fmell fo odoriferoufly. 
That it doth kill them all immediately : 

It helpes the breaft that's flopped with corruption. 

And giues mans breath fit operation. 

Bleft be our mother Earth that nourifheth, Phoenix. 

In her rich womb the feede of Times increafe, 

And by her vertue all things flouriflieth, 

When from her bofome flie doth them releafe, 

But are their Plants and Trees in this faire He, 
Where Floras fweete fpread garden feemes to fmile ? 

As plentifull vnto thefe Ilanders, Nature. 

Are the fruit-bearing Trees, as be the Flowers : 
And to the chiefeft Lords that are commanders, 
They ferue as pleafant ouer-lhading bowers, 

To banquet in the day, and fport being late, 

And mod of them I meane to nominate. 

Ther's the great fturdie Oke and fpreading Vine^ 

Vnder whofe branches Bacchus vfd' to fleepe, 

The Rofe-tree and the loftie bearing Pine, 

That feemes (T)eing toucht with wind^ full oft to weepe, 

The Hawthorne^ Chrijls-ttiorne and the Rofemary, 

The Tamariske, Willow, and the Almotid'tree, 

The moft chad tree, that Chaftneffe doth betoken, 
The HollyJiolme, the Corke and Goofeberrie, 
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Tbc Jis'h.ii^ tree -miijk Ikjaid gnmme bdng dride» 
Is p-Miij€ tbcm that Rhcumc hath terrified. 



Theres fmdMs tree jd caud bccaufc that /«r. 

That did brtrav the iaa.cent Lambe of God, 

There firft of all his f,*rrw'»cs to renew. 

Did hang hinuVlfe, pla^u'd with a hcauj- rod, 
A iuft nr»ard L^ i\ich an vniuft ilaue. 
That would betray his Maiilcr to the gnue. 

Thercs Afli-trc€, MafU, and the Snram^^rt, 
PomtgranaU, A/^ocits and lunipere : 
The Turpentim that fmcct iu>xe doth deplore. 
The Qmifur, the Pcar€-tra\ and the young mans Aftdlar^ 
The Fig-tree, Orenge, and the fm-ect moift L^mmtam^ 
The Nutnug, Plum-tree, and the louely Cjtram. 

Now for the J/ir/A- tree, it bcares the name. 

Being once the gods Pallas bcft beloued. 

Of MerfiH the youngc fair Athenian Dame, 

Ikcaufc in aftiucncfTc flic much excelled : 
The luflic young men of Athenia, 
She ftill was honour'd of the wife Minerua. 

Who willing her at Tilt and Tournament, 
At running, vaulting, and Aaiuitic, 
And other cxcrcifc of goucnicmcnt, 
Not to be abfcnt from her Dcitic : 

Becaufe that (he as ludgc might giue the Crowne, 

And 
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And garland to the Viflors great renowne. 

But no forepafled age was free from Enuify 

That fpitefuU honor-crazing enemy : 

For on a time giuing the equall glorie 

To him that wan it mod deferuedly, 

The vanquiflier in furie much difpleafed, 
Slue Merfin whom the Goddeffe fauoured. 

Pallas offended with their crueltie, 

Did gratefully reuenge her Maidens death, 

Transforming her into a Mirtle tree, 

Sweetly to flourifh in the lower earth : 

The berries are a meanes for to redreffe 

f Being decofted^ fwolne-fac'd Drunkenneffe. 

The ftormie Winters greene remaining Bay 
Was Daphne^ Ladon and the Earths faire daughter, 
Whom wife Apollo haunted in the day. 
Till at the length by chaunce alas he caught her : 
O if fuch faults were in the Gods aboue. 
Blame not poore filly men if they do loue. 

But (he not able (almoft out of breath^ 

For to refill the wife Gods humble fute, 

Made her petition to her mother Earth, 

That fhe would fuccour her, and make her mute : 
The Earth being glad to eafe her miferie. 
Did fwallow her, and tum'd her to a Bay tree. 

Apollo being amazed at this fight, 

O 
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That neuer with tempeftuous ftonnes is (hooken. 

The OliM€, PhUbert, and the Barberie, 

The Maftuke tree whofe liquid gumme being dride. 
Is good for them that Rheume hath terrified. 

Thercs ludas tree, fo cal'd becaufe that lew^ 
That did betray the innocent Lambe of God, 
There firft of all his forrowes to renew. 
Did hang himfelfe, plagu'd with a heauy rod, 
A iuft reward for fuch an vniuft flaue. 
That would betray his Maifter to the graue. 

Theres AJh-tree^ Maple^ and the Sycamore^ 
PottugramUe^ Apricockes and lunipere : 
The Turpentim that fweet iuyce doth deplore, 
The Qumce^ the Peare-tree^ and the young mans Medlar^ 
The Fig-tree^ Orenge^ and the fweet moift Lemman^ 
The Nutmegs Ptum-tree^ and the louely Cytron, 

Now for the Mirtle tree, it beares the nam^ 

Being once the gods Pallas bed beloued. 

Of Merfin the younge fair Athenian Dame, 

Becaufe in aftiuenefle (he much excelled : 
The luftie young men of Athenia^ 
She (till was honoured of the wife Minerua. 

Who willing her at Tilt and Tournament, 
At running, vaulting, and Aftiuitie, 
And other exercife of gouemement, 
Not to be abfent from her Deitie : 

Becaufe that (he as ludge might giue the Crowne, 

And 
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And garland to the Viftors great renowne. 

But no forepafled age was free from Enuie^ 

That fpitefull honor-crazing enemy : 

For on a time giuing the equall glorie 

To him that wan it mod deferuedly, 

The vanquifher in furie much difpleafed, 
Slue Merfin whom the Groddeffe fauoured. 

Pallas offended with their crueltie, 

Did gratefully reuenge her Maidens death, 

Transforming her into a Mirtle tree, 

Sweetly to flourifli in the lower earth : 

The berries are a meanes for to redreffe 

f Being decofted^ fwolne-fac'd Drunkenneffe. 

The ftormie Winters greene remaining Bay 
Was DaphnCy Ladon and the Earths faire daughter, 
Whom wife Apollo haunted in the day. 
Till at the length by chaunce alas he caught her : 
O if fuch faults were in the Gods aboue, 
Blame not poore filly men if they do loue. 

But (he not able (almofl out of breath^ 

For to refill the wife Gods humble fute, 

Made her petition to her mother Earth, 

That flie would fuccour her, and make her mute : 
The Earth being glad to eafe her miferie, 
Did fwallow her, and tum'd her to a Bay tree. 

Apollo being amazed at this fight, 

O 
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Named it D'tpknt for his Daphnes honour, 
Twifting a Garland to his hearts delight. 
And on his head did wearc it as a fauour: 
And to this day the Bay trees memoric 
Remaines as token of true Prophcfie. 

Some of the heathen, men of opinion. 

Suppofc the greene-leau*d Bay tree can refill 

Inchauntmcnts, fpirites, and illufion. 

And make them feeme as fhadowes in a mift. 
This tree is dedicate onely to the Sunne, 
Becaufe her vertue from his vice begonne. 

The MofC'Ucc halh fuch great large fpreading leaues. 
That you may wrap a child of twelue months old 
In one of them, vnlefTe the truth deceaues, 
For fo our llerborijls hauc truly told,: 
By that great Citie AUph \\\AjJyria^ 
This tree was found hard by Venetia. 

The fruite hereof (the Grcckcs and Chrijlians) 
That do remaine in that large-fpreading Citie, 
The misbclecuing IciK.rs and Pirfians, 
Hold this opinion for a ccrtaintie : 
Adam did catc in liucly Taradife, 
That wrapt mans free-borne fuulcs in miferies. 

Phanix. Thefe trees, thefe plants, and this dcfcription, 
Of their fwcete liquid gums that are dilliUing, 
Are to be held in cftiination, 
For faire-fac'd Tcllus gloric is excelling : 
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But what white siluer'd rich refembling plaine, 
Is that where wooddie moouing trees remaine ? 

That is the watry kingdome of Neptunus, Nature, 

Where his high wood-made Towers dayly flote, 

Bearing the title of Oceanus^ 

As hony-fpeaking Poets oft do quote : 

And as the branches fpreading from the tree, 

So do the Riuers grace this louely Countrie. 

Wherein is bread for mans fweete nourifhment, 
Fiflies of fundry forts and diuerfe natures, 
That the inhabitants doth much content. 
As a relieuement to all mortall creatures, 

But for to make you perfefl what they be, 

I will relate them to you orderly. 

There fwimmes the gentle Prawne and Pickerell, 

A great deuourer of fmall little fifli, 

The Puffin, Sole, and Sommer louing Mackrell, 

In feafon held for a high Ladies difli : 

The bigge bon*d Whale, of whom the skilfuU Marriner, 
Sometimes God knowes ftands in a mightle terrour. 

The muficke-louing Dolphin here doth fwimme, 
That brought Arion on his backe to fliore. 
And ftayd a long while at the Seas deepe brimme. 
To hear him play, in nature did deplore, 

As being loth to leaue him, but at lafl 

Headlong himfelfe into the Sea he caft. 
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Phccnix, 



Nature, 



Here fwimmes the Ray, the Sea^alfe and the Porpoife, 
That doth betoken raine or ftormes of weather, 
The Sea-liorfe, Sea-fwuttd, and the wide-mouth'd Plaice, 
A Spitchcoke, Stocke-fi/h, and the litle Pilcher, 
Whofe onely moifture preft by cunning Art, 
Is good for thofe troubled with Aches fmart. 

Here fwimmes the Sliad, the Spitfijh, and the Spurling^ 
The Tlionubacke, Turbot, and the Perewincle, 
The Twine, the Trout, the Scallop, and the Whiting, 
The Scate, the Roch, the Tench and pretie WrincU : 

The Purple-fijli, whofe liquor vfually, 

A violet colour on the cloth doth die. 

Here fwimmes the Pcarch, the Cuttle and the Stocke-fifli^ 
That with a wooden ftaffe is often beaten, 
The Craby the Pearch, which poore men alwayes wifli, 
The Ruffe, the Piper good for to be eaten : 

The Barbell that three times in euery yeare, 
Her natural young ones to the waues doth beare. 

His great deuine Omnipotence is mightie. 

That rides vpon the Heauens axcltree, 

That by incrcafe amongft vs fends fuch plentie, 

If to his Mightincffe grateful we will be: 

But ftubbornc necked leives do him prouoke, 
Till he do loadc them with a heauie yoke. 

Truth haue you faid ; but I will here expreffe 

The richcffe of the Karths hid focrecie, 

The fait Seas vnfccnc, vnkuowne worthincfle, 
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That yeelds vs precious ftones innumerably, 
The rareneffe of their vertue fit for Kings, 
And fuch this countrie climate often brings. 

Herein is found the Ainatijl, and Abejlotie^ 
The Topaziy TurcheSy and Gelatia, 
The Adamant^ Dionifcy and Calcedon, 
The Berill, Marble and Elutropiay 

The Riiby^ SaphirCy and AJierites, 

The lacinth^ Sardonix, and Argiritcs. 

The Sfnaragd, Carbuncle, and Alablajler, 
Carfullis^ CrufopaJ[ft\ and Corrall: 
The fparkling Diamond^ and the louely lafper^ 
The Margaritc, Lodejlone, and the bright-e/d Chryjlall, 
Ligurius^ Onix, Xitrum, and G agates, 
Abjiftos, Aniatitcs, and the good AcJuUcs. 

Here in this Iland are there mines of Gold^ 
Mines of SUuer, Iron, Timie and Lead, 
That by the labouring workman we behold : 
And mines of Brajfc. that in the Earth is fed. 

The ftone Lippjria, GalacliUs, and Pantcran, 

Eniiros, Iris, DracontiUs, and AJlrion. 

The AdismuiL a hsj-d C/bd jrate ilone, 

Inuincible, and n:;t for tj bt broken, 

Beng placed r:£cre a grcit bl^^^ bctrre of Iron, 

This vertue h^i it. 23 a iV^clili token. 

The L:»diji:ru Lit?, r.o power to draw away 
The Ir^z hh^t: b-t in or^t plice dou: ilay. 
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Yet with a Goates warme, frefli and liuely blood, 
This Adamant doth breake and riue in funder. 
That manie mightie, huge ftrokes hath withftood : 
But I will tell you of a greater wonder, 

It reconciles the womans loue being loft, 
And giucth proofc of Chaftneffe without coft. 

The purple coloured Amatijl doth preuaile 

Againft the wit-opprefling Drunkenneffe, 

If euill Cogitations do aflaile 

Thy fleepie thoughts wrapt vp in heauinefTe, 

It foone will driue them from thy minds difturbing, 
And temporize thy braine that is offending. 

The white-veind enterlin'd ftone Acltates, 
Befpotted here and there with fpots like blood, 
Makes a man gracious in the peoples eyes, 
And for to cleare the fight is pafling good : 

It remedieth the place that's venemous, 

And in the fire fmels odoriferous. 

The Gemme Amatites hath this qualitie, 

Let a man touch his vefture with the fame. 

And it refifteth fier mightily : 

The vertue doth the force of burning tame, 
And afterwards caft in the fiers light, 
Burnes not at all, but then it feemes moft bright. 

The faire ftone Berrill is fo precious, 
That mightie men do hold it verie rare : 
It frees a man from aftions perillous, 

If 
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If of his lifes deare blood he haue a care, 

And now and then being put into the Eyes, 
Defends a man from all his enemies. 

The ftone Ceranicum fpotted ore with blue, 
Being fafe and chaftly borne within the hand, 
Thunders hote raging cracks that do enfue 
It doth expell, and Lightnings doth withftand, 

Defending of the houfe that many keepe. 

And is effeftuall to bring men afleepe. 

The Diamond the worlds reflefling eye, 
The Diamond the heauens bright fhining ftarre. 
The Diamond the earths mod pureft glorie : 
And with the Diamond no Stone can compare ; 

She teacheth men to fpeake, and men to loue, 

If all her rareft vertues you will proue. 

The Diamond taught Muficke firft his cunning. 

The Diamond taught Poetry her skill, 

The Diafnond gaue Lawyers firft their learning, 

Arithmeticke the Diamond taught at will : 

She teacheth all Arts : for within her eye. 
The knowledge of the world doth fafely lye. 

Dradocos is a ftone that's pale and wan, 

It brings to fome men thoughts fantafticall : 

It being layd vpon a cold dead Man, 

Lofeth the vertue it is grac'd withall ; 

Wherefore tis called the moft holy ftone : 
For, whereas Death frequenteth it is gone. 
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Achites is in colour violet, 

Found on the Bankes of this delightfome place. 

Both male and female in this Land we get : 

Whofe vertue doth the Princely Eagle grace ; 
For being borne by her into her neft, 
She bringeth foorth her young ones with much reft. 

This (lone being bound fall to a womans fide, 
Within whofe pureft wombe her child is lying, 
Doth haften child-birth, and doth make her bide 
But litle paine, her humours is releafing. 
If anie one be guiltie of Deceit, 
This (lone will caufc him to forfake his meate. 

Enidros is the ftone that's alwayes fweating, 

Diftilling liquid drops continually : 

And yet for all his daily moifture melting, 

It keepes the felfe fame bigncffe ftedfaftly : 
It neuer leffeneth, nor doth fall away, 
But in one ftedfaft perfeflneffe doth (lay. 

PerpeUiifletus lachrymas dijlillat Enidros^ 
Qui velut ex pleni fontis fcaturigine ntafiaU 

Gagatcs fmelling like to Frankenfence, 

Being left whereas the poifnous Serpents breed, 
Driues them away, and doth his force commence, 
Making this bead on barren plaines to feed, 

And there to ftaruc and pine away for meate, 
Becaufe being there he finds no foode to eate. 

This (lone being put in a faire womans drinke. 

Will 
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Will teftifie her pure Virginitie, 

A moft rare thing that fome men neuer thinke> 

Yet you fhall giue your iugdement eafily, 
For if fhe make her water prefently, 
Then hath this Woman loft her honeftie. 

The lacinth is a neighbour to the Saphire^ 
That doth transforme it felfe to fundrie fights, 
Sometimes tis blacke and cloudie, fometimes cle 
And from the mutable ayre borrowes lights : 
It giueth ftrength and vigor in his kind, 
And faire fweete quiet fleepe brings to the m 

RabiaUs being clearely coloured. 

Borne about one doth make him eloquent. 

And in great honour to be fauoured, 

If he do vfe it to a good intent, 

Foule venemous Serpents it doth bring in awe, 
And cureth paine and griefe about the mawe. 

The iron-drawing Lode-ftone if you fet 
Within a veffell, either Gold or Braffe, 
And place a peece of Iron vnder it. 
Of fome indifferent fize or fmalleft compaffe, 

The Lodeftone on the top will caufe it moue, 

And by his vertue meete with it aboue. 

The Meade ftone coloured like the graffie greene, 
Much gentle eafe vnto the Goute hath donne. 
And helpeth thofe being troubled with the Spleene, 
Mingled with Womans milke bearing a Sonne : 

P 
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It remedi'th the wit-affailing Frenzie, 
And purgeth the fad mind of Melancholic. 

The ftone Orites fpotted ore with white, 

Being worne, or hung about a womans necke, 

Prohibiteth Conception and Delight, 

And the child-bearing wombe by force doth checke : 
Or elfe it haft'neth her deliuerie, 
And makes the birth vnperfefl and vntimely. 

Skie colour'd Saphire Kings and Princes weare, 

Being held moft precious in their iudging fight : 

The verie touch of this doth throughly cure 

The Carbuncles enraging hatefuU fpight : 
It doth delight and recreate the Eyes, 
And all bafe grofTenefTe it doth quite defpife. 

If in a boxe you put an inuenomd Spider, 
Whofe poifonous operation is annoying. 
And on the boxes top lay the true Saphire^ 
The vertue of his power fhewes vs his cunning, 

He vanquifheth the Spider, leaues him dead, 

And to Apollo now is confecrated. 

The frefli greene colour'd Smaragd doth exccU 

All Trees, Boughs, Plants, and new frefh fpringing Leaues : 

The hote reflefting Sunne can neuer quell 

His vertue, that no eyefight ere deceiues. 

But ore faire Plioebus glorie it triumpheth, 
And the dimme duskie Eyes it polifheth. 

The 
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The valiant Ccefar tooke his chiefe delight, 
By looking on the Sfiapov^ excellence. 
To fee his Romans fouldiers how they fight, 
And view what wards they had for their defence. 

And who exceld in perfeft chiualrie, 

And nobleft bore himfelfe in viflorie. 

This Stone doth feme to Diuination, 

To tell of things to come, and things being paft, 

And mongft vs held in eftimation, 

Giuing the ficke mans meat a gentle taft : 

If things fliall be, it keepes in the Mind, 

If not, forgetfulneffe our Eyes doth blind. 

The Turches being wome in a Ring, 

If any Gentleman hath caufe to ride, 

Supports, and doth fuftaine him from all falling, 

Or hurting of him felfe what ere betide : 
And ere he fuffer anie fearefull danger, 
Wai fall it felfe, and breake, and burft a funder. 

Thefe wondrous things of Nature to mens eares Phcenix. 

Will almoft prove (fweete Nature) incredible, 

But by Times ancient record it appeares, 

Thefe hidden fecrets to be memorable : 

For his diuineffe that hath wrought this wonder, 
Rules men and beads, the lightning and the thunder. 

For the worlds blindnefle and opinion. Nature. 

I care not Phcenix, they are misbcleeuing, 
And if their eyes trie not conclufion, 
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They will not truft a ftiangers true feportii^. 

With Beads and Birds I will conclude my ftoric. 
And to that All-in-all yeeld perfcft glorie. 

In yonder woodie groue and fertile plaine^ 
Reinaines the Leopard and the watrie Badger^ 
The Bugle or wild Oxe doth there remaine, 
The Onocentaure and the cruell Tyger^ 

The Dromidary and the princely Lioftj 

The Bore, the Elephant, and the poifnous Dragon. 

The ftrong neck'd Bull that neuer felt the yoke, 
The Cat, the Dog, the Wolfe, and cruell Viper, 
The lurking Hare that pretie fport prouokes, 
The Goatebiicke, Hedgchogge, and the fwiftfoote Panther, 
The Ilorfc, Cameleopard and ftrong pawd Beare, 
The Ape, the AJfe, and the moft fearefull Deare. 

The Moufe, the Mule, the Soiv and Salatnander, 
That from the burning fire cannot Hue, 
The Weafell, Cammell ViViA the hunted Beauer, 
That in purfute away his ftoncs doth giue : 
The Stcllio, Camelion and Vnieorne, 
That doth expell hot poifon with his Home. 

The cruell Beare in her conception, 

Brings forth at firft a thing that's indigeft, 

A lump of flcfli without all fafliion, 

Which flic by often licking brings to reft. 
Making a formal bod}- good and found, 
Which often in this Hand we have found. 



TT ' 



A Dialogue. 109 

Hie format lingua fatum, quern proiulit Vrfa. 

The great wild Bore of nature terrible, 

With two ftrong Tuflies for his Armorie, 

Sometimes aiTailes the Beare moft horrible, 

And twixt them is a fight both fierce and deadly : 
He hunteth after Marioram and Organie^ 
Which as a whetftone doth his need fupplie. 

The Bugle or wild Oxe is neuer tam'd, 
But with an iron ring put through his fnout, 
That of fome perfefl ftrength muft needs be fram'd. 
Then may you leade him all the world about : 
The Huntfmen find him hung within a tree, 
Faft by the homes and then thy vfe no pittie. 

The Cantell is of nature flexible, 
For when a burden on his backe is bound. 
To eafe the labourer, he is knowne mofl: gentle. 
For why he kneeleth downe vpon the ground : 

Suffering the man to put it off or on, 

As it feemes befl: in his difcretion. 

They Hue fome fiftie or fome hundred yeares, 
And can remaine from water full foure dayes. 
And moft delight to drinke when there appeares, 
A muddie fpring that's troubled many wayes : 
Between them is a naturall honeft care, 
If one conioyneth with his Damme, tis rare. 

The Dragon is a poifnous venom'd beaft, 
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With whom the Elephapit is at enmitie, 
And in contention they do neuer reft, 
Till one hath flaine the other cruelly : 

The Dragon with the Elepfiant tries a fall, 

And being vnder he is flaine withall. 

The bunch-backt, big-bon*d, fwift-foote Dromtdary 
Of Drofftas the Greeke word borrowing the name. 
For his quicke flying fpeedy property : 
Which eafily thefe countreymen do tame, 

Her go a hundredth miles within one day, 

And neuer feeke in any place to ftay. 

The Dogge a naturall, kind, and louing thing, 
As witnefleth our Hiftories of old : 
Their maifter dead, the poore foole with lamenting 
Doth kill himfelfe before accounted bold : 

And would defend his maifter if he might, 

When cruelly his foe begins to fight. 

The Elephant with tuflies luorie, 

Is a great friend to man as he doth trauell : 

The Dragon hating man moft fpitefully, 

The Elepliant doth with the Dragon quarell : 
And twixt them two is a moft deadly ftrife. 
Till that the man be paft, and fau'd his life. 

The ElepJuxfit feene in Aftronomy, 
Will eucry month play the Phifition : 
Taking delight his cunning for to try, 
Giuing himfelfe a fweete purgation, 

And 
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And to the running fprings himfelfe addreffe, 
And in the fame wa(h off his filthineffe, 

The Gote-bucke is a bead lafciuious, 

And giuen much to filthy venerie ; 

Apt and prone to be contentious, 

Seeking by craft to kill his enemy : 

His bloud being warme fuppleth the Adamant, 
That neither fire or force could euer daunt. 

The Hedghogge hath a fharpe quicke thomed garment, 
That on his backe doth feme him for defence : 
He can prefage the winds incontinent, 
And hath good knowledge in the difference 

Betweene the Southeme and the Northren wind, 

Thefe vertues are allotted him by kind. 

Whereon in Conjianiinople that great City, 
A marchant in his garden gaue one nourifliment : 
By which he knew the winds true certainty, 
Becaufe the Hedgehogge gaue him iuft prefagement : 
Apples, or peares, or grapes, fuch is his meate, 
Which on his backe he caries for to eate. 

The fpotted Linx in face much like a Lyon^ 
His vrine is of fuch a qualitie. 
In time it turneth to a precious ftone. 
Called Ligarius for his property : 

He hateth man fo much, that he doth hide 

His vrine in the earth, not to be fpide. 
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Tlie prioceijr Litm King of foncft-KiagSy 

And dikfc Commanncfar of the WUdcmefli^ 

At wfaofe faire fede aQ Beafk lay downe tfadr oflBrii^;s» 

Ycddiiig alleageance to his wofduneflc : 

His ftrei^;th remainedi moft widun his head. 

His vertue in his heart is 
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He neuer wixm^ a man, nor hurts his pray. 
If they will yeeld fubmilsiue at his feet^ 
He knoweth when the Lianejft playes falfe play, 
If in all kindnefle he his loue do meete : 

He doth defend the poore and innocent. 
And thofe that cruel-hearted Beads haue rent 

Then is't not pittie that the craftie Faxe^ 
The rauenous Wolfe, the Tyger, and the Beare^ 
The flow-paft-duU-brain'd heauie Oxe, 
Should ftriue fo good a flate to ouerweare ? 

The Lion fleepes and laughes to fee them ftriue, 
But in the end leaues not a beaft aliue. 

The Onocentaur is a monftrous beaft ; 

Suppofed halfe a man and halfe an afTe, 

That neuer fhuts his eyes in quiet reft, 

Till he his foes deare life hath round encompaft, 
Such were the Centaures in their tyrannie, 
That liu*d by humane flefh and villanie. 

The Stellio is a beaft that takes his breath, 
And liueth by the deaw thats heauenly, 
Taking his Food and Spirit of the earth, 
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And fo maintaines his life in chaftitie, 

He takes delight to counterfeit all colours, 
And yet for all this he is venimous, 

Tis ftrange to heare fuch perfefl difference, Phomix. 

In all things that his Mightineffe hath fram'd 

Tis ftrange to heare their manner of defence, 

Amongft all creatures that my Nurfe hath nam'd : 
Are there no Wormes nor Serpents to be found 
In this fweete fmelling He and fruitful ground ? 

Within a little comer towards the Eaft, Nature, 

A moorifli plot of earth and dampifh place, 
Some creeping Wormes and Serpents vfe to reft. 
And in a manner doth this bad ground grace : 

It is vnpeopled and vnhabited. 

For there with poifonous ayre they are fed. 

Here hues the IVorme, the Gnat and Grajhopper^ 
RinatriXy Lizard^ and the fruitfuU Bee^ 
The Mothe, Chelidras, and the Bloodfucker, 
That from the flefli fuckes bloud moft fpeedily : 

Cerajlisy A/pis and the Crocadile^ 

That doth the way-faring paffenger beguile. 

The labouring Ant^ and the befpeckled Addety 
The Frogge^ the Tode^ and Sommer-haunting Flie^ 
The prettie Silkewarme^ and the poifnous Viper^ 
That with his teeth doth wound moft cruelly : 

The Hornet and the poifonous Cockatrice^ 

That kills all birds by a moft (lie deuice 

Q 
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The AJpis is a kind of deadly Snake, 

He hurts moft perillous with venom'd fting. 

And in purfute doth neare his foe forfake, 

But flaies a Man with poyfnous venoming : 

Betweene the male and female is fuch loue, 
As is betwixt the moft kind Turtle done. 

This is the Snake that Cleopatra vfed, 

The Egyptian Queene belou'd of Anthony y 

That with her breafts deare bloud was nourifhed, 

Making her die (faire foule) moft patiently, 
Rather than Ccefars great viftorious hand. 
Should triumph ore the Queene of fuch a land. 

The Lizard is a kind of louing creature, 

Efpecially to man he is a friend : 

This property is giuen him by nature, 

From dangerous beafts poore Man he doth defend : 
For being fleepy he all fence forfaketh. 
The Lizard bites him till the man awaketh. 

The Ant or Emote is a labouring thing. 
And haue amongft them all a publike weale, 
In fommer time their meate they are prouiding, 
And fecrets mongft themfelues they do conceale : 

The monftrous huge big Beare being fickly, 

Eating of thefe, is cured prefently. 

The fruitfull prety Bee Hues in the hiue. 
Which unto him is like a peopled City, 
And by their daily labour there they thriue, 

Bringing 
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Bringing home honied waxe continually : 
They are reputed ciuill, and haue kings, 
And guides for to direa them in proceedings. 

When that their Emperour or King is prefent, 

They live in peacefuU fort and quietneffe, 

But if their officer or king be abfent, 

They flie and fwarme abroad in companies ; 
If any happen cafuall-wife to dye, 
They mourne and bury him right folemnly. 

The Crocodile a faffron colour'd Snake, 

Sometimes vpon the earth is conuerfant. 

And other times liues in a filthy lake. 

Being oppreffed with foule needy want : 

The skin vpon his backe as hard as (lone, 
Refifteth violent ftrokes of fteele or iron. 

Rinatrix is a poyfenous enuenom'd Serpent, 
That doth infefl the riuers and the fountaines. 
Bringing to cattell hurt and detriment : 
AVhen thirfty they forfake the fteepy mountaines, 
Rinatrix violator Aqua^ and infefls the earth. 
With his moft noyfome (linking filthy breath. 

The Scorpion hath a deadly Hinging taile. 
Bewitching fome with his faire fmiling face. 
But prefently with force he doth afTaile 
His captiu'd praie, and brings him to difgrace : 

Wherefore tis cald of fome the flattering worme, 

That fubtilly his foe doth ouertume. 

Q 2 
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Orion made his boaft the earth (hould bring 
Or yeeld no ferpent forth but he would kill it, 
Where prefently the Scorpion vp did fpring, 
For fo the onely powers above did will it : 

Where in the peoples prefence they did fee, 

Orion flung to death moft cruelly. 

Of Wormes are diuers forts and diuers names. 

Some feeding on hard timber, fome on trees, 

Some in the earth a fecret cabbine frames, 

Some Hue on tops of Aflies, fome on Oliues ; 

Some of a red watrifli colour, fome of greene, 
And fome within the night like Fire are feene. 

The Silkeworme by whofe Webbe our Silkes arc made, 
For (he doth dayly labour with her weauing, 
A Worme that's rich and precious in her trade, 
That whilft poore foule (he toyleth in her fpinning, 
Leaues nothing in her belly but empty aire, 
And toyling too much falleth to defpaire. 

Here Hues the Caddes and the long leg'd Crane, 
With whome the Pigmies are at mortall ftrife. 
The Larke and Lapwing that with nets are tane. 
And fo poore filly foules do end their life : 
The Nightingale wrong'd by Adulterie, 
The Nightcrow, Gojkawke, and the chattring Pie. 

The PlteafanU Starke, and the high towring Fanlcon, 

The Swanne that in the riuer takes delight. 

The Goldfinch, Blachebirdy and the big neck'd Heron 

The 
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The skreeching Owle that loues the duskie night, 
The Partridge^ Griffon^ and the liuely Peacocked 
The Linnet ^ Bulfinchy Snipe, and rauening Puttocke. 

The Robin Redbreajl that in Winter fings, 
The Pellican, the lay, and the chirping Sparrow, 
The little Wren that many yong ones brings, 
Herein, Ibis, and the fwift wingd Swallow : 

The princely Eagle and Caladrius 

The Cuckow that to fome is profperous. 

The fnow-like coloured bird, Caladrius, 
Hath this ineftimable natural profperitie, 
If any man in fickneffe dangerous, 
Hopes of his health to haue recouerie. 

This bird will ahvayes looke with chearefuU glance. 

If otherwife, fad is his countenance. 

The Cratte directed by the leaders voice, 
Flies ore the feas, to countries farre vnknowne, 
And in the fecret night they do reioice 
To make a watch among them of their owne ; 

The watchman in his clawes holds faft a ftone, 
Which letting fall the reft are wak'd anone. 

The Spring-delighting bird we call the Cuckow, 
Which comes to tell of wonders in this age, 
Her prettie one note to the world doth fhow, 
Some men their deftinie, and doth prefage 

The womans pleafure and the mans difgrace, 

Which flie fits fmgfing in a fecret place. 

Q3 
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The Winters enuious blaft (he neuer tafteth, 
Yet in all countries doth the Cuckoe fing, 
And oftentimes to peopled townes (he hafteth, 
Ther for to tell the pleafures of the Spring : 

Great Courtiers heare her voyce, but let her flye, 

Knowing that fhe prefageth Deftiny. 

This prety bird fometimes vpon the fteeple, 

Sings Qukoe^ Cuckoe^ to the parifh Prieft, 

Sometimes againe flie ilies amongft the people, 

And on their Croffe no man can her refift, 

But there (he fings, yet fome difdaining Dames, 

Do charme her hoarfe, left flie fliould hit their names. 

She fcomes to labour or make vp a neft, 
But creepes by ftealth into fome others roome, 
And with the Larkes dearc yong, her yong-ones reft, 
Being by fubtile dealing ouercome : 

The yong birds are reftoratiue to eate, 
And held amongft vs as a Princes meate. 

The Princely Eagle of all Birds the King, 

For none but (he can gaze againft the Sunne, 

Her eye-fight is fo cleare, that in her flying 

She fpies the fmalleft beaft that euer runne. 
As fwift as gun-fliot vfing no delay, 
So fwiftly doth (he flie to catch her pray. 

She brings her birds being yong into the aire. 
And fets them for to looke on Phoebus light, 
But if their eyes with gazing chance to water, 

Thofe 
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Thofe fhe accounteth baflards, leaues them quight, 
But thofe that haue true perfefl conftant eyes, 
She- cherifheth, the reft fhe doth defpife. 

The Griffon is a bird rich feathered, 

His head is like a Lion^ and his flight 

Is like the Eagles, much for to be feared, 

For why he kiis men in the vgly night : 

Some fay he keepes the Smaragd and the la/per^ 
And in purfute of Man is monftrous eager. 

The gentle birds called the faire Hirciniey 

Taking the name of that place where they breed. 

Within the night they fhine fo glorioufly, 

That mans aftonied fenfes they do feed : 

For in the darke being caft within the way 
Giues light vnto the man that goes aftray. 

Ibis the bird flieth to Nilus flood, 

And drinking of the water purgeth cleane : 

Vnto the land of ^gypt he doth good, 

For he to rid their Serpents is a meane ; 

He feedeth on their egges, and doth deftroy 
The Serpents nefts that would their Clime annoy. 

The Lapwing hath a piteous moumefull cry. 

And fings a forrowfull and heauy fong, 

But yet fhee's full of craft and fubtilty, 

And weepeth moft being fartheft from her yong : 
In elder age fhe feru'd for Southfayers 
And was a Prophetefle to the Augurers. 

Q4 
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The birds of ^gypt or Memnodides^ 

Of Mcmnon that was flaine in refcuing Troy^ 

Are faid to flie away in companies, 

To Priants pallace, and there twice a day 
They fight about the turrets of the dead, 
And the third day in battell are confounded 

The Nightingale the nights true Chorifter, 

Mujickes chiefe louer in the pleafant Spring, 

Tunes Hunts-vp to the Sunne that doth delight her, 

And to Arions harp aloud will fing : 

And as a Bridegroome that to church is comming, 
So he falutes the Sunne when he is rifing. 

The Rovtane Cce/ars, happie Emperours, 

Efpecially thofe of the yongeft fort, 

Haue kept the Nightingale within their towers, 

To play, to dally, and to make them fport. 

And oftentimes in Greeke and Latitu tong, 
They taught thofe birds to fmg a pleafant fong. 

This bird as Hijlorics make mention, 
Sung in the infant mouth of Stejichorus, 
Which did foretell due commendation, 
In all his a6lions to be profperous : 

So Bees when Plato in his bed did lie, 

Swarm'd round about his mouth, leauing their honie. 

The fluggifli flouthfull and the daftard Ozvle, 
Hating the day, and louing of the night. 
About old fepulchers doth daily howle, 

Frequenting 
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Frequenting barnes and houfes without light, 
And hides him often in an luy tree, 
Leaft with fmali chattring birds wrong'd he fliould be. 

Fcedaquefic volucris venturi nuntia luiltis, 
Ignauus Bubo, dirum mortalibus omen. 

The filthy meffenger of ill to come 

The fluggifli Owle is, and to danger fome. 

This ill bedooming OwU fate on the fpeare. 
Of warlike Pirrhus marching to the field. 
When to the Grcecian armie he drew neare. 
Determining to make his foes to yeeld. 

Which did forefhew finifter happineiTe, 

And balefuU fortune in his bufineiTe. 

The Parrat cald the counterfeiting bird, 

Deckt with all colours that fair Flora yeelds, 

That after one will fpeake you word for word : 

Liuing in wooddie groues neare fertile fields, 

They haue bene knowne to giue gfreat Emperors wine, 
And therefore fome men hold them for deuine. 

The proud fun-brauing Peacocke with his feathers, 
Walkes all along, thinking himfelfe a King, 
And with his voyce prognofticates all weathers. 
Although Grod knowes but badly he doth fmg : 

But when he lookes downe to his bafe blacke Feete, 
He droopes, and is afham'd of things unmeete. 

The mighty Macedonian Alexander, 

R 
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Marching in louely triumph to his foes. 
Being accounted the worlds conquerour, 
In Indie fpies a Peacocke as he goes, 

And maruelling to fee fo rich a fight, 
Charged all men not to kill his fweete delight. 

The Pellican the wonder of our age, 
(As lerome faith) reuiues her tender yong. 
And with her pureft bloud, (he doth affwage 
Her yong ones third, with poifonous Adder (long. 

And thofe that were fuppofed three dayes dead. 

She giues them life once more being nouri(hed. 

The vnfatiate Sparrow doth prognofticate. 

And is held good for diuination. 

For flying here and there, from gate to gate, 

Foretels true things by animaduertion : 

A flight of Sparrowes flying in the day. 
Did prophefie the fall and facke of Troy. 

The artificiall neft-compofing Swallow, 
That eates his meate flying along the way, 
Whofe fwiftne(re in our eyfight doth allow. 
That no imperiall Bird makes her his pray : 
His yong ones being hurt within the eies. 
His helpes them with the herbe Calcedonies, 

Cednna and the great Volateran, 
Being Pompeis warlike and approued knights. 
Sent letters by thefe Birds without a man, 
To many of their friends and chiefe delights, 
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And all their letters to their feete did tie, 
Which with great fpeed did bring them haftily. 

The fweete recording Swanne Apolloes ioy, 
And firy fcorched Phaetons delight, 
In footed verfe fings out his deep annoy. 
And to the filuer riuers takes his flight, 

Prognofticates to Sailers on the feas. 

Fortunes profperitie and perfefl eafe. 

Cignus in aufpicijs femper ketijjimus ales. 
Hoc optant nautce, quiafe non mergit in vndis. 

But what fad-mournefull drooping foule is this. Phoenix. 

Within whofe watry ^yt!& fits Difcontent, 
Whofe fiiaile-pac'd gate tels fomething is amiffe : 
From whom is baniflit fporting Meriment : 

Whofe feathers mowt off, falling as he goes, 

The perfeft piflure of hart pining woes ? 

This is the carefuU bird the Turtle Doue, Nature, 

Whofe heauy croking note doth (hew his griefe. 
And thus he wanders feeking of his loue, 
Refufing all things that may yeeld reliefe : 

All motions of good turnes, all Mirth and Ioy, 

Are bad, fled, gone, and falne into decay. 

Is this the true example of the Heart ? Phoenix. 

Is this the Tutor of faire Conjlancy f 
Is this Loues treafure, and Loues pining fmart ? 
Is this the fubftance of all honefty ? 

R 2 
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And comes he thus attir'd, alas poore foule, 
That Deftinies foule wrath fhould thee controule. 



Nature, 



PJujenix, 



Turtle, 



See Nourfe, he flares and lookes me in the face, 
And now he mournes, worfe then he did before, 
He hath forgot his dull flow heauy pace, 
But with fwift gate he eyes vs more and more : 
O (hall I welcome him, and let me borrow 
Some of his griefe to mingle with my forrow. 

Farwell faire bird. He leaue you both alone. 
This is the Doue you long'd fo much to fee. 
And this will proue companion of your mone, 
An Vmpire of all true humility : 

Then note my Phcenix^ what there may enfue. 
And fo I kifle my bird. Adue^ Adue. 

Mother farewell ; and now within his eyes. 
Sits forrow clothed in a fea of teares, 
And more and more the billowes do arife : 
Pale Griefe halfe pin'd vpon his brow appeares, 
His feathers fade away, and make him looke. 
As if his name were writ in Deaths pale booke. 

O ftay poore Turtle^ whereat haft thou gazed, 
At the eye-dazling Sunne, whofe fweete refleftion. 
The round encompaft heauenly world amazed ? 
O no, a child of Natures true complexion. 
The perfedl P/uenix of rariety, 
For wit, for vertue, and excelling beauty. 



Haile 
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Haile map of forrow : Tur. Welcome Cupid's child. Phcmix. 

Let me wipe off thofe teares vpon thy cheekes, 
That ftain'd thy beauties pride, and haue defil'd 
Nature it felfe, that fo vfurping feekes 

To fit vpon thy face, for He be partener, 

Of thy harts wrapped forrow more hereafter. 

Natures faire darling, let me kneele to thee, Turtle. 

And offer vp my true obedience, 

And facredly in all humility, 

Craue pardon for prefumptions foule offence : 

Thy lawne-fnow-colour'd hand (hall not come neare 

My impure face, to wipe away one teare. 

My teares are for my Turtle that is dead, 
My forrow fprings from her want that is gone, 
My heauy note founds for the foule that's fled. 
And I will dye for him left all alone : 

I am not liuing, though I feeme to go, 

Already buried in the g^aue of wo. 

Why I haue left Arabia for thy fake, Pkctnix, 

Becaufe thofe fires haue no working fubftance, 
And for to find thee out did vndertake : 
Where on the mountaine top we may aduance 

Our fiery alter ; let me tell thee this, 

Solatnen mi/eris facias habuiffe daloris. 

Come poore lamenting foule, come fit by me. 
We are all one, thy forrow fhall be mine, 
Fall thou a teare, and thou (halt plainly fee, 

R 3 
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Mine i^e* 'JxaS, axnwer teare for teare of thine : 
S:rix :f2cii. He dgfx. and if thou giue a grone, 
I hail be ieoii in anfwenng of thy mone. 

L jue? lemTnime Friend, one grone of yours, 
" V~ nrni arr icacg-^nie-^'ning hart afunder, 
"«re 15^ bnnn?? trtrs? £r:xii me like Aprill (howers, 
7*ricur i ^ Scorrws bote loud cracking thunder : 
3e ynt «< nenr as fwect mirth may be, 

and figh, both for your felfe and me. 



lui'ii^s^ Ticit itikit TiC/t gentle Turtle, I will beare 

HiJie of tie burdenous yoke thou doft fuftaine, 
T«c ifc>5e5 ma}' with greater eafe outweare 
A trcc&lcfome labour, then He brooke fome paine, 
RiC tei! me gentle Turtle^ tell me truly 
Tic cofefencc betwixt falfe Loue and true Sinceritie. 



"Hut ioTI I briefly, if youle giue me leaue, 
Folic louc is full of Enuie and Deceit, 
With cunotng thifls our humours to deceiue, 
Laying downc poifon for a fugred baite, 

AlH-a\-es inconftant, falfe and variable. 

Delighting in fond change and mutable. 

rruc loue, is louing pure, not to be broken, ' 

liuc with an honeft eye, (he eyes her louer, 

Not changing variable, nor neuer (hoken 

W Xi\ louu Sulpition, fecrets to difcouer. 

True louc will tell no lies, nor ncVe diffemble, 
But with a balhfull modcft fcare will tremble. 

Falfe 
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Falfe loue puts on a Maske to (hade her folly, 
True loue goes naked wifhing to be feene, 
Falfe loue will counterfeite perpetually, 
True loue is Troths fweete emperizing Queene : 
This is the difference, true Loue is a iewell, 
Falfe loue, hearts tyrant, inhumane, and cruell. 

What may we wonder at ? O where is learning ? 

Where is all difference twixt the good and bad ? 

Where is Apelles art ? where is true cunning ? 

Nay where is all the vertue may be had ? 
Within my Turtles bofome, (he refines. 
More then fome louing perfefl true deuines. 

Thou (halt not be no more the 7//r/^-Doue, 
Thou (halt no more go weeping al alone. 
For thou (halt be my felfe, my perfedl Loue, 
Thy gricfe is mine, thy forrow is my mone. 

Come kiffe me fwceteft fweete, O I do bleffe 
This gracious luckie Sun-(hine happineffe. 

How may I in all gratefulneffe requite, 
This gracious fauor offred to thy feruant ? 
The time affordeth heauineffe not delight. 
And to the times appoint weele be obferuant : 

Command, O do commaund, what ere thou wilt, 
My hearts bloud for thy fake (hall ftraight be fpilt. 

Then I command thee on thy tender care. 
And chiefe obedience that thou owft to me, 
That thou efpecially (deare Bird) beware 
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Phcenix, 



Turtle. 



Phoenix. 
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Turtle. 



Phoenix, 



Turtle, 



Phoenix, 



Of impure thoughts, or vncleane chaftity : 
For we muft waft together in that fire, 
That will not burne but by true Loues defire. 

A fpot of that foule monfter neare did ftaine, 
Thefe drooping feathers, nor I neuer knew 
In what bafe filthy clymate doth remaine 
That fpright incarnate ; and to tell you true, 
I am as fpotleffe as the pureft whight, 
Cleare without ftaine, of enuy, or defpight 

Then to yon next adioyning groue we'le flye, 

And gather fweete wood for to make our flame, 

And in a manner facrificingly, 

Burne both our bodies to reuiue one name : 
And in all humblenefle we will intreate 
The hot earth parching Sunne to lend his heate. 

Why now my heart is light, this very doome 
Hath baniflit forrow from my penfiue breaft : 
And in my bofome there is left no roome, 
To fet blacke melancholy, or let him reft ; 

He fetch fweete mirrhe to burne, and licorice, 
Sweete luniper, and ftraw them ore with fpice. 

Pile vp the wood, and let vs inuocate 
His great name that doth ride within his chariot, 
And guides the dayes bright eye, let's nominate 
Some of his bleflings, that he well may wot. 

Our faithfuU feruice and humility, 

Offer'd vnto his higheft Deiety. 



Great 
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Great God Apollo^ for thy tender loue. 
Thou once didft beare to wilful Phaeton^ 
That did defire thy chariots rule aboue, 
Which thou didft grieue in hart to thinke vpon : 
Send thy hot kindling light into this wood, 
That fhall receiue the Sacrifice of bloud. 
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For thy fweete Daphnes fake thy beft beloued, 
And for the Harpe receiu'd of Merairy^ 
And for the Mufes of thee fauored, 
Whofe gift of wit excels all excellency : 

Send thy hot kindling fire into this wood, 
That fhall receiue the Sacrifice of bloud. 



Turtle. 



For thy fweet fathers fake great lupiter. 
That with his thunder-bolts commands the earth, 
And for Latonas fake thy gentle mother, 
That firft gaue Phcebus glories liuely breath : 
Send thy hot kindling light into this wood, 
That fhall receiue the facrifice of bloud. 



Phoenix, 



Stay, ftay, poore Turtle^ 6 we are betraid, 
Behind yon little bufh there fits a fpy, 
That makes me blufh with anger, halfe afraid, 
That in our motions fecrecly would pry : 

I will go chide with him, and driue him thence, 
And plague him for prefumptions foule offence. 

Be not affraid, it is the Pellican^ 
Looke how her yong-ones make her breft to bleed. 
And drawes the bloud foorth, do the beft fhe can, 

S 



Turtle. 
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Phoenix, 



And with the fame their hungry fancies feede, 
Let her alone to vew our Tragedy, 
And then report our Loue that (he did fee. 

See beauteous Phomix it begins to burne, 
O bleffed Phoebus^ happy, happy light. 
Now will I recompence thy great good tume, 
And firft (deare bird) He vanifli in thy fight, 

And thou (halt fee with what a quicke defire, 
He leape into the middle of the fire. 

Stay Turtle (lay, for I will fird prepare ; 
Of my bones muft the Princely Phomix rife, 
And ift be poflible thy bloud wele fpare, 
For none but for my fake, doft thou defpife 
This frailty of thy life, 6 Hue thou (till. 
And teach the bafe deceitful! world Loues will. 



Turtle, 



Phoetiix, 



Haue I come hither drooping through the woods, 
And left the fpringing groues to feeke for thee } 
Haue I forfooke to bathe me in the flouds. 
And pin'd away in carefull mifery } 

Do not deny me Phoenix I muft be 

A partner in this happy Tragedy. 

O holy, facred, and pure perfeft fire. 
More pure then that ore which faire Dido mones, 
More facred in my louing kind defire. 
Then that which burnt old Efons aged bones. 
Accept into your euer hallowed flame, 
Two bodies, from the which may fpring one name. 

O fweet 
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O fweet perfumed flame, made of thofe trees, Turtle. 

Vnder the which the Mu/es nine haue fong 

The praife of vertuous maids in mifteries. 

To whom the faire fac'd Nymphes did often throng ; 

Accept my body as a Sacrifice 

Into your flame, of whom one name may rife. 

wilfulnefle, fee how with fmiling cheare, Phcenix. 
My poore deare hart hath flong himfelfe to thrall, 

Looke what a mirthfull countenance he doth beare, 
Spreading his wings abroad, and ioyes withall : 

Learne thou corrupted world, learne, heare, and fee, 

Friendfliips vnfpotted true fincerity. 

1 come fweet Turtle^ and with my bright wings, 
I will embrace thy burnt bones as they lye, 

I hope of thefe another Creature fprings, 
That (hall poflefle both our authority : 

I (lay to long, 6 take me to your glory. 

And thus I end the Turtk Doues true ftory. 

Finis. R. C 



Pellican. 

WHat wondrous hart-grieuing fpeftacle. 
Haft thou beheld the worlds true miracle ? 
With what a fpirit did the Turtle flye 
Into the fire, and chearfully did dye ? 
He look't more pleafant in his countenance 
Within the flame, then when he did aduance, 
His pleafant wings vpon the naturall ground, 
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True pcifcft louc had fo his poorc heart bounds 

The Phctnix Natures deare adopted child. 

With a pale heauy count'nance, wan and mild, 

Grieu*d for to fee him firft poflTeiTe the place. 

That was allotted her. her felfe to grace, 

And foUowes cheerfully her fecond tume, 

And both together in that fire do bume. 

O if the rared creatures of the earth, 

Becaufe but one at once did ere take breath 

Within the world, (hould with a fecond he, 

A perfefl forme of loue and amitie 

Bume both together, what (hould there arife. 

And be prefented to our mortall eyes, 

Out of the fire, but a more pcrfcft creature ? 

Becaufe that two in one is put by Nature, 

The one hath giuen the child inchaunting beautic. 

The other giues it loue and chalditie : 

The one hath giuen it wits rarictie 

The other guides the wit mod charily : 

The one for vcrtue doth cxccll the reft, 

The other in true conftancic is blcft. 

If that the Pkamiv had bene feparatcd. 

And from the gentle Turtle had bene parted, 

Loue had bene murdrcd in the infancie. 

Without thcfe tWi> no loue at all can be. 

Let the loue wanilrin^ wit-i but learne of thcfe. 

To die tv^gcthor. fo their ^ricfc to cafe : 

But louers now a J.iyc^ do louc to change. 

And here and there tluir wanton eyes do range, 

Not ploafed with one choifc. but fceking many, 

And in the cud fcaicc is content with any : 



Loue 
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Loue now adayes is like a fhadowed fight. 
That (hewes it feife in Pluebus golden light, 
But if in kindnefTe you do flriue to take it, 
Fades cleane away, and you muft needs forfake it 
Louers are like the leaues with Winter fhoken, 
Brittle like glafTe, that with one fall is broken. 

fond corrupted age, when birds (hall (how 
The world their dutie, and to let men know 
That no finifter chaunce (hould hinder loue, 
Though as thefe two did, deaths arreft they proue. 

1 can but moume with fadneiTe and with griefe. 
Not able for to yeeld the world reliefe, 

To fee thefe two confumed in the fire, 
Whom Loue did copulate with true defire : 
But in the worlds wide eare I meane to ring 
The fame of this dayes wondrous offring, 
That they may fing in notes of Chaftitie, 
The Turtle and the Phcmix amitie 



Conclufion. 

GEntle conceiuers of true meaning Wit, 
Let good Experience iudge what I haue writ. 
For the Satyricall fond applauded vaines, 
Whofe bitter worme-wood fpirite in fome (Iraines, 
Bite like the Curres of ^gypt thofe that loue them, 
Let me alone, I will be loth to moue them. 
For why, when mightie men their wit do proue, 
How (hall I leaft of all expedl their loue ? 
Yet to thofe men I gratulate fome paine, 
Becaufe they touch thofe that in art do faine. 

S3 
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But thofe that haue the fpirit to do good, 

Their whips will will neuer draw one drop of bloud : 

To all and all in all that view my labour, 

Of euery iudg^'ng fight I craue fome fauour 

At lead to reade, and if you reading find, 

A lame leg'd ftaffe, tis lameneffe of the mind 

That had no better skill : yet let it pafle, 

For burdnous lodes are fet vpon an Affe. 

From the fweet fire of perfumed wood, 

Another princely Phcenix vpright flood : 

Whofe feathers purified did yeeld more light, 

Then her late burned mother out of fight, 

And in her heart reftes a perpetuall loue, 

Sprong from the bofome of the Turtle-Doue, 

Long may the new vprifing bird increafe. 

Some humors and fome motions to releafe. 

And thus to all I offer my deuotion, 

Hoping that gentle minds accept my motion. 

Finis R. C. 



Cantoes Alphabet-wife to /aire Phoe- 
nix made by the Paphian Doue. 

A. I. 

A Hill, a hill, a Phcenix feekes a Hill ; 
A promontorie top, a ftately Mountaine, 
A Riuer, where poore foule the dippes her bill. 
And that fweete filuer ftreame is Natures fountainc, 
Accomplifliing all pleafures at her will : 
Ah, be my P/uenix^ I will be thy Doue, 
And thou and I in fecrecie will loue. 

B. 2. 
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B. 2. 

Blaze not my loue, thou Herald of the day, 
Bleffe not the mountaine tops with my fweet (hine, 
Beloued more I am then thou canfl fay, 
Bleflfed and bleffed be that Saint of mine, 
Balme, honie fweet, and honor of this Clime : 
Blotted by things vnfeene, belou'd of many. 
But Loues true motion dares not giue to any. 

C. 3. 
Chaflnefle farewell, farewell the bed of Glorie, 
Conflraint adcw, thou art loues Encmie, 
Come true Report, make of my Loue a Storie, 
Caft lots for my poore heart, fo thou enioy me. 
Come come fweet Pfuxnix, I at length do claime thee, 

Chafle bird, too chafte, to hinder what is willing. 
Come in mine armes and wele not fit a billing. 

D. 4. 
Deuout obedience on my knees I profer, 
Delight matcht with delight, if thou do craue it, 
Denie not gentle Phoenix my fweet offer, 
Defpaire not in my loue, for thou (halt haue it, 
Damne not the foule to woe if thou canfl faue it : 

Doues pray deuoutly, O let me requeft, 
Delicious loue to build within thy neft. 

E. 5. 
Enuie is baniflit, do not thou defpaire, 

Euill motions tempt thee fooner then the good : 
Enrich thy beautie that art fam'd for faire, 
Euery thing's filent to conioyne thy blood, 
Efleeme the thing that cannot be withflood : 
Efteeme of me, and I will lend thee fire. 
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Euen of mine owne to fit thy fweet defire. 

F. 6. 

Faint harted foule, why doft thou die thy cheekes, 
Fearfull of that which will reuiue thy fence, 
Faith and obedience thy fweet mercy feekes, 
Friends plighted war with thee I will commence, 
Feare not at all, tis but fweet Loues offence, 
Fit to be done, fo doing tis not feene, 
Fetcht from the ancient records of a Queene. 

G. 7. 

Gold beautifying Phoenix^ I muft praife thee, 
Granut gracious heauens a delightfome Mufe, 
Giue me old Homers fpirit, and He raife thee, 
Gracious in thought do not my Loue refufe. 
Great map of beauty make thou no excufe, 

Gainft my true louing fpirit do not carpe. 

Grant me to play my Sonnet on thy Harpe. 

H. 8. 
Health to thy vertues, health to all thy beauty, 
Honour attend thy fteps when thou art going. 
High heauens force the birds to owe thee duty ; 
Hart-groning care to thee ftill flands a woing, 
Haue pitty on him Phcenix for fo doing : 

Helpe his difeafe, and cure his malady. 

Hide not thy fecret glory leaft he die. 

I. 9. 
I Loue, 6 Loue how thou abufeft me, 
I fee the fire, and warme me with the flame, 
I note the errors of thy deity : 
In Vefias honor, Vemis lufts to tame, 
I in my humors yeeld thee not a name, 

I count 
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I count thee foolifh, fie Adultrous boy, 
I touch the fweete, but cannot taft the toy. 

K. 10. 

Kiffes are true loues pledges, kiffe thy deare Turtle^ 

Keepe not from him the fecrets of thy youth : 

Knowledge he'le teach thee vnder a greene fpred Mirtle, 

Kend (halt thou be of no man, of my truth, 

Know firft the motion, when the life enfueth : 

Knocke at my harts dore, I will be thy porter, 
So thou wilt let me enter in thy dorten 

L. II. 

Loue is my great Aduotrix, at thy (hrine 

Loue pleads for me, and from my tongue doth fay, 

Lie where thou wilt, my hart (hall (leepe with thine, 

Lamenting of thy beauty fre(h as May, 

Looke Phoenix to thy felfe do not decay : 

Let me but water thy dead faplcflfe floure, 
Loue giues me hope tVill flouri(h in an houre. 

M. 12. 

Make not a lewell of nice Chaftity, 

Mufter and fummon all thy wits in one, 

My heart to thee fweares perfefl conftancy : 

Motions of zeale are to be thought vpon, 

Marke how thy time is ouerfpent, and gone, 
Mif-led by folly, and a kind of feare, 
Marke not thy beauty fo my deareft deare. 

N. 13. 

Note but the fre(h bloom *d Rofe within her pride, 

(No Rofe to be compared vnto thee) 

Nothing fo foone vnto the ground will Aide, 

Not being gathered in her chiefeft beauty, 

T 
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Ncglcfling time it dies with infamy : 

Ncucr be coy, left whil'ft thy leaues arc fpred. 
None gather thee, and then thy grace is dead. 

O. 14. 

O looke vpon me, and within my brow, 

Offidous motions of my hart appeares. 

Opening the bookc of Loue, wherein I vow, 

Ouer thy (hrine to (hed continuall teares : 

O no, I fee my Phamix hath no Eares, 

Or if (he haue Earcs, yet no Eyes to fee, 
O all difgraccd with continuall follie. 

P. 15. 

Proud Chaftity, why doft thou feeke to wrong 

Phmtix my Louc, with Icffons too precife ? 

Pray thou for me, and I will make a fong, 

Pend in thine honor, none (hall equalize, 

PoffeflTe not her, whofc beauty charmes mine eyes, 
Plead, fue, and feeke, or I will bani(h thee, 
Her body is my Caftlc and my fee. 

Q. 16. 

Qucftion not Pluznix why I adore thee, 

Quite captiuate and prifncr at thy call. 

Quit me with Loue againe, do not abhor me, 

Queld downc with hope as fubiugate to thrall, 

Quail'd will I ncucr be dcfpight of all ; 

Quaking I ftand before thcc, flill expc<5ling 
Thine ownc confcnt, our ioycs to be efTefling. 

R. 17. 

Remember how thy beauty is abufcd, 

Ract on the tcnter-hookcs of foulc difgrace, 

Riuers are dry, and mufl be needs rcfufcd 

Reftore 
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Reftore new water in that dead founts place, 
Refrefh thy feathers, beautifie thy face : 

Reade on my booke, and there thou (halt behold 

Rich louing letters printed in fine gold. 

S. 18. 
Shame is afhamed to fee thee obftinate, 
Smiling at thy womanifh conceipt, 
Swearing that honor neuer thee begat, 
Sucking in poyfon for a fugred baite, 
Singing thy pride of beauty in her height : 

Sit by my fide, and I will fing to thee 

Sweet ditties of a new fram'd harmony. 

T. 19. 
Thou art a Turtle wanting of thy mate, 
Thou crok'ft about the groues to find thy I^ouer, 
Thou fly'ft to woods, and fertile plaines doft hate : 
Thou in obliuion doft true vertue fmother, 
To thy fweete felfe thou canft not find another : 

Turn vp my bofome, and in my pure hart. 

Thou (halt behold the Turtle of thy fmart 

V. 20. 
Vpon a day I fought to fcale a Fort, 
Vnited with a Tower of fure defence ; 
Vncomfortable trees did marre my fport, 
Vnlucky Fortune with my woes expence, 
Venus with Mars would not fweet war commence, 

Vpon an Alter would I offer Loue, 

And Sacrifice my foule poore Turtle Done. 

W. 21. 
Weepe not my Phcmix, though I daily weepe, 
Woe is the Herald that declares my tale, 

T 2 
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Worthy thou art in JViwj lap to Oecpc. 
Wantonly couercd with God Cufids vale. 
With iHiicfa be doth all mortall fence exhale : 

Wafli not thy chedces, vnleiTe I fit by thee. 

To dry them with my (^hes immediatly. 

X 22. 

Xantha faire Nimph ; refemble not in Nature, 
Xaniippt Loue to patient Socrates^ 
Xantha my Loue is a more milder creature. 
And of a Nature better for to pleafe : 
Xantippe thought her true loue to difeafe. 

But my rare Photnix is at lad well pleafd. 
To cure my paflfions, paflfions fcldom eafd. 

Y. 23. 
Yf thou haue pitty, pitty my complaining, 
Yt is a badge of Vertue in thy fexe, 
Yf thou do kill mc with thy coy difdaining, 
Yt will at length thy fclfc-uill anguifli vcxe. 
And with continuall fighes thy fclfe pcrplcxe : 

He hclpe to bring thee wood to make thy fire^ 
If thou wilt giuc me kiffes for my hire. 

Z. 24. 
Zenobia at thy fcetc I Ixrnd my knee, 
For thou art Qucenc and Emprcffc of my hart. 
All blcfled hap and true felicity, 
All plcafures that the wide world may impart. 
Befall thcc for thy gracious good defart : 
Accept my meaning as it fits my tume, 
For I with thee to aflics meanc to bumc. 



Finis, 
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I. 
Pittie me that dies for thee. 
Pittie 'Ty\\,)i\^ my plainings thou true nurfe of pittie, 
me jL Me hath thy piercing lookes enioynd to fighing, 
that That cannot be redreffed, for thy beautie 
dies Dies my fad heart, fad heart that's drown'd with weeping : 
for For what fo ere I thinke, or what I doe, 
thee. Thee with mine eyes, my thoughts, my heart, I woe. 

2. 

My life you faue, if you I haue. 

My My eyes, my hand, my heart feeke to maintaine 

life Life for thy loue, therefore be gracious, 

you You with your kindneffe haue my true heart (laine, 

faue Saue my poore life, and be not tyrannous, 

if If any grace do in thy bread remaine, 

you You women haue bene counted amorous ; 

/ I pine in fadneffe, all proceeds from thee, 

haue. Haue me in liking through thy clemencie. 

3. 
Do thou by me^ as I by thee. 

Do Do not exchange thy loue, left in exchanging, 

thou Thou beare the burd'nous blot of foule difgrace, 

by By that bad fault are many faults containing, 

me^ Me ftill afluring nothing is fo bafe, 

as As in the worlds eye alwayes to be ranging : 

/ I fweare fweete Phoenix in this holy cafe, 

by By all the facred reliques of true loue, 
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thee. Thee to adore whom I ftill conftant proue. 

Voutfafe to tkinke how 1 do pine^ 
In lotiing tJiee that art fiot mifu. 
Voutfafe Voutfafe with fplendor of thy gracious looke, 

to 

thinke 

/tow 

I 

do 

pinSf 



In 
louing 
thee 
tfiat 
art 
not 
mine. 



My 

deflinie 

to 

t/tee 

is 

knowne. 



To grace my paflfions, paflions ftill increafmg : 
Thinke with thy felfe how I thy abfence brooke, 
How day by day, my plaints are neuer ceafmg, 
I haue for thee all companies forfooke ; 
Do thou reioyce, and in reioycing fay, 
Pine nere fo much He take thy griefe away. 

In that great gracing word (halt thou be counted 
Louing to him, that is thy true fwome louer, 
Thee on the ftage of honor haue I mounted, 
That no bafe miftie cloud (hall euer couer : 
Art thou not faire ? thy beautie do not fmother ; 
Not in thy flouring youth, but ftill fuppofe 
Mine owne to be, my neuer dying Rofe. 

5. 
My deftiuie to thee is knowne^ 

Cure thou my f mart, I am thine owne. 

My time in loues blind idlenefle is fpent, 

Deftinie and Fates do will it fo. 

To Circes charming tongue mine eare I lent. 

Thee louing that doft wifli my ouerthrow : 

Is not this world wrapt in inconftancie, 

Knowne to moft men as hels miferie ? 



Cure Cure of my wound is part all Phifickes skill, 
tJum Thou maift be gracious, at thy very looke 



My 
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my My wounds will clofe, that would my bodie kill, 
/mart Smart will be eafde that could no plaifters brooke ; 
/ I of my Phcenix being quite forfooke, 
am Am like a man that nothing can fulfill : 
thine Thine euer-piercing eye of force will make me, 

owne. Owne heart, owne loue, that neuer will forfake thee. 

6. 
Ore my heart your eyes do idolatrize 
Ore Ore the wide world my loue-layes He be fending. 
my My loue-layes in my Loues praife alwayes written, 
/leart Heart comfortable motions ftill attending, 
your Your beautie and your vertuous zeale commending, 
eyes Eyes that no frofts-cold-rage hath euer bitten : 
do Do you then thinke that I in Loues hot fire, 

idola- Idolatrize and furphet in defire. 

trize 7. 

/ had rattier loue though in vaine tliatface^ 
Then haue of any titer grace, 
I I being forc'd to carrie Venus (hield, 
had Had rather beare a Phcenix for my creft, 
rather Rather then any bird within the field, 
loue Loue tells me that her beautie is the beft : 
though Though fome defire faire Vejlas Turtle-doue^ 

in In my Birds bofome refteth perfeft loue. 

Vaine Vaine is that blind vnskilfull herauldrie, 

that That will not caufe my bird that is fo rare, 

facCy Face all the world for her rarietie, 

then Then who with her for honor may compare ? 
haue Haue we one like her for her pride of beautie, 

of Of all the feathered Quier in the aire } 
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any Any but unto her do owe their dutic : 
other Other may blaze, but I will alwaies fay, 

grace, Grace whom thou lid, (he beares the palme away. 

8. 
What ctur fall, I am at call. 
What What thunder (lormes of enuie (hall arife, 
our Eucr to thee my heart is durable, 
fall. Fall fortunes wheelc on me to tyrrannize, 
/ I will be alwayes found inexorable : 
am Am I not then to thee mod (lable ? 
ai At mome, midnight, and at mid-dayes funne, 

call Call when thou wilt, my dcare, to thee He runne. 

9. 
/ had ratlur lone, though in vainc that fact. 

Thin hauc of any other grace, 

I I now do wi(h my loue (liould be releiued, 

heul Had I my thoughts in compaflTc of my will, 

rather Rather than liue and furfeit being grieued, 

loue Loue in my bread doth wondrous things fulfill, 

though Though loues vnkindnefTe many men do kill, 

in In her I trud, that is my true fwome louer, 

vaine Vaine he doth write that doth her vertues fmother. 

that That (he is faire, Nature her felfe alloweth, 

face. Face full of beauty, eyes refembling fire, 

thai Then my pure hart to loue thy hart dill vowetli, 

haue Haue me in fauour for my good dcfire, 

of Of holy loue, Loues Temple to afpire ; 

any Any but thee my th<jughts will ncre require, 
otlier Other fweet motions now I will conceale 

grace, Grace thefe rude lines that my hearts thoughts reueale. 

10. Dif 
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Difgrace 

not 

me 

in 

lauing 

thee. 



I 
had 

rat/ier 
loue 

though 

in 
vaine 
that 
face, 
then 
haue 

of 
any 

other 

grace. 



My 
felfe 
and 



10. 

Difgrace not me, in louing thee, 
Difgrace be banifht from thy heauenly brow, 
Not entertained of thy piercing eie, 
Me thy fweete lippes, a fweet touch will allow, 
In thy faire bofome would I alwayes lie, 

Louing in fuch a downe-bed to be placed, 
Thee for to pleafe, my felfe for euer graced. 

II. 
/ hcuL rather lone though in vaine that face, 
Then haue of any other grace, 
I liue enricht with gfifts of great content, 
Had my defires the guerdon of good will, 
Rather then tafte of Fortunes fickle bent, 
Loue bids me die, and fcorne her witlefle skill. 
Though Loue command, Defpaire doth ftil attend. 
In hazard proues oft times but doubtfuU end. 
Vaine is the loue encountred with denayes, 
That yeelds but griefe, where grace fliould rather grow, 
Face full of furie, voide of curteous praife : 
Then fince all loue confifts of weale and woe, 
Haue ftill in mind, that loue deferues the bed. 
Of hearts the touchftone, inward motions louing. 
Any that yeelds the fruite of true-loues reft, 
Other I loue vnworthie of commending, 
Grac'd with bare beautie, beautie moft offending. 

12. 

My felfe and mine, are alwayes thine. 
My care to haue my blooming Rofe not wither, 
Selfe-louing Enuie (hall it not denie. 
And that bafe weed thy growth doth feeke to hinder, 

V 
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mifte Mine hands (hall pull him vp immediatly, 

are Are they not enuious monfters in thine eie, 
alwayes Alwayes with vaine occafions to inclofe 

thine. Thine euer growing beautie, like the Rofe ? 

13. 
The darting of your eieSy may heale or woutidy 

Let not empiring lookes my Jteart confound. 

The The ey-bals in your head are Cupids fire, 

darting Darting fuch hot fparkles at my breft, 

of Of force I am enthrald, and do defire 

your Your gracious loue, to make me happie bled : 

eyes Eyes, lippes, and tongue haue caufed my vnreft, 

may May I vnto the height of grace afpire, 

luale Heale my ficke heart with loues great griefe oppreft, 

or Or if to fire thou wilt not yeeld fuch fuell, 

wound. Wound me to death, and fo be counted cruell. 

Let Let the wide ope-mouth'd world flaunder the guiltie, 
not Not my dead Phmiix, that doth fcorne fuch (hame, 
empiring Empiring honor blots fuch infamie, 
lookes Lookes dart away the blemifli of that name ; 
my My thoughts prognofticate thy Ladies pittie : 
heart Hearts-eafe to thee, this counfell will I giue, 
confound Confound thy foes, but let true louers liue. 

14. 
You are my ioy, be notfo coy. 

You You bed belou'd, you honor of delight, 

are Are the bright fliining Starre that I adore, 

my My eyes like Watchmen gaze within the night, 

loy 
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iayy loy fils my heart when you do (hine before, 

be not Be not difgrafiue to thy friend therefore : 

too Too glorious are thy lookes to entertaine 

coy. Coy tiioughts, fell peeuifh deeds, our bafe difdaine. 

15. 
For you I die, being abfentfrom mine eye. 

For For all the holy rites that Venus vfeth, 

you You I coniure to true obedience : 

/ I offer faith, which no kind hart refufeth, 

die. Die periur'd Enuie for thy late offence, 

being Being enamored of rich Beauties pride, 

abfent Abfent, I freeze in Winters pining cold, 

from From thee I fit, as if thou hadfl denide, 

my My loue-ficke pafTions twentie times retold : 

eye. Eye-dazling Miflris, with a looke of pittie, 

Grace my fad Song, and my hearts pining Dittie. 

16. 

Send me your heart, to eafe my /mart. 

Send Send but d glaunce of amours from thine eie, 

me Me will it rauifh with exceeding pleafure, 

your Your eye-bals do enwrap my deflinie, 

heart Heart ficke with forrow, forrow out of meafure, 

to To thinke vpon my loues continuall folly ; 

eafe Eafe thou my paine from pitties golden treafure ; 

my My griefe proceeds from thee, and I fuppofe 

fmarU Smart of my fmart will my lifes bloud inclofe. 

17. 
Seeing you haue mine, let me haue thine. 

Seeing Seeing my pafTions are fo penetrable, 

you You of all other fhould be pittifull, 

haue Haue mind of me, and you'le be fauourable, 

V 2 
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mifie Mine hart doth tell me you are mercifull, 

let Let my harts loue be alwayes violable, 

me Me haue you found in all things dutifully 
kaue Haue me in fauour, and thy felfe (halt fee, 

ihine. Thine and none others, will I all wayes be. 

i8. 
Within thy breji, my hart doth reft. 

Within Within the circuit of a Chriftall fpheare, 

thy Thy eyes are plaft, and vnderneath thofe eyes, 

breft^ Bred of hard flint, eares that do fcome to heare 

my My dayes fad gronings, and night waking cries, 

hart Hart fore ficke paflions, and Loues agonies, 
doth Doth it become thy beauty ? no, a ftaine 

reft. Refts on thy bright brow wrinckled with difdaine. 

19- 
O let me heare, from thee my deare. 

O O tongue thou haft blafphem'd thy holy Goddefle, 

let Let me do penance for offending thee, 

me Me do thou blame for my forgetfulnefle : 

heare^ Heare my fubmiffion, thou wilt fuccor me : 

from From thy harts clofet commeth gentlenefle : 

thee Thee hath the world admir*d for clemency, 

my My hart is forrie, and He bite my tongue, 

deare. Deare that to thee, to thee I offred wrong. 

20. 

My Phcenix rare, is all my care. 

My My life, my hart, my thoughts, I dedicate. 

Phoenix Phcenix to thee, Pltosnix of all beauty, 

rare, Rare things in hart of thee I meditate, 

is Is it not time, I come to fliew my duty ? 

all All fauors vnto thee I confecrate, 

My 
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my My goods, my lands, my felfe, and all is thine, 
care. Care thofe that lift, fo thou faire bird be mine. 

21. 
/ would I might, be thy delight, 
I I wifh for things, would they might take effeft, 
would Would they might end, and we enioy our pleafure, 

/ I vow I would not proffred time negleft, 
mighty Might I but gather fuch vnlook't for treafure, 
be Be all things enuious I would the refpeft, 
thy Thy fauours in my hart I do enroule, 

delight. Delight matcht with delight, doth me controule. 

22. 
If I you haue, none elfe I craue. 
If If adoration euer were created, 
/ I am a Maifter of that holy Art, 
you You my aduotrix, whom I haue admired, 
haue, Haue of my true deuotion bore a part : 
none None but your felfe may here be nominated, 
elfe Elfe would my tongue my true obedience thwart : 
/ I cannot flatter, Loue will not allow it, 

craue. Craue thou my hart, on thee I will beftow it. 

23. 
Be you to me, as I to tfiee. 
Be Bee the poore Bee, fucke hony from the flower, 
yot^ You have a fpacious odoriferous field, 
to To taft all moyfture, where in fweet Floras bower, 
me, Me (hall you find fubmiffiuely to yeeld, 
as As a poore Captiue looking for the hower ; 
/ I may haue gracious lookes, elfe am I kild, 
to To dye by you were life, and yet thy (hame, 

thu. Thee would the wide world hate, my folly blame. 

V3 
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V(m are thefirjl, in wham I truJL 

You You in your bofonic hauing plac'd a light, 

are Arc the chicfc admirall vnto my Fleet, 

the The Lanthome for to guide me in the night, 

firjl^ Firft to the fhore, where I may fet my feet 

in In fafegard, void of Dangers cruell fpight, 

whom Whom in difgrace Ix)ue and fcl Knuie meet, 

/ I mufter vp my fpirits, and they flie ; 

tnijl. Truft of thy faith contruules mine enemie. 

25. 
You arc the lajl my loue Jhall tajle. 

You You (landing on the tower of hope and feare, 

art Arc timerous of fclfe-will foi)lifhneffe, 

the The onely Viper that doth loue-laies teare, 

lajl^ Lad can it not, tis womans peeuifhnefle, 

my My kind afleflions can it not forbeare, 

hue Louc tells me that tis bred in idleneflc, 

fltall Shall fuch occafion hinder thee or me? 

tafte. Tafle firft the fruit, and then commend the tree. 

26. 

If you I had, I Jhould be glad. 

If If the Sunne (hine, the harucft man is glad, 

you You are my Sunne, my daycs dchghtfome Queene, 

/ I am your harucft laborer almoft mad, 

had^ Had I not my glorious commct fccnc. 

/ I wifh that I might fit within thy ihadc, 

fhould Should I be welcome ere thy beau tie fade : 

be Be not Narcijfus, but be alwaics kind, 

glad. Glad to obtain the thing thou ncare couldft find. 

27. Thau 
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Though place be far ^ my heart is nar. 
Though Though thou my Doue from me be feparated, 
place Place, nor the diftance fhall not hinder me, 

be Be conflant for a while, thou maift be thwarted, 
far. Far am I not, lie come to fuccour thee. 
my My heart and thine, my fweet fhall nere be parted, 
/teart Heart made of loue, and true fimplicitie : 
is Is not Loue lawlefle, full of powerfuU might, 

nar, Nar to my heart that ftill with Loue doth fight. 

28. 
My thoughts are dead, caufe thou artfped. 
My My inward Mufe can fing of nought but Loue, 
thoughts Thoughts are his Heralds, flying to my breaft 
are Are entertained, if they thence remoue, 
dead^ Dead fhall their mafler be, and in vnrefl ; 
caufe Caufe all the world thy hatred to reproue, 
thou Thou art that All-in-all that I loue befl : 
art Art thou then cruell ? no thou canfl not be 

fped. Sped with fo foule a fiend as Crueltie. 

29. 
I fend my f teart to thee^ where gladly I would be. 

I I of all other am faire Venus thrall, 

fend Send me but pleafant glances of thine eie, 

my My foule will leape with ioy and dance withall, 

heart Heart of my heart, and foules felicitie : 

to To beauties Queene my heart is fanftified, 

thee. Thee aboue all things haue I deified. 

Where Where is Aflfeftions } fled to Enuies caue ? 
gladly Gladlie my Thoughts would beare her companie, 
/ I from foule bondage will my Phoenix faue, 
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would Would fhe in loue requite my courtefie, 
be. Be louing as thou art faire, elfe fhall I fing, 

Thy beautie a poifnous bitter thing. 

30. 
If you me iujl Itaue knowne^ 

Then take me for your owne. 

If If you be faire, why fhould you be vnkind ? 

you You haue no perfefl reafon for the fame, 

me Me thinkes it were your glorie for to find 

iufl luft meafure at my hands, but you to blame 
haue Haue from the deepeft clofet of your heart, 

knozvn, Knowne my pure thoughts, and yet I pine in fmart 

Then Then in the deepeft meafure of pure loue, 

take Take pittie on the fad ficke pining foule, 

me Me may you count your vnknowne Turtk-Doue, 

for For in my bofomes chamber, I enroule 
your Your deepe loue-darting eie, and ftill will be 

owne, Owne of your owne, defpight extremitie. 

31. 
My heart Ifend^ to be your friettd. 

My My deare foules comfort, and my hopes true folace, 

heart Heart of my heart, and my Hues fecret ioy, 

/ I in conceit do thy fweete felfe embrace, 

fend^ Send cloudie exhalations cleane away 

to To the blind miftie North, there for to ftay : 

be Be thou my arbour, and my dwelling place, 

your Your armes the circling folds that fhall enclofe me, 

friend. Friend me with this, and thou fhalt neuer lofe me. 

32. 
/ haue no loue, but you my doue, 

I 
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/ 

hau€ 

no 

loue 

but 

you 
my 

doue. 



I 

will 

not 

cliange 

tlwugh 

fome 

be 

Jlrange. 



I pine in fadnefle, and in fad fongs finging 
Haue fpent my time, my ditties harfh and ill, 
No fight but thy faire fight would I be feeing : 
Loue in my bofome keepes his caftle ftill, 
But being difleuered I fit alwayes pining, 
You do procure me Niobes cup to fill. 

My dutie yet remembred I dare proue, 

Doues haue no power for to exchange their Loue. 

34- 
/ will not change^ tliough fome be Jlrange, 

I cannot ftir one foote from Vettus gate, 

Will you come fit, and beare me company ? 

Not one but you can make me fortunate : 

Change when thou wilt, it is but cruelty, 

Though vnto women it is giuen by fate. 

Some gentle minds thefe ranging thoughts do hate : 

Be thou of that mind, elfe I will conclude. 

Strange haft thou alter'd Loue, to be fo rude. 



Thoughts keepe me waking. 
Tlumghts Thoughts like the ayrie puffing of the wind, 
keepe Keepe a fweet faining in my Loue-ficke breft, 
me Me ftill afiuring that thou art moft kind, 
waking. Waking in pleafure, fleeping fure in reft : 

That no fleepes dreamings, nor no waking cries, 
To our fweet louing thoughts, fweet reft denies. 

Seeing that my Iteart made choife of thee, 
Then frame thy f elfe to comfort me. 
Seeing Seeing Loue is pleafd with Loues enamor'd loyes, 
that That Fortune cannot crofle fweet Cupids will, 

X 
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Tlien 

frame 
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to 

comfort 
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My 
lieart 

is 
bound 

to 

fauour 

tJue^ 

Tlien 
yeeld 

in 
time 

to 
pittie 



My Loues content, not with fond wanton toyes : 
Hart of my hart doth Loues vnkindnefle kill, 
Made by fond tongues vpbraiding hurtfuU skill : 
Choife now is fram'd to further all annoyes : 

Of all fweete thoughts, of all fweete happie reft. 
Thee have I chofe, to make me three times bleft. 

Then let our holy true afpiring loue. 

Frame vs the fweeteft muficke of Defire : 

Thy words fhall make true concord, and remoue 

Selfe-will it felfe, for Venus doth require 

To be acquainted with thy beauties fire : 

Comfort my heart, for comfort tels me this, 
Me haft thou chofe of all to be thy bliffe. 

My heart is bound to fauour thee^ 
Then yeeld in time to pittie me. 
My Phoenix hath two ftarre-refembling Eyes, 
Heart full of pittie, and her fmiling looke, 
Is of the Sunnes complexion, and replies. 
Bound for performance by faire Venus booke 
To faithfulneffe, which from her nurfe (he tooke : 
Fauour in her doth fpring, in vertuous praife, 
Thee Eloquence it felfe fhall feeke to raife. 

Then in performance of this gracious right, 
Yeeld vp that piteous heart to be my Louer, 
In recompence how I haue lou'd thy fight. 
Time fhall from time to time to thee difcouer : 
To thee is giuen the power of Cupids might, 
Pittie is writ in gold vpon thy hart, 



Me 
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me. Me promifing to cure a cureleffe fmart. 

/ icy to find a conjlant mind, 

I I am encompaft round about with ioy, 

ioy Ioy to enioy my fweete, for fhe protefteth 

to To comfort me that languifh in annoy, 

find Find eafe if any forrow me molefteth, 

a A happie man that fuch a loue pofrefIeth\' 
conjiant Conftant in words, and alwayes vowes to loue me, 

mind. Mind me fhe will, but yet fhe dares not proue me. 

My heart by /tope doth Hue, 

Defire no ioy doth giue. 
My My loue and dearefl life to thee I confecrate, 
heart Heart of my hearts deare treafure, for I flriue 
by By thy deuinenefTe too deuine to nominate, 
hope Hope of approued faith in me mufl thriue : 
doth Doth not the God of Loue that's mofl deuine. 

Hue. Liue in thy bofomes clofet and in mine ? 

Defire Defire to that vnfpeakable delight, 
no No fharpe conceited wit can nere fet downe, 
ioy Ioy in the world to worldly mens ey-fight, 
doth Doth but ignoble thy imperiall crowne : 
giue. Giue thou the onfet and the foe will flie. 

Amazed at thy great commanding beautie. 

Death fltall take my life away, 
Before my friendfhip fhall decay. 
Death Death that heart-wounding Lord, fweet louers foe, 
fltall Shall lay his Ebone darts at thy faire feete, 

X 2 
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take Take them into thy hand and worke my woe, 

my My woe that thy minds anguifli will regreet : 
life Life, hart, loy, greeting and all my pleafure, 

away. Away are gone and fled from my deare treafure. 

Before Before one ftaine (hal blot thy fcarlet die, 
my My bloud fhall like a fountaine wafh the place, 
friendfhip Friendfhip it felfe knit with mortality, 
fhall Shall thy immortal blemifh quite difgrace : 
decay. Decay fhall all the world, my Loue in thee 

Shall liue vnftain'd vntoucht perpetually 

Let truth report w/tat hart I beare^ 
To her that is my dearefl deare. 
Let Let not foule pale-fac'd Enuy be my foe, 
truth Truth muft declare my fpotlefle loyalty, 
report Report vnto the world (hall plainely fhow 
what What hart deare Loue I alwayes bore to thee, 
heart Hart fram'd of perfeft Loues fincerity : 
/ I cannot flatter, this I plainely fay, 

beare^ Beare with falfe words, ile beare the blame away. 

To To change in loue is a bafe fimple thing, 

her Her name will be oreftain'd with periury, 

that That doth delight in nothing but diflembling ? 

is Is it not fhame fo for to wrong faire beauty, 

my My true approued toung muft anfwer I 
dearefl Deareft beware of this, and learne of me, 

deare. Deare is that Loue combined with Chaftity. 

Seene hath the eye^ chofen Itath t/ie /tart : 

Firmc 
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Firms is tfiefaithy and loth to depart. 

Seene Seene in all learned arts is my beloued, 

hath Hath anie one fo faire a Loue as I ? 

the The ftony-hearted fauage hath fhe moued, 

«V, Eye for her eye tempts blufliing chaftitie, 
chofen Chofen to make their nine a perfefl ten, 

Itath Hath the fweet Mufes honored her agen. 

The The bright-ey'd wandring world doth alwaies feeke, 

hearty Heart-curing comfort doth proceed from thee, 

firme Firme truft, pure thoughts, a mind that's alwayes meeke, 

is Is the true Badge of my loues Soueraigntie : 

the The honor of our age, the onely faire, 

faith^ Faiths miftris, and Truths deare adopted heire. 

And And thofe that do behold thy heauenly beautie, 
loth LfOth to forfake thee, fpoile themfelues with gazing, 
to To thee all humane knees proffer their dutie, 
depart. Depart they will not but with fad amazing : 

To dimme their ey-fight looking gainft the funne, 
Whofe hot reflefting beames will neare be donne. 

No woe Jo great in loue, not being heard, 
No plague fo great in loue, being long deferd. 
No No tongue can tell the world my hearts deepe ang^ifh, 
woe Woe, and the minds great perturbation 
fo So trouble me, that day and night I languifli, 
great Great cares in loue feeke my deftru6lion : 
/// In all things gracious, fauing onely this, 

loue. Loue is my foe, that I account my bliffe. 

X3 



i«5 



x«$ Caotoes. 



^4 



Sat aT dbc Tccid ccold profer me di^race, 

Bdag Esaislarofd isiiidl fairc by thee, 
4iril Harc-f cjfftsiie ihall thy femant oere outface, 
K^ No iicrsaes of I>5ibord ihoiild difcomfort me : 

Kagne all the vorid with frownes my Turtle-Doue^ 
f9 So that thoQ finfle on me and be my loue. 
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Great Miftris; matchlefle in thy foueraigntie. 
In Ine and rccompence of my afTefliony 
Looe me again^ this do I beg of thee, 

biixg Beii^ bound by Cupids kind direflion : 

Lmg Long haue I fu'd for grace, yet (lil I find, 

diferd. Deferd I am by her that*s moft vnkind. 

And if my Unujhall be reketid by thee^ 
My heart is thine, andfo account of me. 
And And yet a ftedfaft hope maintaines my hart, 
if If anie fauour fauourably proceede 
nty My deare from thee, the curer of my fmart, 
loue Loue that eafeth minds oppreft with neede, 
fhal be Shall be the true Phifition of my griefe, 

releeu'd Releeu'd alone by thee that yeeld'ft reliefe. 

by By all the holy rites that Loue adoreth, 

thee, Thee haue I lou'd aboue the loue of any, 

My My heart in truth thee alwayes fauoureth, 

luart Heart freed from any one, then freed from many : 

is Is it not bafe to change ? yea fo they fay, 

Hune Thine owne confeflion loue denies delay. 

and And by the high imperiall fcate of loue, 
ff So am I forced by Cupid for to fweare, 
AV-«u»/ Account I muft of thee my Turtlc-dotu, 
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of Of thee that Times long memorie fhall outweare : 
me. Me by thy ftedfaft truth and faith denying, 

To promife any hope on thee relying. 

My pajjions are a hell and death to me, 
Vnleffe you feele remorce andpitie me. 
My My fweeteft thoughts fweet loue to thee I fend, 
pajfions Paffions deeply ingrafted, vnremouable 
are Are my affeflions, and I mud commend 
a A ftedfaft truft in thee moft admirable : 
/lell Hell round enwraps my bodie by difdaine, 

and And then a heauen if thou loue againe. 

"ieath Death haunts me at the heeles, yet is afTraid, 

to To touch my bofome, knowing thou lou'ft me, 

me, Me fometimes terrifying by him betraid, 

vnleffe Vnleffe fweete helpfull fuccour come from thee : 
yoti You well I know, the honor of mine eie, 

feele Feele fome remorcefuU helpe in miferie. 

remorce Remorce fits on thy brow triumphantly, 
and And fmiles vpon my face with gentle cheere ; 
pittie Pittie, loues gracious mother dwels in thee, 
me. Me fauouring, abandoning bafe feare. 

Death is amazed, viewing of thy beautie, 
Thinking thy felfe perfeft eternitie. 

My purefl hue doth none but thee adore, 

My heartie thoughts are thine, I loue no more. 

My My comfortable fweete approued Miftris, 
purefl Pureft of all the pure that nature framed, 

loue Loue in the height of all our happineffe. 
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doth 
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thoughts 
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Thine 

I 

loue 
none 

more. 



Doth tell me that thy vertues are not named : 
None can giue forth thy conftancie approued, 
But I that tride thy faith, my beft beloued. 

Thee in the temple of faire Venus fhrine 
Adore I muft, and kneele vpon my knee, 
My fortunes tell me plaine that thou art mine, 
Heartie in kindneffe, yeelding vnto me : 

Thoughts the much-great difturbers of our reft 
Are fled, and lodge in fome vnquiet breft. 

Thine euer vnremou'd and ftill kept word, 
I pondred oftentimes within my mind : 
Loue told me that thou neuer wouldft afford, 
None other grace but that which I did find, 

More comfortable did this found in mine eare. 
Then fweet releafement to a man in feare. 



/ 

do 

refolue 

to 

loue 
no 



I do refolue to loue no loue but thee, 
Therefore be kind, andfauour none but me, 

I fometime fitting by my felfe alone. 
Do meditate of things that are enfuing, 
Refolue I do that thou muft end my mone. 
To ftrengthen Loue if loue fhould be declining. 
Loue in thy bofome dwels, and tells me ftill. 
No enuious ftormes fhall thwart affeftions will. 



Loue Loue hath amaz'd the world, plac'd in thy brow, 
but But yet flauifti difdaine feekes for to crofle 
thee Thee and my felfe, that haue combined our vow, 
tlicrefore Therefore that monfter cannot worke our lofle : 
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be Be all the winds of Anger bent to rage, 

kind. Kind (halt thou find me, thus my hart I gage. 

and And from my faith that's vnremoueable, 
fauour Fauour be feated in thy maiden eie, 
nofie None can receiue it loue more acceptable 
but But I my felfe, waiting thy pittying mercie : 
me. Me haft thou made the fubftance of delight, 

By thy faire funne-refembling heauenly fight. 

Ah quoth Jhe, but w/tere is true Louef 
Where quoth hef wliere you and I loue, 
I quoth Jhe, were thine like my loue. 
Why quoth lie^ as you loue I loue. 
Ah Ah thou imperious high commaunding Lord, 
quoth (Quoth he) to Cupid gentle god of Loue, 
[/]A^, He that I honor moft will not accord, 
but But ftriues againft thy luftice from aboue, 
where Where I haue promift faith, my plighted word 
is Is quite refufed with a bafe reproue : 
trtu True louing honour this I onely will thee, 

laiul Loue thy true loue, or elfe falfe loue will kill me. 

Where Where ftiall I find a heart that's free from guile ? 

quoth Quoth Faithfulnefle, within my louers breft. 

lie^ He at thefe pleafing words began to fmile, 

where Where Anguifh wrapt his thoughts in much vnreft : 

you You did with pretie tales the time beguile, 

and And made him in conceited pleafure bleft, 

/ I grac'd the words fpoke with fo fwect a tong, 

loue^ Loue being the holy burden of your fong. 

Y 
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I I gfrac'd your fong of Loue, but by the way, 

quoth (Quoth true Experience,) fit and you fhall fee, 

Jhe She will enchaunt you with her heauenly lay : 

were Were you framed all of heauenly Pollicie, 

thine Thine eares fhould drinke the poifon of Delay, 

like Like as I faid, fo did it proue to be, 
my My Miftris beautie grac'd my Miftris fong, 

loue. Loue pleafd more with her Eyes than with her Tong. 

Why Why then in deepeneffe of fweete Loues delight, 

quoth Quoth Ihe, the perfeft Miftris of Defire, 

he He that I honor moft bard from my fight, 

as As a bright Lampe kindles AfTeftions fire : 

you You Magicke operations worke your fpight, 

loue Loue to the mountaine top of will afpires : 
/ I chalenge all in all, and this I fing, 

loue, Loue is a holy Saint, a Lord, a King. 

Ah Louey where is thy faith in fweete louet 
Why loue wliere hearts conioyne in true loue : 
Why then my heart hopes of thy Loues loue, 
Elfe let my heart beplagud withfalfe loue. 

Why art thoufirange to me my Deare t 
Notfirange when as I loue my deare : 
But thou efleenCfl not of thy deare. 
Yes when I know my dearefl deare. 

Why is my Louefofalfe to me? 
My loue is thine if thou lotifi me : 
Thee I loue^ elfe none contents vie. 
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If thou lotijl nUy it not repents me. 

Ah quoth he^ whet^s faith infweete louef 
Why quoth fhey conioynd in true loue. 
Ah quoth he^ I hope of thy loue : 
Elfe quoth fluy lie die afalfe loue. 

Ah my Deare, why dojl thou kill me f 
No my deare, Loue doth not will me. 
Then in thine armes thoufhalt enfould me, 
/, my deare, there thoufhalt hold me : 

And holding me betweene thine armes ^ 

I fhall embrace fweete Louers C/tarmes. 



Though death fr Of n life my bodie part, 
Yet neare the lejffe keepe thou my hart. 

Though Though fome men are inconftant, fond, and fickle, 

death Deaths afhie countenance fhall not alter me : 

from From glafTe they take their fubflance being brittle, 

life Life, Heart, and Hand fhall awaies fauour thee, 

my My Pen fhall write thy vertues regiflrie, 
bodie Bodie conioyn'd with bodie, free from flrife, 

part^ Part not in funder till we part our life. 

Yet Yet my foules life to my deare lifes concluding, 

nere Nere let Abfurditie that villaine, theefe, 

the The monfler of our time, mens praife deriding, 

leffe LefTe in perfeuerance, of fmall knowledge chiefs, 
keepe Keep the bafe Gate to things that are excelling, 

thou Thou by faire vertues praife maifl yeeld reliefe, 
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my My lines are thine, then tell Abfurditie, 

luart. Hart of my deare, fhall blot his villainie. 

W/tere liearts agree ^ noftrife can be, 

Wliere Where faithfulneffe vnites it felfe with loue, 

hearts Hearts pin'd with forrow cannot difagree : 

agree^ Agree they muft of force, for from aboue 

no No wind opprefling mifchiefe may we fee : 

Jlrife Strife is quite banifht from our companie. 
can Can I be fad ? no, Pleafure bids me fing, 

be. Be bleffed, for fweete Loue's a happie thing. 

Thy vowes my loue attd lieart hath womie, 
Till thy vntruth hath it vndonm. 

Thy Thy true unfpeakable fidelitie, 

vowes Vowes made to Cupid and his faire-fac'd mother, 

my My thoughts haue wonne to vertuous chaftitie : 

loue LfOue thee alone I will, and loue none other, 

and And if thou find not my loues fecrecie, 

heart Heart fauouring thee, then do thou Fancie fmother. 
hath Hath all tlie world fuch a true Bird as I, 

wonne^ Wonne to this fauour by my conftancie ? 



Till Till that leane flefhles cripple, pale-fac'd Death, 

thy Thy louely Doue fhall pierce with his fell dart, 

vntruth Vntruth in my faire bofome nere takes breath : 

hath Hath any loue fuch a firme conflant heart ? 

it It is thine owne, vnleffe thou keepe it flill 

vndonne, Vndone fhall I be, cleane againfl my will. 



Time 
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Titnejhall tell thee^ how well I hue thee, 

Time Time the true proportioner of things, 

Jhall Shall in the end (hew my affedlion, 

tell Tell thee from whence all thefe my paflions fpring, 

thee, Thee honoring that of loue haue made ele£lion : 

liow How often I haue made my offerings, 

well Well knowne to Venus and her louely fonne, 

/ I to the wide world (hall my paffions runne : 
Ume Loue is a Lord of hearts, a great Commander, 

thee. Thee chalenging to be my diiefe defender. 

Mojl deuine and f acred, 
Haue I found your loue vnjpotted. 
Mojl Mod reuerend Miftris honor of mine eie, 
deuine Deuine, moft holy in religious loue, 

and And Lord itfelfe of my hearts emperie, 
/acred Sacred in thoughts admitted from aboue, 
/taue Haue in remembrance what affeftion willeth : 

/ I it reuiues the mind, and the mind killeth. 
found Found haue I written in your skie-like brow, 
your Your neuer ceafing kind humilitie, 
loue Loue for your fake to me hath made a vow, 
vnfpotted Vnfpotted (hall I find your conftancie. 

And without ftaine, to thy pure ftainleffe beautie, 
Shall my hearts bofome offer vp his dutie. 

The want of ttiee is death to me. 
T/te The day (hall be all night, and night all day 
want Want of the Sunne and Moone to giue vs light, 

Y 3 
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t)tat That in difdaine their filly minds are vexed, 

Umes Loues terror is fo ftiarpe, fo ftrong, fo mightie, 

in In all things vnrefiftable, being aliue, 

vaine, Vaine he refifts that gainft loues force doth ftriue. 

What greater ioy can be titen this, 
Where loue eniays each Imers wijh f 

WItat What may we count the worid if loue were dead ? 

greater Greater in woe, then woe it felfe can be, 

ioy Ioy from mans fecret bofome being fled, 

can Cannot but kill the heart immediatly, 

be Becaufe by ioy the heart is nouriftied : 
tlien Then entertaine fweete loue within thy breft, 

this, This motion in the end will make thee bleft. 

Where Where two harts are vnited all in one, 

Ume Loue like a King, a Lord, a Soueraigne, 

enioyes Enioyes the throne of blifle to fit vpon, 

each Each fad heart craning aid, by Cupid flaine : 
louers Louers be merrie, Loue being digfnified, 

wiJh. Wifh what you will, it fiiall not be denied. 



Finis, quoth R, Chejier. 



«7S 



HEREAFTER 

FOLLOW DIVERSE 

Poeticall Effaies on the former Sub- 
ie6l; viz: the Turtle axiA Phcenix. 

Done by the bejl and chief ejl of our 

moderne writers, with their names fub- 

fcribed to their particular workes : 

neuer before extant. 

And (now firft) confecrated by them all generally, 

to the lone and meriie of the true-noble Knight, 

Sir lohn Salisburie. 

Dtgnum laude vtrum Mufa vetat mori. 




INVOCATIO, 

Ad ApolUnem & Pierides. 

GOod Fate, faire Thefpian Deities^ 
And thou bright God, whofe golden Eies, 
Serue as a Mirrour to the filuer Morne, 
When (in the height of Grace) Ihe doth adorne 

Her Chryftall prefence, and inuites 
The euer-youthfuU Brotnius to delights, 

Sprinckling his fute of Vert with Pearle, 

And (like a loofe enamour'd Girle) 

Ingles his cheeke ; which (waxing red with ftiame) 
Inftinfls the fenflefle Grapes to do the fame, 

Till by his fweete refledlion fed, 

They gather fpirit, and grow difcoloured. 

To your high influence we commend 
Our following Labours, and fuftend 

Our mutuall palmes, prepared to gratulate 

An honorable friend : then propagate 
With your illuftrate faculties 

Our mentall powers : Inftruft vs how to rife 
In weighty Numbers, well purfu'd. 
And varied from the Multitude : 

Be lauilh once, and plenteoufly profufe 

Your holy waters, to our thirftie Mufe, 
That we may giue a Round to him 

In a Cajlalian boule, crown'd to the brim. 

Vatum Chorus. 

Z2 
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To the worthily honor'd Knight 
Sir lohn Salisburie. 

NObleJi of mindSf here do tJie Mufes bring 
Vnto your fafer iudgements tajl^ 
Pure iuice tliat flow' d from the Pierian Jj^rings, 
NotfiUKd^ nor borrowed, but exliaufl 
By t/ieflame-/tair d A'poWos /land: 
And at his well-obferii d command, 
For you infufde in our retentiue braine. 
Is now diftild thence, through our quilUs againe. 

Value our verfe, as you approue t)u worth \ 

And thinke of what t/uy are create, 
No Mercenarie hope did bring t/iem forth, 
They tread not in thatferuile Gate ; 

But a true Zeale, borne in our fpirites, 

Refponfible to your high Merites, 
And an Inuention, freer then tlie Times, 
Thefe were t/te Parents to ourfeuerall Rimes, 

Wherein Kind, Learned, Enuious, al may view. 

That we haue writ worthy ourfelues and you. 

Vatum Chorus. 
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TTkefirJl. 
He niuer Vault of heauen. hath but one Eie, 
And that's the Sunne: the foule-maskt Ladie, Night 
(Which blots the Cloudes. the white Booke of the Skie.) 
But one ficke Phwbe, fcuer-fhaking Light: 

The heart, one ftring : fo, thus in fingle turnes, 
The world one Pfusnix, till another burnes. 



Tlu burning. 
O Vppofe here bumes this wonder of a breath, 
*^ In righteous flames, and holy-heated fires : 
(Like Muficke which doth rapt it felfe to death, 
Sweet'ning the inward roome of mans Defires ;) 
So fhe waft's both her wings in piteous ftrife ; 
" The flame that eates her, feedes the others life ; 
Her rare-dead afhes, fill a rare-Hue vrne : 
" One PluBnix borne, another Pluenix bume. 

Jpioto. 
Z3 
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LEt the bird of lowdeft lay, 
On the fole Arabian tree, 
Herauld fad and trumpet be : 
To whofe found chafte wings obay. 

But thou Ihriking harbinger, 
Foule precurrer of the fiend, 
Augour of the feuers end, 
To this troupe come thou not neere. 

From this Seffion interdift 
Euery foule of tyrant wing, 
Saue the Eagle feath'red King, 
Keepe the obfequie fo drift. 

Let the Prieft in Surples white. 
That defun£liue Muficke can, 
Be the death-deuining Swan, 
Left the Requiem lacke his right 

And thou treble dated Crow, 
That thy fable gender mak'ft. 
With the breath thou giu'ft and tak'ft, 
Mongft our mourners fhalt thou go. 

Here the Antheme doth commence, 
Loue and Conftancie is dead, 
Phcrnix and the Turtle fled. 
In a mutuall flame from hence. 

So they loucd as loue in twaine, 
Had the eflencc but in one, 

Two 
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Two diftinfts, Diuifion none, 
Number there in loue was flaine. 

Hearts remote, yet not afunder ; 
Diftance and no fpace was feene, 
Twixt this Turtle and his Queene ; 
But in them it were a wonder. 

So betweene them Loue did Ihine, 
That the Turtle faw his right, 
Flaming in the Phcmix fight ; 
Either was the others mine. 

Propertie was thus appalled, 
That the felfe was not the fame : 
Single Natures double name. 
Neither two nor one was called. 

Reafon in itfelf confounded, 
Saw Diuifion grow together. 
To themfelues yet either neither. 
Simple were fo well compounded. 

That it cried, how true a twaine, 
Seemeth this concordant one, 
Loue hath Reafon, Reafon none, 
If what parts, can fo remaine. 

Whereupon it made this Threne, 
To the Phoenix and the Doue, 
Co-fupremes and ftarres of Loue, 
As Chorus to their Tragique Scene. 
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tlti^. 



TtiCt iw;'* ifc^rs. S^c cannot be, 
^fett^cx ^r^gg^?, >c: lis not (he, 
ruci lite J^*^xutic buried be. 

1> A;:!^ '»T?rc Ice thofe repaire, 

!'^c iix ctther true or faire, 

Ss^. ziK-iC >tedJ Birds» figh a prayer. 



William Shake-fpcare, 
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A narration and defer iption of a 

moft exaft wondrous creature, arifing 

out of tJie Phoenix and Turtle 

Doues ajkes, 

OTwas a mouing Epiddium ! 
Can Fire ? can Time ? can blacked Fate confume 
So rare creation ? No ; tis thwart to fence, 
Corruption quakes to touch fuch excellence, 
Nature exclaimes for luftice, luftice Fate, 
Ought into nought can neuer remigrate. 
Then looke ; for fee what glorious iflue (brighter 
Then cleared fire, and beyond faith farre whiter 
Then Dians tier) now fprings from yonder flame ? 

Let me dand numb*d with wonder, neuer came 
So drong amazement on adonifti'd eie 
As this, this meafurelefle pure Raritie. 

Lo now ; th* xtrafture of deuined EJfence^ 
The Soule of heauens laboured Quintejfence^ 
Peans to Phoebus) from deare Louers death. 
Takes fweete creation and all blefling breath. 

What drangenefle is*t that from the Turtles aflies 

Aflumes fuch forme ? (whofe fplendor clearer flafties. 

Then mounted Delius) tell me genuine Mufe. 

Now yeeld your aides, you fpirites that infufe 
A facred rapture, light my weaker eie : 

Raife my inuention on fwift Phantafie, 

That whild of this fame Metaphificall 

God, Man, nor Woman, but elix'd of all 

My labouring thoughts, with drained ardor fing, 

My Mufe may mount with an vncommon wing. 

Aa 
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Th€ dtfcription of this Per/e^Non. 
Ares then thy too audadous fenfe 



Prefume, define that boundlefle Ens^ 

That ampleft thought tranfcendeth ? 
O yet vouchfafe my Afufr, to grecte 
That wondrous rarencflc, in whofe fwcete 

All praife begins and endeth. 
Diuincft Beautie ? that was flighted. 
That adorn *d this wondrous Brighteft, 

WTiich had nought to be corrupted. 
In this, Perfeflion had no meane 
To this, Earths pureft was vncleanc 

Which vertue eucn inftrufted. 
By it all Beings deck'd and (laincd, 
Idios that are idly fained 

Onely here fubfift inuefted. 
Dread not to giuc (Irain'd praife at all, 
No fpeech is Hyperbolicall, 

To this perfeflion blefled. 
Thus clofe my Rimes, this all that can be (ayd. 
This wonder neuer can be flattered. 



To Per/enion, 

A Sonnet, 

OFt haue I gazed with aflonifh'd eye. 
At monftruus IfTucs of ill fliapcd birth, 
When I haue fccnc the Midwife to old earth, 
Nature produce mofl flrange deformitie. 

So 
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So haue I marueld to obferue of late, 
Hard fauor'd Feminines fo fcant of faire, 
That Maskes fo choicely, (heltred of the aire, 

As if their beauties were not theirs by fate. 

But who fo weake of obferuation, 

Hath not difcem'd long fince how vertues wanted. 
How parcimonioufly the heauens haue fcanted, 

Our chiefeft part of adomation. 

But now I ceafe to wonder, now I find 
The caufe of all our monftrous penny-fliowes : 
Now I conceit from whence wits fcarc'tie growes, 
Hard fauour'd features, and defefls of mind. 

Nature long time hath ftor'd vp vertue, fairenefle, 
Shaping the reft as foiles vnto this Rarenefle. 

Perfe£lioni Hymnus. 

WHat fliould I call this creature, 
Which now is growne vnto maturitie ? 
How Ihould I blafe this feature 

As firme and conftant as Etemitie ? 
Call It Perfeftion ? Fie 1 

Tis perfefler the brighteft names can light it : 
Call it Heauens mirror ? I. 

Alas, beft attributes can neuer right it. 
Beauties refiftlefle thunder 7 

All nomination is too ftraight of fence : 
Deepe Contemplations wonder ? 

That appellation giue this excellence. 
Within all beft confined, 

(Now feebler Genius end thy (lighter riming) 

Aa 2 
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• Ajf^n-m/^u No Suberbes* all is Mind^ 
igfimm fti^mJ ^^ {sLtve from fpot, as poffible defining. 

kt tt^ lohn Marjlon, 
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^ i^mumm. Pert/Uros : or the male Turtle. 

Ot like that loofe and partie-liuer*d Se6l 
Of idle Louers, that (as different Lights, 
On coloured fubiedls, different hewes reflefl ;) 

ChoiBge their Affections with their Miftris Sights, 
That with her Praife, or Difpraife, drowne, or flote, 

And muft be fed with frefli Conceits, and Fafliions ; 
Neuer waxe cold, but die : loue not, but dote : 

** Loues fires, ftaid ludgemets blow, not humorous Paf- 
Whofc Loues vpon their Louers pomp depend, (fions. 

And quench as fall as her Eyes fparkle twinkles, 
* (Nought lafts that doth to outward worth contend, 
" Al Loue in fmooth browes born is tomb'd in wrinkles.) 

• 'l%i ihrOcs But like the confecrated *Bird of loue, 

• i%ri%Mmjf. Whofe whole lifes hap to his *fole-mate alluded, 

Whome no prowd flockes of other Foules could moue, 

But in her felfe all companie concluded. 
She was to him th' Analijde World of pleafure. 

Her firmeneffe cloth'd him in varietie ; 
Exceffe of all things, he ioyd in her meafure, 

Moum*d when (he moum'd, and dieth when (he dies. 
Like him I bound th' inftinft of all my powres. 

In her that bounds the Empire of defert, 
And Time nor Change (that all things elfe deuoures. 

But truth eterniz'd in a conftant heart) 
Can change me more from her, then her from merit, 
That is my forme, and glues my being, fpirit. 



George C/iapman, 

Prce- 
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Praludium, 

WE mujlfing too ? what S\xhit&, Jhal we chufc f 
Or wliofe great Name in Poets Heauen vfe^ 
For tlu more Countenance to our A£liue Mufe? 

Hercules ? alaffe his bones areyetfore^ 
With his old earthly Labors ; f exaSl more 
Of his dull Godhead, were Sinne : Lets implore 

Phoebus ? No : Tend thy CdiXt JlilL Enuious Day 
S/iall not giue outy that we Jiaue made tJueJlay^ 
Andfoundred thy Iiote Teame, to tune our Lay. 

Nor will we beg of ttue^ Lord of the Vine, 
To raife ourfpirites with thy coniuring Wifie, 
In t)ie green circle of thy luy twine, 

Pallas, nor tJue we call on. Mankind Maide, 

That (at thy birth) mad'Jl ttiepoore Smith afraide, 

WIio with his Axe thy Fathers Mid-wife plaide, 

Goy crampe dull Mars, light Venus, wlien Itefftorts, 
Or with thy Tribade Trine, inuent new f ports, 
Thau, nor t/icir loofetiejfe with our Making y^^r/j. 

Let tlu old Boy your fonne ply his old Taske 
Turne t/teflale Prologue to fome painted Maske, 
His Abfence in our Verfe is all we askc, 

Aa 3 
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Hermes tite cheater, cannot ntixe with vs, 
Though he would Jleale hisfijlers PegafuS, 
And rifle him ; or pawne his Petafus. 

Nor all the Ladies of the Thefpian Lake, 

(Thfiugh they were crujht into one forme) could make 

A Beauty of that Merit, thatfhould take 

^ur Mufe vp by Commiflion : No, we bring 

Our owne true Fire \ Now our Thought takes wing 

And now an Epode to deep eares wejing. 

" "M ^^ ^^ know Vice at all, and keepe true ftate, 

1 ^ "Is Vertue ; and not Fate : 

" Next to that Vertue, is, to know Vice well, 

" And her blacke fpight expell. 
Which to effe€l (fince no bred is fo fure, 

Or fafe, but fhee'l procure 
Some way of entrance) we muft plant a guard 

Of T/ioughts, to watch and ward 
At th* Eye and Eare, (the Ports vnto the Mind ;) 

That no ftrange or vnkind 
Obieft arriue there, but the Heart (our fpie) 

Giue knowledge inftantly. 
To wakeful! Reafon, our Affeilions King : 

Who (in th' examining) 
Will quickly tafte the Treafon, and commit 

Clofe 
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Clofe, the clofe caufe of it 
"Tfa tbc fecureft PoUicie we haue» 

"To make our Senfe our Slaue. 
Bat this bit courfe is not embraced by many ; 

By many ? fcarce by any : 
FcMT either our Affeilians do rebell, 

Or elfe the Sentinelly 
(That (hal ring larum to the Heart) doth fleepe, 

Or fome great TJtought doth kccpc 
Backe the Intelligence, and falfcly fwearcs 

They'r bafe, and idle Fearcs, 
Whereof the loyall Confcietice fo complaincs. 

Thus by thefe fubtill traincs, 
Do feuerall Pqfftons ftill inuade the Mind, 

And ftrike our Reafon blind : 
Of which vfurping ranke, fome hauc thought Loue^ 

The lirft ; as prone to moue 
Moft frequent Tumults, Horrors, and Vnrcfts, 

In our enflamed brcfts. 
But this doth from their cloud of Error grow, 

Which thus we ouerblow. 
The thing they here call Laue, is blind Defire, 

Arm'd with Bow, Shafts, and Fire ; 
Inconftant like the Sea, of whence 'tis bijrnc, 

Rough, fwelling, like a St^^mc : 
With whome who (ailes, rides on the furgc of Feare, 

And boiles as if he were 
In a continuall Tempeft. Now true L^ue 

No fuch effects d^>th pr^/ii^ : 
That is an EJfence moft gentile, and fine. 

Pure, perfect ; nay dimnn : 
It is a golden Chaine let dovn from Ht^^tn. 
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Whofe linkcs are bright, and euen 
That fals like Sleepe on Louers ; and combines 

The foft and fweeteft Minds 
In equal knots : This beares no Brands nor Darts 

To murder different harts, 
But in a calme and God-like vnitie, 

Preferues Communitie, 
O who is he that (in this peace) enioyes 

Th' Elixir of all ioyes ? 
(A Forme more frefli then are the Eden bowers. 

And lading as her flowers : 
Richer then Time^ and as Times Vertue rare, 

Sober, as faddeft Care^ 
A fixed Tlwughty an Eye vntaught to glance ;) 

Who (bleft with fuch high chance) 
Would at fuggeftion of a fteepe Defire 

Caft himfelfe from the fpire 
Of all his Happineffe ? But foft : I heare 

Some vicious Poole draw neare, 
That cries we dreame ; and fweares, there's no fuch thing 

As this chafle Loue we fing. 
Peace Luxurie^ thou art like one of thofe 

Who (being at fea) fuppofe 
Becaufe they moue, the Continent doth fo : 

No ( Vice) we let thee know. 
Though thy wild Thoughts with Sparrowes wings do flie, 

" Turtles can chaftly die ; 
And yet (in this fexpreffe our felfe more cleare) 

We do not number here 
Such Spirites as are onely continent, 

Becaufe Lnjls meanes are fpent : 
Or thofe, who doubt the common mouth of Fame, 

Becaufe 
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And for their Place, or Name, 
Cannot fo fafely finne ; Their Chajlitie 

Is meere NeceJJitie, 
Nor meane we thofe, whom Vowes and ConfcUnce 

Haue fild with Abjiinence: 
(Though we acknowledge who can fo abftaine, 

Makes a mod blefled gaine : 
" He that for loue of goodneffe hateth ill, 

" Is more Crowne-worthy ftill, 
" Then he which for finnes Penaltie forbeares, 

" His Heart fmnes, though he fearcs.) 
But we propofe a perfon like our Daue, 

Grac'd with a Pfuenix loue : 
A beauty of that cleare and fparklsng Light, 

Would make a Day of Night, 
And tume the blacked forrowes to bright ioyes : 

Whofe Od'rous breath deftroyes 
All tafte of Bittemefle, and makes the Ayre 

As fweete as (he b (aire : 
A Bodie fo harmomoufly compofde. 

As if Nature difclofde 
All her beft Symmetru in that one Feature : 

O, fo diuine a Creature 
Who could be falfe too ? due&y wben he knotres 

How onely (he beftowes 
The wealtliy treaf ore of her Loue in him ; 

Ifalr^ng hfs Fcttoots fwim 
In die fall flood of her admired perfe&ion ? 

What fajcagt, bnxte AEkcuot^ 
Woukl not be iearcfiin to oScad a Dame 

Of this exce: Ifrsg firaxne ? 
Modi fliore a nr^bSe aad nght gefler<»s Mind. 

h h 
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(To vertuous moodes enclin'd) 
That knowes the weight of Guilt : He will refraine 

From thoughts of fuch a ftraine : 
And to his Sence obie£l this Sentence euer, 

'^ Man may fecurefy finne, butfafely netier. 



Ben lohnfan. 



TIte Phcenix Anafy/de, 

NOw, after all, let no man 
Receiue it for a Fable^ 
If a Bird fo amiable, 
Do tume into a Woman. 

Or (by our Turtles Aug^re) 
That Natures faireft Creature, 
Proue of his Mijlris Feature, 

But a bare Type and Figure, 



Ode ^evdovauLOTLicii^ 

Splendor ! O more then mortall, 
For other formes come short all 
Of her illuftrate brightneffe, 
As farre as Sinne's from lightneffe. 

Her wit as quicke, and fprightfull 
As fire ; and more delightfull 
Then the ftolne fports of Louers, 
When night their meeting couers. 



ludgement 
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ludgement (adornd with Learning) 
Doth (hine in her difcerning, 
Cleare as a naked veftall 
Clofde as an orbe of Chriftall. 

Her breath for fweete exceeding 
The Phcenix place of breeding, 
But mixt with found, tranfcending 
All Nature of commending. 

Alas : then whither wade I, 
In thought to praife this Ladie^ 
When feeking her renowning, 
My felfe am fo neare drowning ? 

Retire, and fay ; Her Graces 
Are deeper then their Faces : 
Yet fhee*s nor nice to (hew them, 
Nor takes fhe pride to know them. 



Ben : lohnfon. 



FINIS. 
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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



%• The References are to the Pagination at the bottom^ not at the top. 

Title-page (i6oi), p. I. On this see our Introduction. Therein the significance 
of these words, "Loves Martyr" — "Rosalins Complaint" — 
"truth of Loue" — "the constant Fate of the Phoenix and 
Turtle" — "enterlaced with much varietieand raritie" — "now 
first translated out of the venerable Italian Torquato Caeliano " 
— "some new compositions, of seuerall modeme Writers" — 
" whose names are subscribed to their seuerall workes, vpon 
the first subject : viz. the Phoenix and Turtle," &c., are 
elucidated. The Latin motto is from Martial, Epigr. i, Ixvi, 9. 
,, (161 1 ), p. 7. On this, similarly see as above. " Anuals" is a mis- 
print of the original for "Annals." 

Epijtle-dedicatory, pp. 3, 4. SiR John Salisburie. See Introduction for 

full notices of this specially "honored Knight" Page 3, L 8, 
** Po/se &* noUe^ ncbile^^ — see our Introduction on this motto ; 
1. 14, ** ripe /wdjfiii^ "= ripe-judging ; 11. 16-17, *^ his owne 
child to befaireft although an yEthiopian " — a proverbial sa3ring 
found in all languages; cf. Love's L. L., iv, 3, " Ethiops .... 
their sweet complexion"; 1. 18, ** infant wi/"= first literary 
production — answering to the title-page *^ the firft Effay oi z, 
new Britijh Poet,*" Page 4, 11. 6-7, " To the World,'' &c = 
this shews that " Imprinted for E. B." does not mean a 
privately-printed book, but one * published * for * learned ' 
and 'vulgar,* if so they were minded to buy. 

The Authors request to the Phctnix, p. 5. For abundant proofs that by the 

'Phoenix* was meant Queen Elizabeth, and by the 'Turtle- 
done * the Earl of Essex — see our Introduction; also the same 
for the further confirmation herein of Shakcspere*s having 
favoured Essex. Note — this is the 'Author's request,' not 
a translation. Line i, '^beauteous Bird of any'' = the most 
"beauteous *' of "any ** one, and of all birds ; L 9, ^* Paffing" 
= surpassing; L 12, ** Endeucured haue to pleafe in praifing 
thee" — noticeable and noticed in our Introduction. 

To the kind Reader, p. 6, 1. i, "the fache of Troy" ^Homtr; I 2, *' Pryams 

murdred Sonnes"= Homer; ib., **nor Didoes fall" ^Mirffl; 
U- 4-5. " OfCafars Vi^ories," &c., &c = Shakespere— "Julius 
Caesar'* is now generally attributed to 1 599-1601 ; 1. 8, 
"v«/W«'</^n'»^«/" = untuned-stringed. The motto 'Mea 
mecum Porto,* are found in Emblem books under a tortoise. 

C C 
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Page 9, HeaJingy 1. 2, ^* Metaphorically applied to Dame Nature'*'* — see Intro- 
duction on this; L 4, ^^ high Star-chamber^'* =m the starry 
sphere — a sphere above the mundane; L 6, " heauie burdend'*^ 
= heavy-burdened; st. 2, L 5, ** Lordlike cowardice^^ — on this 
allusion, see Introduction; L 6, **fond^—iooVv£ii\ id,, "nice*' 
= precise, scrupulous, as in Shakespeare, y^<f^»/ff/:^ ; st. 4, 1. 1, 
" Imperator** = sMpreme ruler, emperor (so Love's L. L., ill, 
L 187) — one of Jupiter's titles was "Imperator," and "firie 
chair " is used because he was the prince of light and thunder: 
cf. p. 16, St. I, and p. 15, st. 3; I 4 (p. 10), **Jirie chair** = 
throne. 

10, St. I, 1. 2, '* none-lihe,** cf. 1. 5, "none /uch,** Hence not = nnn- 
like, albeit there may possibly have been intended, after the 
manner of the times and Shakespeare, a quibbling pun and 
the secondary meaning of * nun-like ' hinted at ; 1. 4, " milJte- 
white £>oue**^not = the "turtle-dove," but = the Phoenix; 
st 2, Li, "heauenfy map** = si representation in miniature 
of the heavens; L 5, "lochs ofpureftgold** The 'lock' of 
Elizabeth's hair preserved at Wilton (within lines by Sir Philip 
Sidney), remains to attest that her's was of sunbeam-gold, and 
'red' only as 'gold' was called "red monie" in ancient 
ballad and story; st. 4, L 2, "<r^«^r^"= judge; L 5, "Jind** 
= find [wherewithal] to cure the wound? "7fl^/^"= table- 
book — which were often made of ivory. 

11, st 1, 1. 2, " Two Carbuncles^* — from the brilliance, not certainly fix>m 
the ' red ' colour of this gem. " Shineth as Fire .... whose 
shining is not overcome by night .... and it seemeth as it were 
a flame" (Bateman upon B. B., xvi, c 26; cf. p. 16, st. 4, 1. 5). 
L 3, "foueraignize** = xmIq as a sovereign; 1. 5, "Sdnne**= 
sun. Spenser, without metri gratia, thus spells the word. See 
Shepherd* s Calendar, frequenter, and throughout. St. 2, L 6, 
" heauenly Front** — hyperbolical and explained by 1. 5 as the 
"front of Heaven," the sky. So Shakespeare, "the front 
of heaven was full of fiery shapes," Henry IV, act i, sc I, 
1. 14, et alibi', st. 3, 1. 5, " Enuie** — it would seem that 
'crystal' was supposed to prevent or "over-come" — envy; 
St. 4, 11. 1-2. Cfl Vettus and Adonis, IL 451-2. 

'* Once more the ruby-colour'd portal open'd. 
Which to his speech did honey passage yield." 
IL 5-6— tmiversally said of Elizabeth ; and st I, p. 12, and 
indeed throughout the portraiture. See Introduction. LL 5-6 
(p. 12), ought to have been put back as in the other stanzas. 
Tliis has been inadvertently neglected in two or three instances ; 
but is here noted once for all. 

12, st 2, 1. 2, "/<?«vrj"= disyllabic form of "pours"; 1. 4, "ratietie,** 
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sic\ but doubtless a misprint for 'rarietie'^rarity, metri causa; 
St. 3, L 5, ** /oue-dadies**=Te^ec\ions of himself in her eyes ; 
i^td., ** wanton eyes." See st. 2, L 2, **perfe<5l chaftitie" and 
L 6 of the present stanza, **doth cAa/icsiu** ^xnske chaste, with 
a play perhaps on 'chastize* in its ordinary sense. Hence 
' wanton' is used here much as Shakespeare speaks of " wanton 
boys," 1.^., pleasure-loving or gamesome or fondling. See 
Schmidt, s,v. So in Spenser, &c, &c St. 4, 11. 1-2 — ming- 
ling of ancient and (apparently) modem fable ; 1. 4, ** glories''^ 
= glories*. 
Page 13, St. I, IL 1-2, **tnen may reade /Tat** — men = each man of all men ; 

1. 2, evidently the comma after 'woe* is a misprint for a 
period(.) Note — all these celebrations from "Head** to 
"Bellie" and onward (p. 6 to "Feete**), shew that a per- 
son and a female was intended by the "Phoenix.** The 
"Arabian Phoenix,*' or bird so-called, is dbtinguished from 
the otlier (st 3, IL 3-4); st 2, L I, see our Introduction for 
an incident in Elizabeth^s life illustrative of this ; st. 4, **yee^^ — 
this is misprinted in the original "yea,** and perhaps ought to 
have been so left and noted here. See Postscript to our 
Introduction for other similar errors, and also certain 'slips* 
of our own (of no great moment). St. 5, L 2, " OA?«**=» 
Gihon, Genesis ii, 13 ; 1. 3, "/rr«**= prized with such honour. 
„ 14, St. 2, U. 5-6. Punctuate {rneo judicio) "why, ... flic. . . Angell**; 
St. 3, L 4, **Jwxt wn/**= sweet-writ ; 1. 6, " corporate Soule**=^ 
soul existing in her conjoint body ; st. 4= the " Marigold ** that 
has at night, f.^., after the setting and so absence of the sun, 
closed the glory of her eye, now at her approach unfolds again 
as she would at the sun*s approach ; 1. 5, " Phcenix ** = 
Phoenix*; ,1. 6, ^^yeeld*^^ yield obeisance, as acknowledging 
their inferiority. 
„ 15, st I, 1. 2, *^ Arras cloth"^ = ^ rich kind of tapestry, and so named 
because the best was made at Arras the capital of Artois ; 1. 3, 
"Aj/!r>«**= Satyrs; st 2, 1. I, ** This Phanix I do feare me 
will decay y^ &c. Elizabeth in 160 1, when Lav^s Martyr was 
published, was well nigh the close of her long life and reign ; 
and making as long an interval as one can well suppose between 
the composition and publication of the poem, she must have 
been long past possible maternity before these words could 
have been ¥rritten. In the Epbtle-dedicatory the Author 
speaks of his *^ long expected labour**; but the ** long^* could 
scarcely cover more than comparatively a few years. Every one 
knows, however, that strong-brained as was the great Queen, 
she sniffed to the last gratefully and graciously whatever incense 
of flattery of her person coiurtiers and poets chose to offer her. 
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See our Introduction for more on this ; st. 4, ** wigkC =^\i\\A— 
to agree with its rhyme "outright" (L 4); L 5, **' Jlrucki^'' = 
[was] ftrucke ; 1. 6, " Z)<7«^'*— again as in page 10, st. I, 1. 4, 
not the "turtle doue" but = the Phoenix still; 1. 5 (p. 16), 
*'7^tf/?/>"=vast, limitless. So in Shakespeare, /r<s/«/^'«/rr. 
Page 16, St. I, 1. I, **/Vw//»rr/f>" — used as from timor = timorily, fear; st 2, 

1. 3, *'«r/'a//£7//<7;x=extollatiou ; 1. 4, either " deuine-maiesticall*' 
or comma after "deuine"; L 5, *^ painted picture there'''*— 
portrait of Elizabeth as was her wont in all the splendor of 
"rich wrought . . . gold" and jewels; sL 4, L 5, ^* Eyes 
7tfanting' jSre^* ^waxxting the fire of living eyes. Or does he 
mean that they flamed or gleamed, but wanted the anger or 
rage of fire like the carbuncle, as before ? 
,, 17, st I, 11. 5-6. In plain prose, get Elizabeth to marry — see next 
stanza, 11. 5-6; st 2, 1. 2, **//a/m/"= made smooth. So 
Dr. Henry More {Chertsey Worthies* Library edition of his 
complete Poems, p. 15) : 

** Such as this Phyllis would, whenas she plains 
Their Sunday-cloths, and the washt white with azure stains.** 

{Psychozoia^ st 21.) 

I. 3, "/«/«/«/ >^/^"= portrait, as before; st 3, 1. 3, "// 
«wr^«^" = ill- working ; 1. 4, '* white Brytania" — so that the 
'Phoenix,* beside which that of Arabia was but "fruitlese 
ayre,*' was within the "white cliffs** of Britain. Be it noted 
specially — for the punctuation is bad — that while it is 
" leaue** (L 2) and " leaue *' (1. 3) as = let alone, seek not there, 
in 1. 4, it is "leaue w^*'= leave to me, in my keeping, or qu., 
Do you leave ? So that neither in Arabia (named as the seat of 
the mythical 'phoenix') nor in "white Brytania '*= England, 
was there a fitting 'mate* (husband) for the Phoenix. Cf. st 3, 

II. 5-6; St. 4, 11. 1-2, " There is a etmntry, &c. . . . Paphos lie*'* 
See our Introduction on this very noticeable bit ; meanwhile, I 
here record, that by "Paphos He,** I understand Ireland, 
whither Essex — as we all know — proceeded. The description 
that follows is idealized in correspondence with the love- 
imaginative name given to it of " Paphos He," a name than 
which none could have been more happily chosen, being that 
of the supreme seat of the worship of Venus (/>., in such a 
love-story as this o{ Love*s Martyr). L 5, " Ciparijfus groue"** 
= Cyparissus — the * grove * of Phocis, not far from Delphi ; 
L 6, **a fecond Phoenix Aw/'**= Phoenix* love; st 5, 1. I, 
*^ champion **= champaign. 

„ 18, st I, 1. I, "^7^<'-rtrw*</"= big-arm*d; st 2, 1. 5, "//>**= lay; L 6, 
"rr>////r/"= dance; st 3, 1. 3, ** delight fome'^ — clearly mis- 



Notes and Illustrations. 20 1 

print for 'delightsome'; st. 4, 1. 4, **Jhflties''= banks; 11. $-6 
= but the country Gallants with Ulysses eares. 
I*age 19, St. I, 11. i-2and4, '* hifmg Adders JHng^ May not conu fuere this holy 

plot of ground'' and, '^ Nor poifon-f pitting Serpent may be 
found'' How could Ireland have been more deftly indicated 
than by the two-fold characteristics of (i) The banishing of 
all serpents (by St. Patrick), (2) Its proud tiUe of "the 
Isle of Saints"? st. 2, 1. 4, ^' Lycorice" ^9. plant of the 
genus Glycyrrhiza; ib,y *'/vYet Arabian /piee"= cinnamon; 
sts. 3-4, with equal deftness are the Irish residence, and the 
personal characteristics, and personal appearance, and the 
services of Essex herein set forth. Who, of all her subjects, 
could have taken this name of ** Liberal/ honor" save Essex? 
See our Introduction for quotations from Churchyard, Pecle, 
and others, wherein he is exactly thus spoken of. St. 5, 1. 3, 
*' pre/tdent "= prtcedeni, exemplar ;1. 4 (p. 20), ** his gentle 
huntour/pited"— very noticeable in relation to Essex ; IL 5-6 

— a word-photograph of Essex. 

», 20, St. I, 1. 4, ** high i///"= royal crag-enthroned Windsor; st. 2, 1. 2, 
" Cen/ure"= judgment ; st 2, 1. 6, " /oue ioyne thefe fires " &c. 

— marry Elizabeth and Essex. 

,, 20, An Introduction to the Prayer^ st I, L 2, " Thou dementall fauourer 
of the Night"— Is the reference to God's manifestation of 
Himself, e.g., on Sinai, and within the temple in "clouds and 
darkness"? CC Deuteronomy, iv, il ; 2 Samuel, xxii, 12; 
Psalm, xcvii, 2 ; and I Kings, viii, ia-12 ; Leviticus, xvi, 2 ; 
and cognate passages. St 2 (p. 21), L 6, " Turtle-doue" = 
Essex — as hereafter will appear. 
«> 21, A Prayet made, &*c. See Introduction on this ^^fduer coloured D<nu" 
(«<7/the "Turtlc-doue"), and the force of "a^/ya/"; sti,l4, 
'*/ad^=^ serious or solemn: or qu. intentive? 
„ 22, st 2, L I, "A^w-"— shewing it b not the 'Turtle-done' (described as 
"he " onward) ; L 4, the comma after **baite** certainly ought 
to have been a period (.); st 4, L i, **leadfi*'= ledst, i,e,, past 
tense; ib., "red coloured ttMtues"= red-coloured. The 'Red 
Sea' is meant — see Exodus, xiv, and parallel passages. I 
remember seeing the ' Red Sea,' off the Desert of Sinai, red 
as blood, not merely under the purple splendor of the mar- 
vellous sunset — a hue common to all sunsets — but from 
myriad infusioria so far as I could make out So that "red- 
coloured wanes" b not a mere fancy, much less a blunder — 
such as Wordsworth's when he speaks of Baalbec rising from 
bare sands, whereas its site is a glorious fertile plain. L 5 
(p. 23) "wAtf/"— qu. misprint for 'that' or 'which'? 
,, 23, St. I, II. 6-7 = do not let her [Elizaljeth] remain a " Virgin Queen" 
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— let her marry — she the "silucr coloured doue" to him the 
"turtle-doue." 

■Page 23, To tho/e of light bdeefe^ st. I, L 6, *^ abandoning tUceit^^= fiction has 

hitherto been mingled with fact, e,g,<f in the hjrperbolical and 
so * deceptive * description of Ireland as " Paphos He "; st 3, 
L I, ** gentle Reader*^ — another note of publication. 

24, A meeting Dialogue-wife betweem Nature^ dr*^., st, I, 1. 6, **thy 
breafls beauteous ^f<r*'= spots eye-like, as of the peacock, 
pheasant, and (of course) the mythical 'phoenix'; st. 2, L 4, 
*'^neuer ttfith*'' = msvtr [be] with; st. 3, 1. 4, ^* relenting^* = 
sorrowful or sorrowing. Here is touched the popular and 
indestructible belief that the only genuine love-passion 
Elizabeth ever had was for Essex. More anon. L. 6 (p. 25), 
**for vertue**= on account of thy, or in admission of thy 
virtue, &c., sing; L 7, "r(rt<tf:mk/"= reucrenced. 

25, st I, L 7, **/do bayte my hooke*^ — a throb of penitent confession of 
her laying 'baits' for Essex, dniwix^ him on and 'hooking' 
him, winning his burning love and devotion, yet pla3ring him 
false; st 2, L 5, *' sullen Mrt A**— the very type of EHzabeth's 
moody mirth and sadness, bursts of scorn and passion and 
aching melancholy ; st. 3, 1. I, "vading," I may refer here to 
a note in my edition of Southwell, s, v,, for the distinction 
between 'vading' and 'fading.' L 5, ** Sunne-bred" — 
speaking as the 'Phoenix'; ibiil., " exkall" =e±haXe ; 11, 6-7 

— **£nuie^^ is the uttermost word that the Poet dared use. 
He makes the Queen hint at the contest between the Queen 
and the woman, the passionate love and the self-restraint 
thought to be due to herselC She fain "would loue" and 
follow it up with marriage ; but what, marry a subject ? 
"There was the rub." Other considerations were also 
blended, e.g.f I fear what my subjects may say to my 
marrying a subject and what their ' envy * may attempt on 
him. We must remember that the nobles were far more 
powerful and jealous of one another than in our day, and even 
Elizabeth might well fear displeasing them by such a step. 
See St. 4, 1. 5, beginning at p. 26, and p. 26, st. I, 11. 3-6 ; 
also p. 27, st I, and p. 28, st. 2 and 3. See too "Enuie" is 
changed to " Malice" (p. 26) 11. 6-7 ; st 4, 1. i, " TablUorie^'^ 
the old tablet {metn gratia ^ as "glorie" is the rhyming word) 
given by Minsheu as a necklet, necklace or brooch : "Monile 
quod gestantem virtutis admoneat, nam primum ob aliquod 
egregium factum clari solebat." One can't vouch for the 
accuracy of this Latin explanation ; but it shews the prevalent 
idea, and it agiees with the use of "tablitorie" in the text — 
a tableriuffi is called mappula, mantile. 
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Page 26, St. I, L 4, '*fond fu/piiions rfl^^"— here and elsewhere there is a 
glance back on the early p>eriIous years of Elizabeth under her 
sister Mary; 1. 7, "thy" — sk, but somewhat obscure; st 2, 
L 7, ^* And ttw/J^*'=while I waste; st 3, L 6, '' yong^ firjh^ 
greene*'* — no doubt vdth application to the 'Phoenix,* but 
underlying this a reference, as already noted, to Elizabeth's 
beautiAd youthhood, when beyond all question she was a 
magnificent creature; ibid^ **/<?^"=pass away, die; L 7, 
**JUelfd glajps'* =m\TTOt of steel. Note — There is intentional 
anachronism in order to give scope for just 'praise* of 
Elizabeth ; nor are these touches on her ' yong * maiden days 
the least precious bits for us to-day ; st 4, L I, " ContinttW'' =^ 
container b that which contains anything. So frequenter in 
Shakespeare and contemporaries, and later. 

„ 27, st I, L 5, "/<^/^n/"= tattered — as in Shakespeare and contemporaries; 
ibid, *'ragd"=nggtil ; st 2, L 7, *Uh€ performance bears the 
greater /way^*—Attif\. better than words, action than threats. 

„ 28, st I, L 3, " Toades themfelues did wound" — ue,, did wound one 
another — so letting out by their 'wounds' their unfragrant 
poison (mythical); 1. 4, "poysoned," i.e,, infected with poison, 
being a poison-natured thing = poisonous ; L 5, *'/ent"^ 
scent ; st. 2, 1. 3, **As he hath had in his dayes fecret prying^ — 
hints at ' secret ' influences against Elizabeth in the days of 
Mary; L 4, " fa//w*f " = calming or qu. — tranquil? L 7, 
^^ Amarous" — jiir = amorous ; st 3, 1. i, "Fi//a«/'=Envie — 
as previously described ; L 4, "/ru^ harted" = true-hearted ; 
IL 6-7 — another genuine cry out of the woman's heart — let the 
title of the poem be remembered of Lav^s Martyr^ &c. Let 
it also be remembered, that so early as Peele's ^' Egiagve 
Gratvlatorie, Entituled : To the right honourable, and re- 
nowmed Shepheard of Albions Arcadia : Robert Earle of 
Essex and Ewe, for his welcome into Elngland from Portugall" 
(15^)* the burden is "Envy doth aye true honours deeds 
despise." See our Introduction. 

„ 29, st I, 1. 4, **ccy/e**=ivLmuli. CL Tempest, act i, sc. 2. St 2, L 2, 
*'his Throne/* i,e,, of Essex, who really held the 'Throne* of 
Elizabeth's heart — the 'his' here is subtle and fine; L 5, 
"ore charge" = o*er charge; st 3, L I, "peeuijh"^ petulant, 
fretfiil ; L 7, "/"=Aye ; st 4,— query, should the punctuation 
be * Light ' ' deplore ; ' 

„ 30^ st I, 1. 7, " Bai/amum" = balsam. Comedy of Errors, act iv, sc. I. 
St. 2, L 2, "Anker-hold" and 1. 6, " plot of Ground" =^i\it soU 
that holds your anchor, or fastners of the flukes on the ground ; 
St. 3, L 3, **thi Rocke my Jhip did feeie to Jhiu€r"=^6ttkt to 
shiver my Ship; L 7, " diffembling Ijnu"^^9XiCfCtitx sting of 
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€offi««.^fK<: «Kr iIi>dMnnhlciI the luve that hjl^ rcallT in her 
hnn ; «4. 4. L 5, ^* ptmjt -- surrey or nin over irith an 
olf^rrxnt rrc ; 1. 6, ** t.-A.-rr"^- which ? 
y*Sf 31. «t. I, L 3. ".Vj./" *cc|iCnc as l>di>rc ; L 7, ••/*rf/4.v /Zr""= the 

islanil ff Vena* <I>:»Tr) a* before; st. 2-3 — a pcafuiofiaie 
<icsch(><i<i>n of Lli/a^icth's * >a«»|>ect * and 4ljir^jcn:»u> early 
rcarx ; vt. 3, L 2, •*/*A/*tfc'" orer-&ha<iow, cc]tp»e ; «t. 4, L 2, 
•• In r.*«M," \c. — ptculiarlr true of FJizabeth — •tyred' serms 
a m-^j»ririt fi»r Mn-or; L ", ** featkntJ 4rt/^ " - a^iomc*! with 
Itathcts a* y«»unj; h:j;^h-%tatK>nctl maiilen^ were, Imt of cocrs* 
here a* Ivinj; !■» * I*h i-nit*; ih, **a rnncmt** — explicit en*'»iigh 
Mif'Iy as to (he ** I*h«mii** being FJi/alteth, allteit this 'crown' 
(in 1^01 ) i* a heavenly crown, *,>r {terchance of marria^ See 
1. 3, // //*./. of the stanxa. 
.. 32, U« I. ITic ri-.il htari-t!»-»ughts of the <^hxcen arc here expressed. Be 
it thou4;htfully n.Arkol, that thu "Ileof Paphos'* (L 3) "this 
riih He" had held the •Turtle* an«! llut the 'Turtle' is a 
niale — ** An mil " ( 1. 7» and §0 Natare ci>nducts them thither, 
i.r, to IrebntI - as l»cfurc ; st. 2, 1. 5, ** Vfu/rr^jaJ '^ — learn 
of his >»hereaN»uts ; st. 3, 1. 3, **/»«,/** — f.x>lish ; L 4, **vq/te 
CV/.',** />., however **s-a*te,** a palace itsdf becomes a prison- 
cell where Suspicion an«l Envy are the keepers — ms in EJtxa- 
l»etir$ case. 
Sy* *<• 't ^' 5t **z't/'rt** miLkical term with reference to /rrts or cross 
Iwirs ; 1. 7, ** //«*»i.»r Mj/ /s/f that is my fure defence'^ — here 
the Oucen s|>eak> rather than the * Phoenix,* and thus through- 
out the mx^k (n«>t unintentionally) slips a^ide and shews not 
*l»iri!' (h.»wevcr lu-trims and wonderful), hut the august face 
of l!li.MUth lu-rsolf; st. 2, 1. 3, ** ^i^-^ yfti/^/ ^ ^- people of 
st.ite ; 1. 6, ** /VnT "//</»•/*' — a quadri>y liable ?iS> frequenirr 
cuutcini»«)raj»o»Uily, l>cing long of naturaliiing ; 1. 7, **6/rvnJ'^ 
strand, >horc ; st, 3, 1. 2, ** OViyw/ .Sy^z/Vr^Vw^"^ Green- 
springing ; 1. 4, ** /•i//r<' r-unnin/^*' — Faire-ninning ; L 5, 

'•.SnvY/ //iKiYrs /\i7w** I dew) distils — example of 

verb singular after nom. plural (|>crliaps through the inicr- 
(Misitinn «»f 'that') and .so the previous line; t/>., *^ ha J my 
/v./:."- «»n Ilcrmon I f(>un«l the abundant dew thus fra- 
grant. The sr»uthcm-woo<l ami th)Tnc and other richly- 
scented uniler-grtiwths, l)eing literally steeped in the dew, 
so tilled the air with perfume as to 'nip* (so-to-say) one's 
cyt s, I have found the same in Greece, and indeed in many 
placev 1. 6, " 6Vrt7/ /Vi'/*/^"t/"— Great -peopleil ; sL 4, L 3, 
"iM//ri7A'"- treat, clongatctl, /.^., speak of; 1. 4, ** TkHr 
/>//«./«r " - [And i.ii] their Founder ; 1. 6, " H'arrcs xtv/i/*' — 
this must be intende<l for 'wallctl,' albeit the meaning is not 
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exactly clear. Query — each of the 'cities* being 'walled' 
was a 'Defender' in time of 'Warres.' The singular 
'Defender' answers to the singular 'Founder' where we 
might have expected the pluraL It cannot well have been a 
misprint for 'wild,' /.^., wild warres Defender, "wa" coming 
in through the "wa" of "warres"; 1. 7, ^' Not battred yet with 
Tinus controlling Mace,^^ i,f,^ the 'walls* of the cities cele- 
brated, which, though no longer in their original strength, were 
still to be seen in part, as b still the case. 
Page 54, Margin — "A^?rfA«w^;f"= Northumberland; L 3, ** this large lU of 
fibeete Britania^ — be it noted once more that the 'Phcenix* 
as = Elizabeth is naturally observant of the 'cities' of her own 
" Large He. " There is no meaning in the full enumeration and 
description of these cities except as they were under the 
sovereignty of Elizabeth. It is not deemed expedient to anno- 
tate here the numerous persons and places celebrated. The 
historical and county authorities are readily accessible, and 
thither the student-reader is referred; st. 2, 1. 3, ^^ well planted"** 
= well-planted ; 1. 4, " CalUd in this age the newly-builded 
Minjkr^ Still kept in notable reparation " — Stowe, in his 
Chronicles^ tells us of the 'reparation' of Winchester 
Cathedral in Elizabeth's reign, s,v,\ L 6, ** famous builded**=i 
&mous-builded ; st 3, L 5, ** Neotus direction" ^^'Seotas^; 
st 4, '* new got**= ntW'gqt, 
„ 35, st 1, 11. 3-4, *' the whole Romi/h Legion tojing. And to record^** See 

— "sing** points apparently to ballads of his exploits, albeit 
there is the objection that it was his defeated enemies whom he 
made to sing. But our poet is not skilful and o' times oblivious. 
Line 4 can scarcely be otherwise explained. Does this use of 
'sing' reveal the age of our present expression or of an 
equivalant to it, of 'singing small,' as evidence of defeat 
There is also "singing in a lower key," and the like. St 4, 
1. 5, "^i/"= ite; lA, ''Leyls"= Leil of st 3, L 2. But all 
this semi-fabulous or wholly febulous chronicle calleth for no 
'pains' of elucidation ; 1. 7, "large Brytania"=" large /Zr," 
p. 34, st I, I. 3. So also p. 36, st 3, L 3, "large Britanicus*^ 

— doubtless an early phrase for "Great Britain" — for he 
evidently supposed that Scotland was, at that time, a tributary 
of Engknd, and the last name he avoids. See p. 36, st 3, 1. 3. 
His use of the word (Scottish) "sect" agrees; for a "sect" is 
a part cut off. But " sect " in text is applied to the people, not 
to the country. 

„ 36, st 4, 11. 6-7 = the city doth only remain under the newer name oi 

Edingburgh, /./., Edinburgh. 
„ 37, st 1, 1. 4, "yfo/</"=ottt stay'd; st. 2, On this significant stanza, see 

dd 
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our Introduction ; st 3, L 2, **/^/V7W«f"= James VI; 1. 3, 
** graces*'' — singular verb, Instead of the previous plural one, 
"beautifie," metri causa ; I. 4, ** Emperizing.'' This type of 
verb is frequent contemporaneously. The meaning is — imperial 
towers so magnificent as to be worthy of an emperor, or such as 
will, of themselves, imperialize cither the statues adorning it, or 
the persons inhabiting. 1. 5, '* Times cottirolling houres^^^ cf. 
P- 33» St. 4, 1. 7, ** Times controlling Mace^* — ** Controlling 
seems a favorite word. See again here, st 4, L 4, ** controlling 
neighbours.** 
I'age 38, St. I, 1. I, ** Pagon** — metri causa, f./., "yron" in L 3; st 2, L 5, 

**fl/?i»' /////^"= after-time; 1. 6, ** dcare begotten** = dLeas^-ht- 
gotten. W^at an odd jumble of mythology and history we 
have here I St 3, 1. 2, *' this luorlds great wonder** = the great 
wonder of this world ; L 6, ** Regiment** = government ; st 4, 
1- S> " lightned**^ gave light to; L 7, ** That to her weake Sexe 
yeelded IJectoi^s name** — qu. = that the stronger sex had to yield 
or vail Hectors name to hers ? 
„ 39, St. 2, L 2, "^(»<»//>"^ deriving it from bonitas, one sense of which is 
goodness or honesty; L 3, "vifr<7«/r<f^/w^/f**= [The character 
of her deed] not to be duly estimated. The word b used as 
justification of her act in killing a 'guest.' L 7, **Si/ar**= 
Sisera; st. 3, 1. I, a comma after Hebrew would have shewn 
* worthie * to be an adjective here. 

40, st I, L 4, ** indubitate** — we should say 'indubitable,' i/., not to 
be questioned; 1. 7, **iy«;^^"= usurping — the conunon inter- 
change of such words is explained by considering that the ed 
form is not passive, and that as a past or perfect it gives the 
idea of continuance in, or being in the state of usurpation; 1. 8, 
**conde/ceftd**= s\ihm\i\ L 9, " r^ <?^/^i>fV "= re-obtained ; 
st 2, 1. 2, ** Queene,** &c. — one wonders how this was scanned 
by the author; 1. 5, **yZ?/ya^'»"=. God-forsaken; st 3, L i — 
punctuate ** Naples, true-borne** \ st 4, L 2, ** Progenie** = birth 
(by descent) or pedigree — similarly used in I Henry VI, iii, 3, 
L 61; Coriol, i, 8, 1. 12 — not offspring as now ; 1. S, '* IVhich 
Truth can never burne,** &c. — Truth is not here the burner or 
person who would bum their fames, but a truth which can 
never bum, &c.; 1. 7 (p. 41) "»f^w/^/"= memorial 

41, st 2, L 7, ** States** =: people of state; **brooke**— bear but riihmi 
gratia. 

Here followeth the Birth, Life, dr»r. 
43, 1. 3, " nofuch ma euer to be liuing**=: to have lived ; 1. 6, " more be- 
holding to the French, the Komane, the Scot, the Italian,** &c. 
See our Introduction on this and other books, &c, referred to. 
1. 8, **7vho** — refers not to coimtrjrmen, but to the previous 
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substantives; 1. 13, " CVi///>"= Gallwe; L 19, ** rencnvmed''^ — 
renowned. Nearer its French source rencmmt than our spelling. 
1. 25, *^ turned from French profe into En^ijh meetir^'* — see 
our Introduction, as before ; st, L 4, **MemcrU*^== memorials, 
as before. 
Page 44, Theftrange Birth^ &*c., st I, 1. 5, ** high minded^* = high-minded; 
st 2, 1. 2, **wittie''^= wise; 1. 4, ** allies^'' — not as now used, 
but = the verb "ally," i>., the feudatory princes of next stanza ; 
St. 3, L 2, **^<?/^r«/"=hot-bred; st 4, 1. I, **/<i^/i/"= sur- 
passing; 1. 3, **y////nj8^"= suppress, causa nutri ; 1. 5 (p. 45), 
**r»cy«/z//"= unequalled — probably a printer's error. 
,, 45, St. 2, 1. 2, **/ond"= foolish; 1. 3, " not penctrad/e** = not [being] able 
to penetrate; L 4, "cou/dnot infijl'*'* — licentiously for could not 
keep [it] in, &c, ue,^ how it sped with her; 1. 5, ** Bet*'* is our 
misprint for 'But*; st. 3, 1. 2, ** darkc dujki€ mantle** — so the 
analogous phrase in Shakespeare "Night's black mantle," not 
only in Romeo and Juliet ^ but also in 3 Henry F/, act iv, sc. 2; 

I. 4, ** mi/ j<i4f"== cause to invade or make invade any one; 

II. 5-6 — the inverted commas may or may not indicate a quota- 
tion ; for the practice was loose. They seem to have been used 
to direct attention to what the Mniter would hold as a noticeable 
saying or golden sentence, much as we use italics, 

,, 46, St. 1, 1. I, punctuate comma after ** Muficke," certainly; 1. 2, *^ found** 
= sounding, i>., striking or touching ; L 5, *^ immdodums** — 
better than our unmelodious ; st. 2, L 4, *^blacke gloom* d**=» 
black-gloom 'd ; st. 5, 1. 2, **fecret folly **=^ done in secret ; but 
it was the king's folly, not her's; besides, she had told her 
husband. See p. 45, st. 2, 1. 5, *' Bet flraight,** &c 

„ 47, St. I, 1. 3, **vitailes** — victuals ; st 2, L 2, "a«/"= giving egress ; 
St. 4, 1. 4, **his warres lottfd Alarums ouircame^** &c. Cf. 
Venus and Adonis^ 1. 700; Taming of a Shrew, i, i. No doubt 
a phrase of the day, an 'alarum' being, from its nature, 
peculiarly loud. 
48, st I, L 2, *Vj/2a/^"= uneasiness, trouble; st 2, L 4, ** Moderator** 
= mediator ? In Presbyterian Church-order, the president or 
chairman, ruler or guider of the Session of a Congregation, of 
a Presbytery, of a Synod, of a General Assembly, is still called 
the 'Moderator'; see "Synod" at p. 9, st I, 1. 3. It was 
also used in same way in English Universities later. Cf. 
Cleveland's Vindicia^ 1677, p. 214. 1. 5, "«'«/iwv"= experi- 
ence, such as never in other has been 'seen'; st 3, L 3, 
"/^tciwrte/"= crossed — an odd adaptive use of the word; 
L 5, "Aj/^(^"= lowliness, humility; L 5, "^/<w"= inter- 
jection merely, not meaning as now, something to be lamented; 
st 5, 1. I, "^"= behest 
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P«g*49> »t. I, L 2, **amain€**=^ suddenly or lorcefiilly; st 2, L 2, **vficom- 
pr^ftdeel"= uncomprehended; L 3, ^* embraaments met^^= [he] 
met 

50, St I, L 4, punctuate rather "intent" (period); 1. 5, "done." (period); 
for " That .... done " is the king's reply; st 2, L 6, ''poffeffe 
her Hufbands jwettpuff'ef'* i>., the 'sweetnesse* she giTes to 
her husband — as frequently in Shakespeare ; st 3, L 5, 
**di/ea/ed"=}iiitasyy troubled, as before; st 4, L 4, period, 
not comma, after ' ied '; but in our author the comma serves 
for every other punctuation-mark; L 6, **Jweet^Ji ^" = 
sweet'st-got 

51, st I, L I — rather subtill lust-directed; L 2, "««»y5w»/"= new- 
found ; L 6, " Caifter" [= Ca^sler] Swannes, C£ p. 43, L 7 
[Greekes]; 1. 6, verb singular to plural nominative again; st. 2, 
L 5, ^^vnrecallcd Hme^'*— time past, time already spent, r./., as 
other — ed forms — time that is in a state not to be recalled; 
&t. 3f L 4* ^'craokt^*^ croaked — it may have been accidental, 
but "craokt" is the more imitative word ; st 4, 1. I, ^^lawne- 
like Hand^^ white as 'lawne' — taken with next line, it seems 
like a poor remembrance of Venus and Adonis^ L 590, and 
Lturece, 11. 258-9; 1. 2, '*dt^emd/in^ I/u/^nd" ==:passmg him- 
self off as her husband ; cf. p. 30, st. 3, L 7, for the word. = 
[She] Being, &c. 

52, st I, 1. I, *Wate betrayed*^ =^ late-betrayed; 1. 4, ^'arnaine" — from 
Saxon a and meifgyt = to do a thing forcibly or with one main 
object, and therefore also quickly, suddenly. Here it means 
much or plcntifrilly. St 2, 1. 2 == the injuries done to her life 
' unspotted * hitherto in intent. Cf. p. 53, st I, 1. 4. St. 3, 
1. 3, "w;^^^"= whereas, since; st 4, 1. 2, ^* luJHe Jlomacke 
youthful^'*— lustie-stomacke youthfull. 

53, st I, L 3 = to anfwer [as to] ... . st 2, 1. 6, ^* laU did blejfi'' ==^ late 
in the day ; st 3, 1. 4, **well'di/pOjed"=i well-disposed ; st 4, 
1. 2, "/rt^«^/rK^"= surpassing true; or it may be "passing- 
true" in the sense of Goldsmith's humble Vicar, "passing rich 
on forty pounds a year." 

54, St. 2, 1. I — ^punctuate comma after "child," and also after "Pofteme" 
(1. 5) ; St. 3, L 2, **rich bearing Burthen^* = rich, bearing-Bur- 
then. 

55, St. 4, 1. 2 — punctuate comma after "Saxons." 

56, St. 4, 1. I, "AV^'w^«/"= government, rule, as before. Every one 
remembers John Knox's " Monstrous Regiment of Women" : 
St. 4, somewhat jumbled. 

57, The Coronation of King Arthur^ &c., st I, L 3, "^i^Ajtotf"= people 
of high state, as before : st 3, I. 4, "^/>w"= himself, as fre- 
quently at that time ; 1. 6 (p. 58) "^/iw(^"= crowned. 

58, st I, 1. 5, ^^ Being the Mdropoliticall in nobUitie'^ — hexameter?; st 2, 
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1. 3 — a syllable wanting and apparently before " Kings" — qu. 
[* stoute '] ** Kings ": st 3, U. 4, 5 — such that Envy is unable to 
tear the nobility or trueness of their hearts from their breasts ; 
St. 4, 1. 5 (p. 59), "«rti/-^"= ne'er. 
Page 59, The Epiftle, &c. Be it noted that we have here and onward blank 

verse: 1. ii, **<7r'/ri7«</"= over-proud. 

,, 60, L 7, *' £mpfru**=^ empire, and so p. 61, I. 5, and p. 64, 1. 13 ; 1. 8 — 
punctuate comma after **that"; 1. 21, ** re (Uatuund** =Tt' 
demaund; 1. 29, **drr^/Vr«w«i/"= arbitrament. 

„ 61, Cador the Duke^ &c 1. I, ** ^enowmed"== Tenovrned, as before. See 
p. 43, L 19: i^'d. **BHtaine**= Briton, i.e. Arthur: or qu. 
= Britons, i.e, Britaine[s] to rhyme with 'veines*; 1.6 — 
bad comma after 'continuall* — perhaps I ought to have in 
this instance deleted it and noted the fact here : qu. — *' long- 
continuall "= long-continued ? ; 1. 13, ** But buried in obliuions 
loathfome caue " — cf. ** Envy in her loathsome cave," 2 Henry 
VI., iii, 2; 1. 15, '*pale-Jac'd cowardize^' — ci. "pale-faced 
coward," Venus atid Adonis, 1. 569. 

62, 1. I, **our armour from our backed'' — cf. "armour on our back," 
2 Henry VI, v, 2 ; L 8, '' dull edg' d'' = duU-edged. 

63, L 6, **^raz'«" = bravadoes; 1. 13, ** garboiles" = Garbouille, Fr., 
tumults : 1. 15 — **this^* — put comma after " this " ; or qu. — 
misprint for *his*?; L 2 (from bottom), **yi?/wr//>/«"= afore- 
times {not * aforetime*) it being notorious that there were several 
subjections of Britain after Julius Ca^ar. 

64,18, "i1/ar>6rf //««*' = Market-place; 1. 12, " f>iMr<w/fV = en- 
throned. See Nares, s,v., for interesting examples; 1. 15, 
'* their *^=^ the Roman ; and so 1. 17. 

65, The An/wer,^c.,\. i, "«^<77W^/'*= experience;!. 4, **/^«;/rt//>irVif"== 
post-expedition ; 1. 5, ** r^'flrf/"= journey (not necessarily as now 
by sea); 1. 8, "Victoria''^ >'ictory ; 1. 13, '*lVhieh'' [read] . . . 
with; 1. 12, parenthetiod ; 1. 17, '^for /^^"and see p. 66, 
U. 14, IS, 17 ; p. 73, St. 3, L 4 ; p. 74, st. 2, L 2, and st. 3, 
L 3 ; p. 76, 1. 2 ; p. 80, St. 3, L 2 ; in Spenser, but rarely 
in Shakespeare; L 20, **Not violating,^'' &c.-=- this line is obscure. 
Its intention is to express, probably, that the so doing violates 
no laws of arms, or is not a course without justification according 
to the established laws which regulate the employment of arms 
in defence of one's rights ; but it fails in giving expression to 
such a thought The laws of the duello, ue., the causes which 
would justify such an appeal, were in that age rigidly laid 
down. Query — should we read "Not violating loiwe and 
hostile Armes"? This comes a little nearer to the above-given 
meaning ; 1. 30, *^irue hearted*^ = true-hearted. 

66b L 9» "gone the Armes ^*—Tht 'armes' that Constantine was supposed 
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to bear was a representation of the miraculously-appearing cross — 
a white cross (I think) in an azure field. It is the " Roman 
empire " Chester refers to ; but there may have been a sub- 
reference, and a Protestant argument that the *armes* of 
Rome did not come from St. Peter ; the first Pope according 
to the Roman Catholic myth. Angufdl King^ &c., L 2, **/«/ 
frau^hV= full-fraught, i.^., freighted well or fully. 
Page 67, 1. 6, ^*^ hautie'''' — haughty, and cf. p. 68, st. 2, 1. I. ** hawti^''^ ; see also 

p. 74, st, I, 1. 4, ** hauiie courage" ; p. 75, st 4, 1, 2, ** hauHe 
mind"; p. 81, st. 4, 1. 3, **/«<7«/^ hearts"; 1. 12, *' but meet"— 
a not uncommon form of phrase at the time, and equivalent 
to our now only colloquial and vulgar 'Met me only meet 
you, that's all"; L 13, **thri/i^^— thirst — so in Spenser, FairU 
Quten^ ii, vi, 17; ib. **/weei rei'enge.^^ Cf. "sweet as my 
revenge" {Corio/anus, v, 3). So ioQ {Titus Andronicus), **0 
sweet Revenge, now do I come " (v, 2), and " sweet revenge 
grows harsh" {Otheiio, act v, sc 2); 1. 22, ^'metuocit^^ tame, 
or cowardly or milk-sop; so Taming of Shrew (ii, i) **a 
meacock wretch can make the curstest shrew." Cf. Euphries 
M, I. 6; 1. 23, '>;;^"= foolish. 

68, St. I, 1. 3, ''Martialijl''= soldier. So William Browne— "A brave 
heroick, worthy martialist" {Brit, Past., i, 5); st. 2, 1. 4, 
**n€W'dccaycd^^= oviXy lately decaying; st. 3, 1. 2, "laud 
winded"*^ = loud-winded ; ib. "checke the airf," Cf. st 4, 1. 5, 
" Cuffing the ayre^\ st. 4, 1. 4, ** well read^*— well-read ; L 6, 
^* gaudincjje^'^ — The reference is to the well-appointed and fine 
and, as it were, holiday-appearance of King Arthur's jojrfulness. 
Cf. p. 79, st I, IL 3-4 — there is a sub-reference to 'joyful- 
ness* as an attendant meaning ; st 5, 1. 4 (p. 69), **de Or**= 
of gold or golden. 

69, st I, 1. I, **/7^w//!r^"= assumed, taken up; 1. 5, "^^/"= green 
(in heraldry); st 3, 1. 2, **bad </^/m//w^"= bad-deseruing; 
\, 4, "/«// r^«</"= fuU-rcfined; st 4, 1. 3, **vn/ure"== 
impure; 1. 6, "by this Signe" = in baptism, i.e., the sign of 
the cross as used by Roman Catholics and Church of England 
in baptism. 

70, st. I, 1. 4, **^/^<7/<7j"= apostate in its transition-form. It occxirs 
thus in the well-known Optick Glasse of Humours (1639), 
applied to Julian and elsewhere ; st. 3, 1. i, punctuate with a 
comma (,) after 'Charles*; 1. 3, "early rijing*^= early-rifing. 

71, st 3, 1. 3, "three Toades^^' — Tht nickname for a Frenchman to this 
day or for a Jerseyite is Johnny Crapaud = Johnny (the) toad. 
The line is parenthetical ; for the only "pourtraiture of com- 
mendation by honor" belonging to the English Kings were the 3 
fleurs de lis or lilia, st. 2, 1. 6; st, 4, 1. i, "barbed" — as in Shakes- 
pere {Richard 11^ act iii, sc. 3) "^ar^^^ steeds to stables," and 
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{Richard I 11^ act i, sc. i) "mounted barbed steeds "= barbe<l 
by corruption from barde or barred = armed ; st 4, 11. 5-6, 
wrong grammar * their ' and * conqueror.* 
Page 72, St. I, 1. 3, ** Who'' .... no antecedent to this "Who"— Who (= 

Time) with their guilded shews in opposition to those whose 
armour is strongly made (I. i)— the combined nominatire to 
"are"; st. 2, 1. i, "Cii/w"= Calais; 1. 3, "r<f^>«/w/"= rule, 
government; 1. 4, "f^»«w>r«"= conquer — so too p. 85, L 9; 
1. S. "-^^»^"= Rouen; st. 3, 1. 5, "^tfm/"= Iceland — 
a very mythical conquest of Arthur, if he be meant. Query — 
is " Idand " a misprint for " Ireland" ? Singularly enough the 
same question has to be put on the use of the word by Raleigh, 
^.^., " If my fleet go for Ilande, and that your Lordshipp," &c. 
The Editor annotates, " So in MS. " (Edwards' Ralegh, vol. ii, 
p. 121.) 

.» 73» St. I, 1. 6, "/^" — perhaps the Author intended "lose"; st. 2, 1. 2 — 
a third example of a parenthetical line ; L 3, **y2> inejlimable'*' =■ 
[was] so inestimable — understood from I. i ; st. 4, 11. 2 and 
4 — Lucius and Tiberius of course the same man ; st. 5, 1. i, 
"rt^rj//'.?"= retreat; 1. 5, *' IVha'' (p. 74)— another example 
of "Who" with an odd antecedent "Who foraged about" 
meaning they [the British], but the only expressed ante-cedent 
b the "British name" and only becomes "Britains"in next 
stanza. 

„ 74, St. 2, 1. I, ** AfirmedanSf** i>., myrmidons= Primarily a people on the 
borders of Thessaly who went with Achilles to the Trojan war. 
Hence it came to designate unscrupulous followers. 

75, St. 4, L 2, " Cou/tftf" t\e,f for relationship generally. He was uncle. 
Such is royal style stilL 

76, st. I, 1. I, **/laggard"=A wild hawk, i,e., a hawk un-mannered or 
un-reclaimed, agrius, unmansttefus; st. 2, 1. 4, "y2;/f^"= foolish; 
Mordreds smart, s,e., the smart caused by Mordred. The 
"who" (L 5) is "Arthur," as shown by next line, though the 
ill-chosen word "unnatural" (like the "intemperate" of 1. 3) 
seems to make against this; st 4, 1. 6, ** landing^' =^ a landing {ib, ) 

,, 77, St. I, L 5, ** wi/hjlaftd'*= stand against him with or withstand him 
with ; St. 4, 1. 2, ^*mappe of Honor'' Ct Richafd//, act v, 
sc I, "Thou map of honor," and so 2 Henry VI, act Hi, sc I. 
L 4, "/i^^ZiV^(f"= life-Liege; st. 5, 1, 3, "y?fl»"— punctuate 
with ; and , after ' memorie * in next line — ' fcan ' is used, as so 
often, rythmi causa, 

„ 78, St. I, 1. 4, ^^aunceftrie" — odd use of the word; 1. 6, **loo/e"= lose; 
St. 2, 1. 2, ** Angu/el" .... He was king of Scotland and 
brought 10,000 horse-men to assist Arthur; I. 5, "tc*m" = 
verb singular after nominative plural ( * bones *= body ) ; st 3, 
L 6, **quaild"^ quelled — so spelled to rhyme with 'sail'd.* 
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iKiiiieriaif or achicTing; L 4» **/V*f^w»"= Arthur's shield. 
Trirrjit !tts otSebnted it (along with his sword) — "With 
rr%rv:ji !t2s gmt shield, and what the proof could bear.*' 
.^*>ii.V scog IT.) Chester calls it his * sword* (erroneously.) 
£. 3; « > 'Tw-Aiw immortalitie" — mere "words, words, 
w\."riSk'* 'ythm atusai st 4, L 3, "/fj/rt/**= loosed ; L 4, 
•* jflksV^ — CT<q;cently used contemporaneously for 'amated * 
«Y .Ha^nrtfoed or disturbed — also in the sense of our own 
*SLK.* s:g::lr^n^g to be in a maze, or as one in a maze — 
uc ' jcr^ i3 tbe texL 

, ^« % t. « j; •^A'-'Tii'" — perhaps *deferu*d* was intended by the Au- 
iicr : sdL L 5. ''^tim^ ** — again, and like the use of * funerall * 
» jae ><I««. rytkmi causa ; st 3, I. 3, **" Bardth " — sic ; ibid,, 
^.ea:,Lit "= Welsh (divided into) verse, or music Cf. Rontfo 
jrtu ^^Jxt, ac£ iiL sc 5, " The lark makes sweet division ** ; 
i. > **'wrs'Jtt/'*= fore-said ; st 4, 1. 6, "M5/<rn^to/**=inscribed, 
js "jdTuaBipCed* before (p. 69, st i, L i.) 

., $U A. 1. :. ^ "rtkiJ-= actes when vitall ; st 2, L 6, "cfU£r**= inter ; 
jt j; L 4, "w/ mifj **= out-cries ; 1. 6, *'cantrvuU" =h2ae 
powr over, metri causa : st 4, 1. 3=high-proud or high-proud- 
hautie. 

^ $^ It l» L 4» "^l/Ww<^r£f**= memorial, as before; L 6, put hyphen (•) 
thus certainly — **wf/i-/f/ , . . . bigge-Iim'd" i st 3, IL 5-6 — 
a typical instance of Chester's extremely unskilful use of lan- 
guage sometimes. Line 4 and 11. 3-4 must be accounted paren- 
thetical, and then we obtain this — But that [one] was greater 
than the rest ; had it been ' lesser * [,] Britain would have been 
blessed, Le., Arthur had not died. 

.. :!ljt lifhaHttis Ln!andij\ &c. 1. 12, the **^m" has got somehow disjoined 
from ** iEtherij.** The comma after * petit * is an error of the 
original. 
^ I 5» '* V'-'rtMis sole intent *' — curious translation of or rather substitute 

for ^^ virtulis a/umnus,** 
5sjv» 'V >*«• /W>iTw, &c. The 'curious reader* of 11. 3-4 must refer to 
the Chronicles. The matter does not seem worth an Editor's 
hitvur. 1. I, **^r«^"=boren in pronunciation, i>., dissylla- 
bic — also [fair] is needed before ** /,pmc" ; 1. 4, **c»d"= 
cU'M.* or conclude, r.j^. ; 1. 7i **^/'^/w«*'= sometime, as be- 
^^^: 1. 9, cf. with 1. 10, where ^*A/c/ianm" is trisyllabic; 
".I'iw^^v.v"— conquer, as before (p. 72, st 2, I. 4) ; L 16 — 
^^1, — ma he intend this to be scanned as an hexameter or pen- 
tAUKHci hue? IVobably as the latter; 1. 17, "fou^raj^ixc" — 
tcv>iucnt verb form with Chester, and later. 
Thk Poem-proper resumed. 
>^ >v K '■ t ** .'VMfc'«jfi/"= new Troy — the mythic name of * Lon- 
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don ' ; 1. 5, ** raifd " — qu, * raife * ? St. 2, 1. I — punctuate 
comma after 'when*; ibid,^ ** more nearer" — reduplicated 
comparative ; 1. 3, ** famous bull Jed" =^ famous-builded ; 1. 7, 
" «Ajr^ " = ne*er ; ibid,, **tam*d" — a quaint etymology for 

* Thames * certes ; st. 3, I. 2, " rfl:irV"= praised ; 1. 3, ** Cw«- 
f// f^«^^ " = Councel -chamber ; 1. 4, ** Experiment" — 
experience. Here Nature^ &c. 

Page 87, I. 2 — What's Cupid but a boy? (of Poem continued)— ought doubt- 
less to have had ' Phoenix * in the margin. 

88, St. 2, 1. 2, **farre r«w<^/A/" = farre-remoted, />., removed; Poem 
continued — ^st. 2, 1. 3,y5e'A^/y^/wM</"=sweete-smoothd ; 1. 4, 
"Z<w^"=Loue's, the *s* being in **Me" ; st. 3, 1. 3, ''Jhal- 
/OT«^Ti//Vy«/"=shallow-witted; 1. 4, ** force maUriaH"=^foTctA 
phrase for the gew-gaws and wanton toys of which Nature had 
said Loue [in shallow-minds] was fond ; st. 4, 1. 2, ** parted" =^ 
departed ; ibid. 1. 3 (p. 89), "Mat Wagon" — printer's error for 

* his Waggon * the * th * being caught from previous ' with '. 
Chester has here lapsed ; they are in Phoebus* chariot — see 
p. 17, St. 3. But now Nature says that Phoebus has 'parted ' 
from their sight and mounted in[to] the sky with his Waggon, 
thus giving passage to the 'gloomie night'; 1. 7, **bottome 
plaines "— bottomc*pIaincs. 

89, St. I, 1. 3, **tafle"= feel. So Chapman (Odyss xxi), "He now began 
to taste the bow." St. 2, **Looke" Sec Here again, * Nature * 
should be in the mai^n ; 1. 2, **meadaiv plots "= meadow-plats ; 
1.3, **«»f<Mw"=forcefully; 1. 4, "y^Mm/"=in a quasi-nautical 
sense, r,c.\ st. 3, 1. 4, ** extenuate" = extend — a curious use of 
the word, rytkmi causa ; 11. 6 7, " Cy//a«/j," &c= the glories 
of, &C. (L 3) — U. 4-5, as so frequent in Chester are of a paren- 
thetical character. 

90^ st I, L I, ** Mandrake" — I found it still believed in, as here, on and 
in the villages at the foot of, Carmel in Palestine. It abounds 
near Nazareth; st. 2, 1. i, ** Yellow Crowbels" — said to be 
peculiar to Wilts (Aubrey) = Crowbells — Tent lily, asphodil, 
daffodil, — Narcissus Pseudonacissus. So Prior ; but in text we 
have Daphedill immediately following ; 1. 2, ** Good Harry " — 
in full, Good- King- Harry, /.^., Allgood, English Mercury, 
goose-foot, Chenopodium Bonus Henricus L.; ibid,^ ** herbe 
^<>3ct^"= stork-bill, i.e.. Geranium Robertianum L. — its de- 
rivation is differently accounted for; ibid., ** white Cotula"= 
Mayweed, foetid, and otherwise, Matricaria Chamomilla, L. 
and Pyrethium Parthenium, L.; L 3, ** Adders graffe" — ac- 
cording to Gerarde cyttosorchis ; probably = adder's tongue — 
for this is called in old MSS, nedderis grcs (grass) as well as 
nedderis tonge, Serpentaria, Ophioglossum vulgatum, L. ; ibid., 

e e 
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C-rifc- ' th« c£ju:c tn-e ; :.W., ** ,-l. .irj.» " -- xraria, an 
.^jDCT-.xa k A -r. J k F.CT: I ouaa ; L 5. ** /r;:. 4.- .^riy- 
#•— -. ■ :b(C ic*!, ica/ uc ^•4i:K! ndtie — coluars while, rcJ 
a»t v*.^ V. »< '^o^k' Ijxaitvzi alh« p'oqKsr. L. aad Galeoh- 
i** ' n < r the amc «&« aI«o appltcJ to ik« uin!M:lIifcriju> 
j^-r A^V^licai, uxhan^Ii^A U; i^tJ., ** CW^yw/it/zjif " — still 
wri- •.r>o»«-n ci-'-'-zynih; L 6, ** .S#«<fc^W.' " -- Cirh'jurfj*] - 

— <.b.il"» "t 4 hil .:n;j McfcUTT, • .^ m !iich ParWiitsitn g^vo a 
«!ri« r,^ iit \ «.xlli :: 1*1);^ Hum moniKum a^i fcm.n.tV.uni ; L 7, 
•• (, . .;.»/" — 1 hen ]o!ium I- >rr L X, nndtr **Cn>^ 
ll.'.ry ; <*../., ** Cr- ••'*/'«.;/ " — «ju. ;^il Jen «.U'! weed ? or a form 
«i^ • j;« ►Ilk nappe ' j^-.M ''r hjtter-aip Kin^ •■»r Ci:!: ccp, 
rari-niulu*, I. ; ru/., " gV.;/: j /Vi " (*ra!;...lx, Mc!^^ Hr^s-^p, 
Svu:rllar;a m:rK»r. U; ^!. 3, 1. I, ** M'J^^ *y' fk^ Sr^ " = ic^- 
iDx^s ctiTaline ; t^tJ., ** Si4*i\*ru" — still so caJloi - wild 
rtx'.ivc, < J.I. 'rium IntyJm'* ; I. 2, ** It'.eJzrimJ'^ - Wiihwiatl, 
convoUul.i^ anrcttws I-.; 1. jU ** ,yfHskmtj.\-mj'^ — tyr * ma>k- 
nuUi<»n.' a %j<xie» (»f »wee< melon in op{'ki><;ition to the walcr- 
ii»el«»n ; tf-tJ., ** A/.^m/fau'r" ■- httlc st-'oe-crop -2. species of 
ihc h«u%e-letk — vud by I'n.»f to W M3ro^nxs mimmos; 1.^*/., 
•' MrTiMfu" aft l>ef«»re. st. 2, U 7, Imt the French M. seems to 
l>e callcil the *Mefctiry' Mercur. annua, I.; L 4, ^* Arkangrll'^ 
— y\ ln.f«.re, »t. 2, L 5 ; I. 5, **.V.»ii/./i.T/^rm»ar " — qu. soKUers' 
yatifw. millefoil, achill.ra miilcfi>lium, I« ? ihui,^ '* S*m/irrne- 
ussKi" Smthem wormwo<xl, Artemisia Abrotanuni, I^ — 
I f.'un-! t!u\ mvrnnjj acics on the gentler si«»j>es of >inai ; 
\. (\ •* A/./i/ ^^-/f/* /.•M^'wr" - Al»r«>tanura, I- ; »>/./., ** />\\j~tJ 
/': :.' " villi'! - the emMrm of ^«.t»tl.in«l, t.c, ( .ir Ivius l^'ne- 
.'.»v.i%: f';./.. '* >« I /f;'.-.'j " -- OAH hnl n"nc with c; ilhct 
• s. 1 • ; 1. 7, *•/.»./;.' ,u/i:.-n" Thrift ? Sea Gill.rl-^wcr. 
1 VI •.*•..• •» rnik. Anneria VuI^adx, W. ; i>;»/, ** .s/^ ;.•«/•.- /VrVx- 
A •; * ia1!v»1 hi latin ryrdhrum. K, *M.y reason of his hot 
.\n 1 fu-fv ta*-to," (icmrdc, Arrwu/tts P\'rflkrum, IV Canvl.'le ; 
vt. 4. I. I. " r. "/•'.'. I'- ** uhorcat ; 1. 5, **a<hts" — «li>y!bbic 
Av in "^^ .\Vr<^;H .-.ro ; 1. 7. '' .l^»uj t'.;/?;<. "—as before, St. 2. 1. 4 

- \ f>HM\i» r*.';.' ^t ) V the * /';'(7W-|ueen.* 

I^wv 01. %t. I, \ 4. '•.'•;.»/•*••'.•-♦' " thf h >t inflirTJol spiritc * that bonds' to 
I r\.M\ IN *a:'.\; ! ' ! y A^nii^ Castas ; M. 2, I. I. '* Fttm «w " 
•},<N w.u « t or>,Mk-.n]|;j. n-t unr«»Miir.«">n in Shakesjicare, wa> 
a'.." n ^i v'.v ■.r.m 'n !n the C"l! •> jui.il <j>eech of the time 
>:« I 'a:v!. .\'- ' v> !• T'. u 1% n.'t ; irj., **/frir:*'" - >trow ; 
' •, •• ;i f . • M^vTta!. a- Kforc : L 5. **cii«^»«/" = 

.>V\-*' •* *' '^3^ ■ •"•^' ''* ?c<cn|^iTe f Paphf* lie - 
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Ireland — all this is peculiarly appropriate ; st. 3, 1. i, ** Clary 
or Ciearf-eU^^ — Oc Christi, God*s eye, Seebright, from M. 
Lat. sclarea, Salvia sclarea, L. ; 1. 2, ^* Calufs fnoiU'*'* — 
Lion's Snap, Snap-dragon, Antiirrhinum Majus, L., but 
in old works given to ragged robin, Lychnis flos cuculi, L.; 
ibid,^ ** Cukoe Jlaivfrs" = wilde water cresses, cardamine 
(Gerarde) ; ibid,^ ^* Cuckoes meaU^'' = C. Bread or Gowks 
Meat — blossoms at the season that the cuckoo is heard 
— Oxalis acetosella, L. Wood sorrell ; L 3, " Calathian 
Violets " = Autumn bells, Sing flower, Gentiana Pneumon- 
anthe, L.; ibid., **ZVz£**<77T!f " = Rubus chamaemorus; L 4, 
**" Leopards foote^^ — can*t find ; 1. 5, "Indian Sunne" — ibid,; 
L 6, '* Valerian " =■ capon's tail and (* improperly,* Parkinson) 
Setwal, Valeriana Oflicinalis, "L, ; ibid,, ** IVi/Aie 7vind** =^ 
A.S. Wib, about, same as bindweed, Convolvulus arvensis, L., 
also 'Weedwind,' p. 90, st. 2 ; 1. 7, Woodbind** — given by 
Parkinson as the honeysuckle : but it must have been also used 
for a different plant. Cf. Mids, N. D,, iv, I. Prior says it 
may be the bitter sweet, Solanum Dulcamara ; also he gives it 
to the Lonicera Periclymenum, L. The * honey-suckle * was not 
ague-curing. It is simply impossible that Shakespeare meant 
that the honeysuckle enwreathed the honeysuckle and called it 
by two different names. There is, however, no reason why the 
* withwind ' or ' bind-wced * (/>., convolvulus) should not have 
been called in Warwickshire or elsewhere the woodbine, the 
derivation being not a * bine * found in woods, but a * bine ' that 
clings to a tree or other shrub; st. 4, 1. i, " Coliander** — 
Coriander C. Sativum, L; 1. 2, " 6^j/i;i^a/" = aromatic root 
of the rush cyperus longus, L. ; ibid,, ** Goldoips** = meadow 
ranunculus = butter cups ; ibid, , * * BupreJUs " — Buprestis 
Theophrasti referred by Parkinson to the hares-eares, genus 
Bupleurum, L.; 1. 3, **/mall honeJHes** — Vmc\ies (pinks) in 
Parkinson; ibid,, ** £ye-brigAl" = Oaxh Christi, g.v,; ibid,, 
** Coculus Panter" — can find nothing but Coculus Indus or 
Indi ; 1. 4, "Double tongue** = the plant horse-tonguc ; ibid,, 
" Moly** = Homer's plant — called by Parkinson Hungarian or 
Saracen's Garlic ; ibid,, " Anthillis** = sea chick weed and sea 
ground pine according to Parkinson ; but it seems to be a name 
of Dioscoridcs, on which no definite conclusion could be come 
to : p. 281 and at p. 569, he speaks of the ground pine as 
called by some Anthyllis ; L 5, ** Clauer** = clover, also called 
Mellilot ; ibid,, "^thiopis " = an Ethiopian plant which Par- 
kinson first classed among the Mulleins (the Verbascas, L. ) but 
afterwards put with the Clarys (the Salvias, L.) ; 1. 6, "Flora" 
wi^r^ " — flcur d* amour, Fr., from a mistaken etymology of 



214 jVo/t\< 



^"^"^ _T . Jie Tilhimai'es or 

Ang,Hi _ ^^ mcdiciiuliy. I: 

ami ycli- ■ 

__- nrase; L 2, *M/./;*' 



clolon < -. 



r'^"* -^ ...Li: St 3, 1. I, "J/:/,- 

^'*''" ■ ■ - -;■ Mothwort, ako cjlk-a 

— ' = . T :ilis " = " Herl»c a la^cs, 

*''='■' .-**,^rt, Parkinson), \\\.:vc^ 

' * — 1.V of Cappadocia Chenoi"K>- 

" - 'vconfaucie or Liriccnfancy " 

.. i.;j. or lily of the valley, Conval- 

**-rc- " — so knou-n at present. L. 

^ -- ^rari Delphinium, L.; ibid,^ 

. >.w>. worxl, but Prior gives it as a 

.r; ».'hc*tcr is no authority; 1. 4, 

•1^.1 zowor, Nigella damasccna, L. ; 

T' . :.•;«'., "P/om'£" = jxiony ; 1. 5, 

. >. "S.*zjbread" — its tuber eaten by 

. -.ii'j. U; idtW,f ^^Goatcs on^an," or 

> sLT-onm; L 7, ** Pi'iemcum"* ^-l 

' tJ : L- Uaferman " = Osmund Fern, 

.-w .\' ^ Herb - Osmunda regalis, L. ; st. 4, 

^ .= '.Va^^-VAi^" — see before, p. 92, st. 3, 

» • /"-A^ij" - see Myth. Diet., s.z\, the 

... *.ji r.'vphetic powers and medical s,kill 

r •■-.x'.is* daughters, king of Argos, and gut 

. ^. .: -^•. ::urried one daughter (one account); 

V •, ->*w p. 92, St. I, I. 5 ; L 6, *'<7fA'j''— 

_>- .X' -•' :V author s curious change of tenses ; 

^ w u-.. %:.v" — I know not unless is — Osni. 

^^ -^ x-'-j: "singular for wounds, bruises anil 

^, . ;.\ s:. jl. 1. 7; '^'*/., **/ycA7w" — 1 canU 

_^ » ?.'rHo,il>anc^ Inula Pulicaria, L.; /^///., 

., .; \\ •...; cUr>-, Clod*s eye, See-bright, Salvia 

^ ,v;,^.*;yi'.7.V"-= Solomon's, />., Ladder 

.-J. ^-^ Polygonatum, L., root stock cut acros.s 

* *"^^ . ^, . fc.* :r.arglcs reversed ; ihitt^ '*5i7////»//r"— 

* ...• .V xiv«v< Shakespeare's reference to it — 

' ' V >.'^ ■ ■•■'■- i^**?'. ^ct iv. so. 6); /'). St. 
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Pierre, and so Sampire from its growing on sea cliifs ; 1. 3, 
** Sage 0/ /nv/a/em*^ =^ covrshps of Jerusalem, Lingwort, 
Bugloss cowslip, spotted Comfrey, Pulmonaria oflicinalis, L. ; 
1. 4, ** Great /V/dj/Jr/Ztf " = Mouseear, Hieracium Pilosella, L.; 
idi</,f ** SengreeM^^ — see note under * Water Sengreene,* p. 96, 
St. 4, 1. 2 ; iiU,^ **/4/«ura/irf<?r" = horse-parsley, Smymium 
Olus atrum, L.; 1. 5, ** Knights Milfoile'*^ — qu., the hooded 
Milfoil, Bladder- wort, Utricularia vulgaris, L.; i^/V/., ^* Ma/- 
tUke " =■ Masticke, gum from Pistacia Lentiscus, from Scio ; 
ibid.^ ** Stocke gillo/er^^ =■ Our present 'stock,* Matthiola 
incana, L. ; 1. 6, ** hcrbe /zw/^wf^*= moneywort from its pairs of 
round leaves, Lysimachia Nummularia, L. ; I'^/V/., ** Henno* 
dactilV^ = roots sold as medicine in Parkinson's time, but the 
plant unknown — ^ Redflower Pimpemell* Anagallis arvensis, 
. L. ; St. 4, L I, ** imperious** — punctuate with , after; 1. 2, 
**crie difdaining = crie*disdaining ; 1. 6, ** lower** = lowered ; 
1. 7, "neare** = ne'er. 
P^e95, St. I, L 6, **Zf'irr</ A<air/A/" = hard-hearted; st 2, L 2, **Morne 

excelling " = mome-excelling ; st. 1-2 — profoundly suggestive 
of the radiant, impulsive, passionate Essex. See our Introduc- 
tion ; St. 3, 1. 5, ** rejine " ^-odd yet noticeable use of ' refine ' ; 
St. 4, 1. I, '* Garrets** — seG p. 96, st. I ; ibid., ** CheruiU** = 
Chaerophyllum sylvestre, L., x^9*^^^^'^^* X^^P^t I rejoice, 
^vAXoi', leaf; ibid,, 1. 2, ** AVi/ Patiens** = Patience or Monks 
rhubarb, dock, Rumex Patientia, L. ; *•* Purjlam** — seep. 96, 
St. 3 ; ibid,, •* Gingidium ** — Parkinson calls it strange chevrill, 
and says that all the varieties come from Syria, except one from 
Spain ; 1. 3, '* Oxe eie** =^ the great daisy, from Lat. buphthal- 
mus. Chrysanthemum Leucanthemimi, L. ; ** Pettygrajfes** — 
The sheep-killing p-g. is = penny-rot, the white-rot — marsh 
pennywort, Hydrocotyle vulgaris, L. Cotgrave gives, "Herbe 
qui tue les brcbis, Moneywort, herb two-penny, two-penny 
grass," and Parkinson the same ; but these names seem to liave 
been given rather confusedly to Hydrocotyle vulg., Pinguicula 
▼iilg., and Lysimachia Nummularia, L. ; 1. 4, " Cuckoe pintell** 
= arum ntaadatum, L. See wake-robin, p. 96 ; ibid., ** Ladies 
yhale** = SigilL S. Mariae = Bryonia nigra. Prior, following 
some of our old herbalists, says that it and Solomon's seal are the 
same, i./., Convallaria Polygonatum, L. ; but Parkinson differs 
and makes the S. S. Mariae, black bryony, Tamus communis, L ; 
ilnd,, *^ Saga pinum** = Sagapenum, a gum like Galbanum 
from Media ; 1. 5, " Theophraftus vioUt** = (old names) white 
violet or wallflower 5 ibid,, " Vincetoxicum *' — Parkinson calls 
It Gentianella minor verna ; 1. 6, ^^ Saint Peters wort** = cow- 
slip, from resembling a bunch of keys, Primula veris, L.; ibid,. 
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•• / \nm: A,ur.' " MxiiicTi hur ftm, A<Iiantiim, L. ; I. 6, *' .Syju.'- 
i«2 " v.u.l'%. I «aw hogc khrul>-hke ('Lines o( it in VzlsSfiixtc. 

hi'nic-«<rkiii^ : I. 5. •" /»«/** — They wouM *cll, ic., rather 
than IV •< %»c» nf cupcnrncc thr sweete, Ate: H- 2, L 2. 
'* r.:u }ai"* rar^hcl mfcnul I'luto ; »L 3, L I. ^* /hii^Jv" 
- /\ rffi-'j, t r.'r^.t.rt, U, a.^ licf -rr, |» 05, «L3.L2:st.4,L I. 
•*/i'^^./" — tv-a. ; •; n • f •iinnnut.w of rmca, Enica salira 
I-ata. ; 1*../., ** /.\l ^j /♦/ ktJ^t" m«»re propcrlr 'Takes,' 
Ir -tn iN .•fftn^'ive fj.ir'.Kky *mcll, >aacc &l^>iic, Allioria oflS- 
c:na'.^, I.; t'-.J, ** /»v/i' iw ui-rnr-^." - [vmall] ]ansy : Violi 
Ti..,.'! -r. 1 ; 1. 2, ** k'tu k:: :*\;.Vr A-w^-rrtTBr " — SengTtsenc is 
ihc h'uv::t.k, «n <>a\. ) ever, alo aigrecn, Jupiter '» eye, 
n.:!!«<k\ eye, |u;»:lcr'> l>c-»ril. Sc:ni«crTiTuta Teclorum, I-. 
r.xrkrwn »:mk> ff an Fj^yptian water j«Urv: loi^kinj; like a 
h^a^ittk »h:Ji wa* ».aI1o1 MratuKcN an<l thi<> or :he i>tralioics 
Ai;. 1 ic* he caIN in hi* In«lex Water Sengr c c n ; L 3» *' Pan's 
A./i*.T*v** — •r^t-TT, HerS Tari* or Truclovc, its (\jQt Icaveii ne- 
scniMinf; a tr\jrli%c kn»t — but •Navcws*ane rapes t-^mip^, 
atiil M.mitime* it w. ul.l «cein raih^hcs ; i/^ut, ** TdrmrW ■— 
(%un • flower * • Wartvi.irt, Kuphi>rbia hclio<ci»pta, L.; L 4, 
** Sitrty tktfU" — w) vjlle«l fium its iKpiny involucre, Centaurca 
S.»lst,iM:is U; L 5, ••.'^^/.j-' — 1 can't find this; I. 6. *• Hakf 
n*f-Hn<" ('uckOi>-l*itit. Wake-Tintle, Anim maculatum, I., 
one am-nj; several re|>etiti'»ns -^hewing that (.'he*tcr re{»catetl 
wnh.nil kn>mletl|;c : cf. 'Cuek-** I'intle.' p. 95, »t. I, L 4, <^ 
aliht ; $'i.t, •• If.tr /;. h.s, A* *' artKh* -kc. 
»• 97. ^t. I, I. I, ** J/\uuuhui/* See ./A .'/•,/.. 1. ;. 5 ;. fi»r the .mcient myth. 
1. 5. •• /'nn.^.'r,/'' a tn>>i:.iMo hrrc; I. 7, "r /:. ht.'.min^.'fj^' 
ri-«l-\\hito iniM^'/«'ii, ..r r» I-v*h:;c-tn!i»j;lol; x-'., *'ij:./.-r.\'7c.'r" 
c.iiii itiiiii. Hill Sh.ikeNj.<.,\red.>.iiri^Ui>he\l l>etweon the cama- 
ti«»n .iii<l j;illiil"\\ir, t\^. 

*• The f.ujc I flowcn I'f the «-cnwin, 

Aic »»ur Coiiiations an 1 streakol (.Iill\Ho\ven» " 

li'inift's 7\j.\\ iv, 3. 

uhivh i^ kiiilrcl with S|x*n*-cr*» (li>tinctit>n holwccn •C'ama- 
tH'iii' (' t «»rnn.iti>)n>' as he rij^hily ^lK'lIs — from con>n;i: -- 
g.irlaii'ls) an«l S 'j'S-in->*itio, which, nevertheless arc only two 
i>f the numcnms names of ihis one Inauliful plant. I met with 
it wild oil llic plain of KNdraclon, at the f«v»t of the mountain> of 
GilU>a in ralesliiie — white, streaked with jxilc red. Cf. Mid- 
summer Xi^ht's Prdtm^ act. ii, sc. 2, for an exquisite dcMrrip- 
tivc hit. Dr. Hrin-iK y N:cholM>n — to whom, a^ throughout, I 
am extremely indebled r»r mo>t pain>taking researches on 
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Chester's flowers, &c — thus writes me hereon : **Thc carna- 
tion and gilliflower seem to have been different species (or at 
least varieties) of the same genus. Parkinson (Paradisus Ten, 
p. 314) says, ' Most of our later writers call them by one gene- 
rail name, Caryophyllum sativum zxidflcs Caryophylletts^ adding 
thereunto maximuSf when wee mean carnations, and maior 
when we would express gilloflowers, which name is taken from 
cloves, in that the sent of the ordinary red gilloflower {quasi 
July flower) esp>ecially dolh resemble them.* I give this to 
clear up the difficulty that has always existed as to Shakes- 
peare's and Spenser's lines. Even now I find a distinction 
made between carnations and pinks and gilloflowers, and I am 
much inclined from this to believe in the derivation from camis 
and not from corona: — the * popular carnation ' being, as I un- 
derstand it, of a red colour with the barest mingling of a reddish 

white." St. 2 — this and other contextual stanzas are to be 
read between the lines. ' Nature ' is pleading with the 

'Phoenix' (Elizabeth) for the 'Turtle dove' (Essex). St. 3, 
1. 2, *^/iIufr coloured Z///r!f "= silver-coloured. Cf. p. 21, 
heading of * A Prayer' — *a silver coloured Dove' ; L 6, ** Af aflf" 
= the exclamation of woe by Apollo for the mortally wounded 
Hyacinthus or the letter T of 'Ta^i^oj; st 4, 1. I, ">»///"= 
trick; 1. 4, **7>wttan/:f"=tniants; 1. 5, " deepe reade'^^^ 
deepe-reade. 
Page 98, St. I, 1. I, ** Rocket^^ — see on p. 96, st. 4, 1. i ; 1. 2, ^^ in your MaiJUrs 

brow^^= frowns indicative of displeasure? L 7, ** That what is 
feene without corner not within^^^ i.e. ^ I suppose, the 'wheals' 
are there but no * blood ' drawn or pain caused ; st. 2, 1. 4, 
** Artichocks''' — see p. 96, st. 4, L 6 ; f^., ^who^ — note this for 
which; 1. 5, **iiw/" = sodden or steeped ; st, 3, 11. i & 3, put 
hyphen in 'Sommer-time and Winter-time'; st 4, 1. i, ** Sow* 
bread ^ — see p. 99, sts. 1-3, and note p. 92, st. 3, 1. 6— 
Cyclamen Europoeum, L. ; ib,, **Stanwort^ — qu. stonecrop? 
or as we have had stonecrop, qu. error for Stab-wort, Oxalis 
acet, L., or Star- wort. Aster Tripolium, L. ? ib, **Starre of 
Ilieru/aletn " — qu. Star of Bethlehem ? Prior makes the Star 
of Bethlehem to be Omithogaldum umbellatum, L., and the 
Star of Jerusalem or girasole, Tragopogon porrifolium ; but Par- 
kinson in his Index makes them the same, and gives as syno- 
nyms Goats-beard, Go-to-bed-at-noon, Joseph's flower, also a 
Tragopogon (pratense), L. ; 1. 2, ** F<rrr/i«/"= vervain or ver- 
vine — anciently used in sacred rites and ceremonies — also 
called holy herb, pigeon's grass, Juno's tears, &c, Verbena 
officinalis, L. ; 1^., ** Tanjie'^ — a yellow ill-savoured wild 
plant, still so-named — Tanacctum vulgarc ; Fr., tanaisc — 
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Page 100, St. I, 1. 3, ** infnared** = drawn thither; but by stress of rhyme, and 

so too in 1. 5. St. 3, 1. 2, "^<^^'/i/«^"= hot-shining; 1. 5, 
**m7/^«w//^'*= not [otherwise]; st. 4, 1. I, **Carduus bemdktus 
Biejfed thiJlU, So Shakespeare — 

Margaret, Get you some of this distilled Carduus Benedictus, 
and lay it to your heart; it is the only thing for a qualm. 

Hero, There thou prickest her with a Thistle. 

Beatrice, Benedictus I Why Benedictus? You have some 
moral in this Benedictus. 

Margaret. Moral ! No by my troth, I have no moral mean- 
ing; I meant plain Holy Thistle.*' 

{Much Ado About Nothings ac iii, sc 4.) 

The * Holy Thistle 'or ' Blessed Thistle * was long held to be a 
heal-alL See Steevens' Shakespeare in loco\ L 2, ** Ne/wort,^^ 
see p. loi, st. I — Parkinson calls it White Hellebore. Prior, 
under sneeze- wort, says = Achillaea Ptarmica; ibtH.^ ^* Pent' 
royaW^ — (so called still) Latin puleium r^um and L. Mentha 
pulegium — supposed to destroy fleas — also called pudding 
grass, because used in * stuffings ' ; ibid,^ ** Aftrolochia " — can- 
not find anywhere; 1. 3, •* Yellorv Wolfs-bane^^ — aconite — 
usually blue, but one kind has pale yellow flowers ; ibid,^ 
^^BrambUy See a most interesting note on this familiar plant 
(or shrub) in Ellacombe's Plant- L/>re and Garden Craft of 
Shakespeare (1878), 5,v, 1. 4, **Our Ladies Bedftrcnu** = the 
plant Galium ; ib., ** Brookciitne^* — water*pimpemell, Vor- 
mica Beccabringa, L. ; ibid., **Lunaria" — seep. loi, st 4; 
!• 5» *^ Cinqt^ foiie^^ ^ five-leaved grass, but Prior makes them 
different — Typha latifolia and Phleum pratense L.; /A, **CaU 
tai/e*'=t\\e plant horse-tail? Potentilla, L.; ib., ** Creje Scia- 
tica^ — so-called (I suppose) as good for alleviating sciatic and 
rheumatic pains — a kind of candytuft, Ihoris amara, L; 1. 6, 
* *Hollihoekes " == holly-hock — still well-known and admired ; 
ib., "J/<7i(/5a;r"= Latin, myosotis, Hieracium Pilosella, L. 
— appearance of chickweed, but the flower larger and the fruit 
ox-horn shape, open at the top and full of small round seeds. 
There is a mouse ear chickweed and a mouse ear scorpion grass, 
but they are both different. Holland's Pliny, however, gives 
as a synonym for mouse ear (Myosotis) chickweed. Prior gives 
mouse ear chickweed, stellaria media ; ib,, ** Pety MorreW^^s. 
garden night-shade, i.e., solanum nigra \ 1. 7, **Sa£e** — sec 
p. I CI, sts. 2-3; ib,, **Scorpiades**= scorpion-gnss or cater- 
pillers, though the word ought to be Scorpioides. It is the 
mouse ear scorpion grass, now called forget-me-not — Myosotis 
palustus, L., from its spike, says Prior, re>embling a scorpion's 



222 Notes and Illtistrations. 

tail, it was supposed by the doctrine of signatures to be good 
against a scorpion's bite; i^., ** garden forrtir'' — the wild 
* wood * sorell cultivated — a sallet. 
Page loi, St. 1, 1. 3, *7«/"= sodden or steeped. Cf. p. 98, st. 2, 1. 5 ; st. 2, 1. 3, 

**y£AW*=probably Aetius of Amida, a physician and writer 
on medicine ? He refers to Egyptian medicine in his B *larpuA 
UicediiKa ; st 4, I. 4, ** Aor/iocAe** = a horse's fetter to prevent 
anything but a gentle pace and straying — qu. — get twisted 
among the leaves and stems and so un-locked ? 
„ 102, St. I, 1. I, ** Standergras** — having double tubers, it was thought 
on the doctrine of signatures to have aphrodisiac powers, Prior, 
Orchis mascula, L. This and ^ Hares baliockes^ and * great 
Orchis * are different names for one plant, as shown by descrip- 
tion and name, and by the text * provoketh * and * procureth,' 
L 2, and *It,* 11. 3 and 5, et seq,\ 11. 6-7=only to be used 
fresh or newly pulled; st. 3, 1. I, ** Ro/emarU^* — See Ella- 
combe, as before, for a full note on this once wonderfully 
popular plant ; ib,, ^* iuftijie^^= uphold or state or make just ; 

1, 6, '^Con/emes rejhres^^ — plural nominative to verb 

singular; st 4, L i, **Dwale or Night/hade^ — the latter ex- 
plains the former name. The ' Dwale-Bluth ' of young Oliyer 
Madox- Brown has revived the older name unforgetably; L 4, 
**r<>/7^"= disturbance, tumult; 1. 6, *M/iWtfm^" = Germany ; 
L 7, *'«<w<^A/"= naught, naughty, bad. 

As this ends our Author's rapid naming and description of 
plants and flowers, I must semi-apologize for my attempt to 
give each its scientific name. I have ventured to do so (through 
Dr. Nicholson's ready aid) first from the tendency people then 
had to give the same name to different flowers, second that the 
then Botanists placed different species of different genera under 
under one generic name. I would now introduce here a hitherto 
unprintcd poem from a MS. in the Chetham Library, Man- 
chester, wherein the most popular flowers are daintily intro- 
duced, as follows : 

MusA Amatoria. 

X. In funny fumers heatinge 
Cloffe in an arbour fittinge 

Under a mirtle (hade ; 
For my kinde loue the fairefl 
\V**» flowers of the rarefl, 

A Pofie thus I made. 

2. The fird of maidens fancie 
W»*> purple coloured panfy, 
The goold that fhutt at night ; 
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And then I platt a maidens blulh, 
A Tulupp and Narciflus, 

W»* Campions red and white. 

3. The violctt and the Eglantine, 

W* Cow flips fweet and fops in wine, 

Sweete marjoram and ox eye ; 
The flowers of mulke millions, 
Come blowe me downe, fwcet Williams, 

Wall-flowers and fa7or}'e. 

4. The cheifeft flowers for pofes. 
Are pinks, gilliflowers and rofes ; 

I pluckt them in their prime. 
The Larkheele and the Lillie, 
The fragrant Dafla-dillie, 

W*** Lauender and tyme. 

5. The cheifed flowers for tafUnge, 
The flower euerlaftinge 

I puld it from the baye ; 
The blew and coloured colloblne, 
The Dafie and the woodbine. 

And next, the flower of Maye. 

6. Thefe flowers bcinge culled 
And from their branches palled 

They yield a fragrant fent ; 
And I obferud their places 
And had them in bride- Laces, 

And to my Loue I went 

7. Where I perceiud her fportinge 
With other maides refortinge. 

Nigh by a riuer (lode; 
When flie had well perufed 
My pofie not refufed 

Upon her arme fhe tyed. 

8. With modefl kind behauior 
She thankes me for my fauor. 

And weares it for my fake; 
And with ten thoufand kifTes 
The reft remayne in wifhes 

Her Loveinge leaue ihe takes. Finis. 

(8010 Chetham Library, 8055 Farmer's CataL) 

P<^ I03» St I, L I, ^^Oke of leru/alem*^ or of Cappadocia^ Chenopodram 

Ambroeioides, L. — leaf supposed to resemble that of the o«k ; 
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{Trm/r.S, a.!, it. 4c 1 > «<' "^^ - -'•'■'•■'7 • '-' zr: :». s:. 2» 
axki! •w.€aL» jh:T«L<4r ' ,'.-':.•.. Jkr: ^ k. 1 ; 1. > * tr-"" = 
ibrre, a* 'rr/fc-niVr c.e;:c=^:« C3Arc»*»-> : L ", - -awr- -^ --- * = 

SfMiu * hn%ji I ( -rKi J ji csoraatfb ^-«*— :*c».' -cTj.:! .;..£, 
••/-••fcrfrj/*.'"- *iTr.:r'.s, F '. u^i ^7 . riaxr^- .-. l\ ■ •a:=3-"^'C-::4. 
Lilm » ••! ao: fr-:r =io:.v.--iI ; < fi, ^ i."^. ' . «-:f — -: 
/4i/ t«.;7*.jv J./* .vs. J^ « — £. ^i* rr:-- "T :> * -^ 7 .:' 
j4r:i*.r^ the W /r^r* -;>«**,/ i.i -l* ? rr rr-r • Sr zz.' .^i. I y 
Mi.h f r 1. -r cr cr» ; L 2, **//•..• e.> n,' ' 1 ^- *3 h _t ; 1 ]l 
••tV'4. " Ucrariie aa i Fa: •.;-*« i?^-rr^c '.i.* trw. tii"::^ ^ 
• a* i>! jlantc! :a K'-jiaai -rtJ thtf larrr yort / tbc *<v-3- 
tcr&th crtiZury ; ;* , " <;.»: irr-^r* " I: a^jn V< s-.cci t:-i! It 
lYV't ha^k shewn iSa: iV:» w < i j. 1 ^ r—^:^. c erf *Cr.-».<-:<rrT/ 
tnd **» ha* tvihsn^ to d-" w.ih tJbc •g^»<*: L 3 fp»^ 104"' 
••>LvVi» ■* Ukm, r ,.: I 4. •• lb :t<r: ' - tl'r^r: : x* . 
•*/»a'V'./" i.f r<Tl<Trr !hc J ., ;^r-. !^-^«>h — a priciJT 
khriilt, Ijcanng a I n-^ rr^l :ar! 'l^rr^ "; L fi. ''Afs.ii^kt" — Icti:-ai 
Irrr - I vaw :! jlentiful in \S\\ t^^s ari ^c* ^^un fp -n: :!. 
Pagv 104, a. I, 1. I, *' /mJaj t'rt" — rcvcm'.'lo :hr ajr.v.< — ^ -ws :a b<-i^r:r* cf 

Italy an-i >{ain, l-w: m hnji-an.! it m*% :hc rlitr 4 >bjULrsvicart; 
•I. 2, I. I, "J.k-lt." Sec I 'la., n:*.*, a* IcfvCf, .'.r.; ;• , 
**Mi/'.r" a fine natural .-ixi F n^::-h tree, with Old«i->^J:<*i 
w.n^-c-l ^rc'U that «hcti I «a% a N r u-Mpii u- l*c c^od 'cccw* 
an 1 httm'; X*., " .\ujmr'r" Acer j><thi -f-Ia'aiKis^ l^, c-( 
the i:.a; !c ^mu'. ; 1. 2, *'/' •»: f- :n>r/ " thr kcr^ellc-i ap7'»< 
(/.'".$»": ,'.:»;:.'/»*•; y— <ic i.e.. --* tt I'.^'r^* ne ."> I rr%s:' -1 
Shv»» • "». i\ . ; ;S *'/4f":.\c.:.' >re } ..xc cl/:<. a- ^'cf re. 
for .^ I. 1 n •', ( •) here -n ; :'\, *•/;.•?.*-. " — L^: -. •«»€.•*.—>►• 
- ll.r \\f'. krv w!i tree «r -hriib. It ^'t. i» > rcr*" lar^^* :z ihc 
Sni.i.*;c j-.-!'.ri"«'.:!:i ; 1 5, " /.v* r .';«/'" — roia^ -> c'car j^uni 
frtitn tV*" I'.'if. liiiiij t r. A.C.; ;^., •*-'>*.'.'."' wctrr "f ;• ur ou! ; 
1^, "/'..:• f .''-. " — i*"-.rc. Frer.».h: pyn:m, I J* :n -:■ numerable 
v.iri«!.i-, ;'. , ".l/rJ.jf" — •»; /.•.'i»";. I-a::n — '.:ke :h<r laurc! ; 
1. 5, '•<•/<''/ ^/•." >c-r 1 !Ia».'>Tu!>c Tr a uattcrtui n«.>!e. /.s.; r * , 
*'/.'•.'";. vi "; /'../, I. (i, •* Aw/^v^'** — MTC Grrar Je, /.r-., but 
il w.l^ iK-l iiitr.xhKc*! mlu I n^!!aJi^i for iwo ccniunc* later ; «.*., 
*•/'./«"./'«'/." .Stc lllait.iiilic, OA l»cfore, /.r. ; >t. 3, L I, 
*M///A>"' — " H.»l\ Writ." an ! the clxv'^ical nivth^ha%e iromortai- 
i/c«l It. See I.llacuiiil>c, Xs l>ci'.>re, i.;.; I. 2, *\^-.^/~ — misprint 
for \.u«/r'/i'; I. 3, ••JArAM." U this mrthological story of 
Mersin a classical one ? Or is it coined by LTies>ter ? I do noc 
rviucmbcr it, nor can I find it Moreover, the * ni3m]e * 
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sacred to Aphrodite or Venus (Murcia or Murtea), and not to 
Athen^ or Pallas. I incline also to think it Chester's because 
he has made rather a mess of the name, fivp<nni being a myrtle 
branch, and fwpros the myrtle tree " (Dr. Brinsley Nicholson, 
to me). 1. 4, the colon (:) certainly ought to have been 
deleted here ; st. 4, 1. 3, *^ gouernnnent^^ = of set rule. 
Page 105, st I, 1. I, **/?r^/ri^"= fore-passed; 1. 5, ^^vanquijher^^ i.€,^ the 

vanquished — a probable misprint ; st 3, 1. I, ** grreru 
remaining''^— grecne-remaining ; ib,y **Bay.^'* See Ellacombe, 
as before, for a full note, s.v. ; 11. 5-6. See note on p. 97, 
st 2; st 5 (p. 106), 1. 3, **/<> his hearts deiight*' =^ for the 
delight of his own heart. 

106, St. X, 1. I, ** opinion "= good repute in knowledge ; 11. 5-6 = Apollo 
as god of the sun. Cf. the preceding context ; st. 2, 1. I, ** Mo/C' 
/rr-^'*— see on 11. 5-6; 1. 4, ** Herborijls'' = "one skilled in 
herbs" (Ash., s.v.) It occurs in its more correct form of 
Ilerbrtrist in Philemon Holland's Pliny ^ either in this sense, or 
as one who gathers herbs for medical purposes. 11. 5-6, unin- 
telligible to the editor. It can't possibly mean that near or in 
Niniveh or the * Aleph * (= first or foremost — as being the first 
letter of the Hebrew alphabet) citie some merchant-ship trading 
from * Venctia * found this * Mofe-tree * there. The next stanza 
only deepens the obscurity; st 4, 1. 4, ** Telius glorie^* — Tellus* 
glorie; 1. 5 (p. 107), put hyphen in **7vhHesiluerd^ and **ri€h 
refemhling. " 

107, St. 3, 1. I, ** Pra7vne''*^7i small crustaceous fish, like a shrimp, but 
larger ; lA, ^* Pickereir'* =■ young pike ; 1. 3, ** Puffin "= a kind 
of sea water-fowl then called 'feathered fish' (Rider, j.v., 
1640); lA, *^ Sole'''' — the well-known flat marine fish, of the 
genus Pleuronectes, P. solea of Linnanis — so called probably 
from its keeping on or near the bottom ('sole ') of the sea ; lA, 
**Sommer louing^*= Sommer-louing ; st 4, I. 3, **brimme^=s. 
edge. 

„ 108, st I, 1. I, ^* Ray^^ — a genus of cartilaginous plagiostomous fishes, 
/.^., sting ray, spotted torpedo, thomback, skate, &c.; ib,^ 
** Sea-calf e^'* — the common seal, a species of phoca — phoca 
vitulina of Linnaeus ; ib„ ^* Porpoi/e*^ — from porco, a hog and 
pesce — a fish (Italian), hence called hog-fish and sea-hog — in 
zoology cetaceous mammals of the genus Delphinus of Linnaeus ; 
!• 3» * * Sea-hor/e^'' — the morse, a species of Trichechus or walrus, 
the T. rosmarus; ib., *^ Sea-hound^ Cotgrave gives, 'Hound 
fish'= Fr., sorrat. Ash, 'name of a fish.* Rider gives, ' Hound 
fish '= Galerus ; and under 'Galerum,' a Dogge-fish, also a 
Sea-Calfc. lb,, ^'Plaice " = flat fish of the * sole' species ; L 4, 
** Spitchcok^'' — was not as now, an eel broiled, Ac, but 'a great 
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c e,^rr ^. * exit ^sh' Witt »-<i%aJ:ed&»h as acw.b«:v:Li ux-J 
«• t.f tia»e « ::jf iT« t!»t kjderv /*., -/V.i-4.-r" ^plcinrJ ; 
* ♦ •■ i 4j- ' >*« ' «v «.' •■ —«=«^ • «• ^ ' ■ •• \«-»-' i ** =j 

.V . ' .-'rm^.zm^' ' ■ *cu-'-SC Of *;«?Ljjg? L Z, ** 7t.-«T».-<;. ir' — 
» & »j * • nt. r» liri.rr : I. 3. ** /"s.-^- ' — R>icr hji* ** A to4i 
ex -. t .•t.-s* :«i CT .; ^ a MTV .4-i. IVluDrt — an-J prUam 
» 1 :zT.'^ < ri.-*t /• . "Xx. -*~ — » ttsil m bcnV w azKi 
pr\ -.:-*.•?-': •i^?! . L 4. " ftt^ W'tm.J" - x wclkc ; s:. 3, L I, 
'*.•.- * ^c-> fe.i: . »•., •• .Jj^ii^CI ' — Airca.^ ruaed 
•»-'- < I. '* 4 : - 4- ••/>/' *—i wa*!! 6*h, x «f«ic* of 
Tr-.*. />-.*. .r<-«*i, lu: »e cif Kc^:x-->i ; 1-*., ** f^frr" - pipc- 
fc*^ — ♦ H -m ^ack, or H*v-n or lV.MTi-&-sh — ci the graas 
.w«0*^'^*-' fc" ta^-c: ?r-"m the ^es^h ami &!akieniess of its 
b-«.S. « ii ^h .a ;tt ihxkcNt pan is oelr e-^oal to a swan's q^I! ; 
1 JL " fiarS'.. ' — nf the cmss CTphnns, of the order of 
A^>i:iai:aalft ; < 4, I. 5. "yfii^Wii/ mArint " — stubl»ome- 
^ . »r. 5. L 3 - n:sK>Te coouna {.) certAinlj aher '*r»> 



t09i» «. t, L 1. •Mwj.'i f anie;hr«-9ee p>. IIO, a. 2; lA, *• .^.V/t-u/" 
- A»:r^: j« ? l»u! ire r^'rj ; L i, ** 7'mr. iun '" - tar ]aoi$e ; L 3, 
''Jj'jmtn/" — tee \k IC*X ♦!. 4 ; L 3. ••A."*;/)' "— Ih«>fu^iJi* — 
Ba'.man x^^ 35 caIN it l>"r.%^i, a *:..ne, tU^ck or hrown, liv- 
ing m! *;-«tv >ee lla*ii. -n, a.% Ju/rx, an! I-^.l'^rc for more on 
It. /•*., •• t jA a.w " -- cjuceii-nv; I. 4, **/ ./i^v .••«** - qu. 
l.rl.i'r.*;*' I. 5. "j44f. :.':"- a gv-in shmini; n-.thin like a star. 
niCT.*; rr-I I\ Nit.Tc; 1. fv. **. f •^'.r;' r " — a >:ivcr-;:ke gem 
n.tr.r.T.r-'. aU- I y N 1 ri ; 1 4, "/irr:.."' — see p. I lO. ;!. 5; 
I ;. ".^ •t.-i' ^re p 114. ^'2-;: i. 6. **/.v.>:.'t' — >ee ix. 

11;. 1! 2. *!. 2. I I. •'.S'-.r-JO? >i^ l». »I4, -t. 4; .•' , 

•*.i..;'. ; : » — >o vj<!!ci «. nlvr-.-j^raiiCx.-u-^Iy, aii.i or.vkai-L >•> 
t'l' the I >c'. — >j»<.:»M.r'N fr-.cr.i — hal h> nan^e >i<lle'i ; 1*., 
•'cVw '/**•.'" ».i:ryx'j rae ; I. 3, * *,'/•' '^-'".n /^'•••■•.^'w'*' — <.e< 
p. III. ^t. 2 3. The tn.-: t\';.i>:lc thinjj I c%er have met u-ith 
<'n the l:.\!ir r» 1 w.i> im .1 iimi^i unlikriy | lace, vi/., in James 
Arl'iukl'/- p. "t-in ••!' ** ^ii'jM." He iie^nbe^ the lai^re-i, p;nk- 
n.iilc'l tin;^i-i *•( IvtMuty, vkherc'n **The «hamon'i j/i.7j its drop 
of li»;hl.*' 1. 4. •*. U.I /v-j ''-'''" pearl; li^., *' i-rj^ktfy'J 
C^*\/f>o'-'." I hjv rcvnll'. >jr John Darie^* splendid description 
of iJic va, l.-ikin^ uj* with his 'great crystal ere* to the roi>-.n ; 
1- 5i " / t^ufiiii " a siK'CjrN of carbuncle or the lynx stone, or 
ja4.inlh. «»r anil«cr; /,*., *'(>ma-"- onyx; »A, ** Ga^a/ts" — s©e 
p. 112, st. 4 — Minsheu and Cotgni^*e give it — agate, but 
Kuiei an<l Lovcll a^ *icat* or agath stone, and >o Plinr, xxxvi. 
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19 ; 1. 6, **Ab/i/hs" — Batman gives Abeston for Asbestus, but 
Absciso from Isidore as a precious stone, '* black heavie and 
(Ireaked with redde veines," Ac. ; *^., ** AmaiUes'* — seep, 
no, St 4; lA, ** Achates'^ — see p. no, st. 3; st 3, L 
5, ** Lipparia "= Uparium or rock alum ; 1. 6, ** Enidros " — 
seep. 112, St. 3. This gem, enhydros = lyvSpoi , is now un- 
known. Pliny 37, II, 73 ; Solin. 37, 67; st. 4, 1. I, ** Ada- 
mani"= lode-stone. 
Page no, st i, L i, •*//«^/k" = living. Cf. " lively oracles " (Acts vii, 38), 

** lively hope" (i Peter i, 3), "lively stones" (i Peter ii, 5) ; 
st 2, L I, **/tt;^/fr<>/t»«r/^"= purple-coloured ; lA, **Amatift^^ 
« amethyst — see p. 109, st I, 1. I ; st 4, L 5, ^^ fitrs light^ 
= in the fire, r,g, 

„ III, st I, 1. 5, **th€ hou/e'' = life ; st 2-3. Cf. note p. 109, st 2, L 3, 
and note the feminine there as here ; st. 4, L 6, ^* whereas*'* ^ 
whereat 

„ 112, st I, 1. I, ** Achiies^* — qu.= cf. description p. 1 12, st. I, 1. I, and 
p. no, St. 3, 1. I. Minsheu gives as = Gagates; but Lovell, 
making Gagates or Agath one of the sulphurs = a black stony 
earth full of bitumen, gives Achates among the stones or jewels 
most precious, as like the jasper. Doubtless Chester meant 
the 'agate.' 1. 6, **r^" = ease from pain; st 2, 1. 4, ** her 
humours is reUafing*' — w, and so another example of verb 
singular following a nominative plural ; L 6, **for/ake his 
meale"= lose his appetite; st 3, I. I, ** Enidros" — see p. 
109, st 3, 1. 6 ; after st 3, ** Pefpe^i," &c, from Marbodaei 
Carmen de Gen. §47 : Franzias, Lips. 1 791 — Chester slightly 
different ; st 4, 1. i, "Gagates" — see p. 109, st 2, L 5; L 2, 
**z£/A^r«»x" = whereat, as before; st 5 (p. 113), 1. 3, **/ome 
men neuer thinke"— will not believe. 

„ 113, st I, 1. I, *^ Jacinth" CL Batman upon BarthoL, B xvi, c. 57. 
Our Poet has drawn on one or other; L 3, *'cU" — the origi- 
nal's misprint for 'clere' or 'cleare' through length of the line; 
L 6, **them " — not misprint for * them * but for * to the m[inde] ' 
-—as revealed by the rhyme and scansion ; st 4, 1. I, "Meade 
ftone " — see Batman upon Barthol. B xvi, c 67 Mcdo— whence 
this is fetched ; L 4, "Mingled" &c., f>., mingled with the 
milk of a woman having a male infant (not a female one). 
114, st I, 1. I, " Orites" — see Batman, as before, B. xvi, c 74; st a, 
1. I. "SkU coloured" ^%\\e-^\o\a'^\ ib., " Saphire" —sec 
Batman, as before, B xvi, c 87 ; 1.2, ** iudging" ^ judicial, 
well-judging ; st. 3, 11. 5-6. Whence this * consecration ' of the 
sapphire to Apollo ? Batman, Ixvi, c. 87, gives the story of the 
spider and says he has oft seen it proved. St 4, 1. i, read 
— * fresh-greene-colour'd ' or 'fresh grene-colour'd ' ; ih., 
"Smaragd** — sec Batman, as before, B. xvi, c 88. 
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Tigt 115, rt, I. 1 I. ••r.i/Mit/ Csiar;* rti., Ncn> ; I. 2, X ^iii. Jar, bet = 

l^MMr>l«f, •Ii<uMir%s written omSnctciDT br CheKrr l^«i«jn, 
r.j^'. >cc l»alinan, i%i. Sji, ff-cn lu'iore ; L 4, **'as:r^j'' = 
a*.!* i'i ^.sar 1 «<f guari'mg, fmct^ ; sL 2, L 5, '*£>'/\7" — 
«!>\Ila» .c : *t. 5, 1 I, •• 7Wr.4/i ". tunjU'H-v Mcr.:i'.n*'l m 
lVa!:r.an, but n» >irtu<^ ^-^cn ;t n^if in I'liny. I pi:Kc7c«i 1 
h^n !tu! niy^If in the ancient tur]'j<.>i> nuno of the Mnanic 

„ 116, »t. I. I. 3. ••/•'i.v' " l-i:,;ill 'f r.affell. Ijilin, BuIaIus. t.f., ibc 
luAalo; L 4, •• I. *«i,\rw.'j*r/'*.- a mythical animal cotnptx:nded 
I'f a\\ <*r«f) ami man, a» the hippi.<cntaur mas of horse aad 
nun. K^cn latiTkan ha^ hi» dixiUf of its eii>teT;ce : L 5, 
••/^.•••;;.:.im/" i.e., »tan.l.n,j for ir<<lf ami the •camel': bnt 
fcoc <. \ : 1 f>, ••/»Vf. " UAr, »cc p. Il> >t. I ; t\ '^l^rj^.m^ 
iiiy-Knal ^crj^rnt ; *t. 2, 1. I, *\/fr.'H^ mrji'S" - lirjzi^' 
ncvk'l; I. 4« •• </.*r/.*«*.-.'" he-^at? Batman speaks of the 
hr^at as *t;«atbu(.ke* (B xviij, c S(^) : hat in his inJci (T^ves 
•*.f lh«- i;.ijit liuckc ' c- 101, where he treat* <if ih« himxrenms 
»>r lia^clcj'h.;*. I ut ne\eT valU it g»iat-buckc. ccmtran»i>e in 
c\| laimn^ trA^rVphus ca!}« tra^«t^ a goat-bucke. Frv>m p. II9 
(^t. 1, 1. II It i<k «]ji:e clear that Chester intemlcil the he-goat ; 
I. 5, *' L\imr.'i'.Ki/,irJ" -a tabulnai .Kthw^pian l«ea>t, fu>t th€ 
annual novr **» nataol ; I. 6, ** I\\irt" - ilerr ; *^t. 3, 11. 3-4 — 
a cntiiK'n an.l vla^Mca! Inpluf i.'.^'., jftixnuj^, \\\, 3, 4»^hc 
kn'»wi.^ h.m-c-lt to l«e hjntol fur them aa> licrinj^ grcjrir 
e-'tcmiol in var-m* diMrascv It wa> similarly saiil of :hc 
*huntol " r!fj'l:.\:il that he clo-xheil anil bp-ke hi* lu^k's knowicj 
!l..it w.v> why hf \%a> Iiui^ti.l i I'alnian, xviij, 44.; KiLhari 
li.ifT.iH ! 1 jI'-^iiv'. I'. iS, vr. xliis -my dlili'-n U>r the Rox- 
b..r,;l.«' < !..'•!, ir.-! Hun j«. ( ii'i.'fi /V-.v M5S*.) — niyoliti.in) 
h.»\r :h:- -a-i.c ni\ti. ; I!. 5 ^», ".S//..;.'. t'<i''.v;/.'W. /*«:. .vn/:" 
I .•.;.tr K Ya^'xx K.i- bi-rt-wi''! t'i'un Tatman <or rarholoinew 
( f!,;tj'\t'!f Ir •■11 wh'iu b«- tT.ui%!a!t'^l» or U-ih have takon fr.«m 
a ti:nn.-«n *-.urvC. Batman nu-iithin-s under *caaich«>n* the 
•*!«;;!.., a \\TM^\ ' <i\'\ by ^iiic ttt lie one with the ' camel:- -n,* 
r'..Iu!».'n ll'.Il.in'l\ riiny, i.ill" it ll»e star-lizard vtcllion, and 
11. .!n l.c*^ Ki'I«T. i^ivo '^tell.'i' a l<a^t hke a h/zard luMn^j 
s|-«:- 'II h;- ii« . Is, like stai-, *'/'/;;. ./r.v," &c. >ir 'lliomas 
B-'.-.M.!', r.: , will K;tin >l .u»d aim».e w.tli his i^uaint lore and 
as «i -.ant vntluh'.y and iiuridulity ( \Vi.ik» by Wilkin, 4 Vvds., 
S\o., iS;5.» I'Kc «id I'm a*. lit r> aU»und m iilustralioiix fetched 
ft. •Ill I'lK- 'i.:;!-. rii' ul.v'«.by l-. tvnlt • ur L< rd : ^^t, 4, *'/»V«r/i-." 
>' •• BatPMii. 1'.. wi.:. «.. 112, where lie «iu<>tes A\ Jccnna for this. 
Ihf V itu I Um'^ ^lere «'.>tc» fi in I'stman'^ days (15S2) at 
lea-!. 
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Page 117, Latin line — from Isidore; lib, xii, cap, ii, but 'Sic' for 'Hie,' and 

'cum' for 'quem'; st I, "iff<?r^"= boar ; L 2, " 7ij/^j"= 
tusks— -still in use for the tusks of boar and elephant, and in 
the nursery for infant's teeth — see also p. Ii8, st. 3, L I ; L 5, 
** Mariaram and Organie** — mai)omn and penny-royal — see 
Ellacombe, as before; st. 2, ** Bu^ie** — see p. Ii6, st I, L 3, 
and relative note; 1. 6, " //iy "—/«■ = they ; st 3, *' CameU,^ 
St. 3-4. No one who has travelled on camel-back across a 
desert will refuse praise to the camel's long patience and liquid 
ever-onward-looking eye. Times over I have seen the camel go 
without water for more than the 'four days' here named. 
He has faults of temper and otherwise, and it is a kind of 
martyrdom to use him at all for one*s self; yet with every 
deduction he is an admirable and extraordinary creature ; 
st 5, L I, ** Dragon " &c. The mythical 'dragon' was 
supposed to love the elephant's blood (Batman); (p. 1 18) 
11. 5-6 — the slayer is timely slain, says Batman. 

„ 118, st I, 1. I, ** bnnch'backi'*'' — hunch-backed, or with protuberance; 
st 2, ^^ Dogge*^ — Baroness Coutts has raised a monument 
(combining a 'fountain') to a little Scotch terrier that broke its 
heart over its dead master, scraping its way down to the coffin- 
lid and there dying. It is one of the sights of Edinburgh ; st 
3, 1. 6, ''/au'dhis life''= his Kfe sav'd ; st 4, 1. i, *'/eme''^ 
skilled, knowing. 

„ 119, st I, L I, " GoU'bucke^ = he-goat, as before ; st 2, 1. i, "^uke*' 
= lively; 1. 3, "i«riVf/i«r»/"= instantly ; 1. 6, **bykind"s=. 
of his nature ; L 4, **Ligarius " — rather Ligurius. See Batman, 
as before, 6 xvi, 60 and B xviii, c. 69, and Pliny Lyncurium viii, 
38. Cf. p. III. 

„ 120, st 4, L I, '* Onocrn/aur.** See relative note, p. 116, st I, 1. 4; 
st 5, L I, **SU//uf," See 1^., p. 116, st 3, 11. 5-6. 

„ 121, st I, 11. 5-6 — the 'lie* being Ireland, as before; read 1. 6, with 
hyphen, 'fweete-fmelling'; st. 2, 1. 2, "w^r^ //£>/"= one of 
the bogs for which Ireland was and is celebrated, and in which 
still, spite of St. Patrick, frogs if not serpents are found. Be 
it noted this held only of "a little comer" (1. i); 1. 6, 
**poi/onoits <jyr^"=two disyllables; st. 3, 1. 2, **/!ifta/nx.** 
See page 123, st. 3 ; 1. 3, f^., **A/pis.^* See page 122, st I. 

„ 122, st I, 1. 3, "«^ar^"= ne'er; st 2, " Tlitr £f," &c. Chester would 
later read hb friend Shakespeare's great celebration of it ; 
St. 3, ** Lizard"^ anything prettier or more amusing than the 
swift -darting lizards of the desert (of Sinai) can scarcely be 
imagined. Their agility is very remarkable. Closely examined 
their jewel-like colouring is exquisite. In the loneliness of 
some of the Wadys it was a kind of living companionship 

99 
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to have these interesting little creatures beside one. Some were 
very very large and hideous — as large as a good-sized kitten ; 
St. 4, 1. I, *^ Ant or EmoU is a labouring thing,** Sir John 
Lubbock imagines that he has disproved the ' wisdom * of the 
' ant ' by his sets of experiments and by observations. A greater 
delusion I can scarcely conceive. Why, the very dis-regard of 
the * ants * for the near roads provided and the humanly-con- 
trived plans for ingress and egress, and removal of difficulties, 
goes to confirm the little creature's quick * wisdom. ' If it could 
speak, it might retort on the great-eyed human monster stooping 
over and * planning * for it, and say, * I will take my own way— 
I will manage for myself — I don't know what of evil may be 
under all these nice arrangements.' Personally I have made 
scores of observations on the * ant ' both at home and in foreign 
coimtries, especially in the East ; and all confirm its * wisdom * — 
as in the text ; 1. 2, ^* publike weaU" 1./., common weath ; st. 5, 
1. 5 (p. 123) 'V///iV/"= living a common ordered and subordinate 
life, like ants and men. 
Page 123, St. 4, 1. 5, ^* cald of fome the JlatUring worme''* Batman (B xviij, c 

98) says, "This maner fcorpion commeth of Scorte that is 
fweet, and of pogo^ if, that is to feine ; for before [stinging] he 
feineth pleafaunce." 

„ 124, St 2, 1. 4, " Oliues "= ol-i-ues — a trisyllable to rh3rme with * trees * — 
note * some ' verb singular (11. 2-4), and in L 7 with verb plural; 
st 4, L I, " Caddes" = cadesse, i>., jackdaw (Wright, s.v.) — 
from its place among birds cannot be the caddes, or caddis, or 
cadworme (Ash, Kersey, and Bailey); st. 5, L 3, put hyphen 
thus, "big-neck'd'*; L 5 (p. 125) ''C^W^" = mythical bird; 
1. 6, '^Futlocke" = greale, i.e., kite. 

,, 12$, st I, 1. 4, ** Herein** — ** Hircania is a province in AJia .... it is 
fharpe of woodes .... There breedeth birdes that are called 
J/ircanie; their feathers shine by night, and such birdes are 
founde in Germany, as Isidore sayeth " (Batman, B xv, c. 74). 
I presume = the Hercinian forest, Germany ; ib. , put hyphen, 
^^fwift'winged**; L 5, ** Caladrius,** See next stanza — Bat- 
man (B xii, c. 22) speaks of Kaladrius in the same terms, and 
says it ** hath no parte of blacknefTe." If the man is to die he 
turns his face from him. His only authority is "as the Philo- 
sopher faith"; st 2, 1. 2, ^^ profperitie** — qu. propertie or 
propensitie? line is unscannable; st 3, *^ Crane** — curious 
old-fashioned lore, found everywhere. 

,, 126, St. I, 1. I, " The Winters enuious blaft Jhe neuer taJUth,** Michael 
Bruce in that Ode to the Cuckoo, which John Logan so 
treacherously sought to rob him of, has very daintily put this : — 

" Sweet bird ! thy bow'r is ever green. 
Thy sky is ever clear ; 
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Thou hast no sorrow in thy song, 
No winter in thy year." 

(my edition, p. 124, 1865). 

L 4, " for to "^so also st 5, L 2 — rare in Shakespeare. 
Page 126, St. 2, L 3, "Cf^" = ill-fate or luck; st 4, 1. 4, "fw/f«^" = 
ranne, r.g. 

127, St. I, 1. I, ** Gnjbn" — fabulous bird, as before; st. 2, L 2, 
**Ifircim^" — see on p. 125, st. I, 1. 4. 

128, st 1, 1. I, *^ MemrwdicUs^ — the original's misprint for 'Memnonides*; 
st 2, L 3, *^ Ilunts^/p." Mr. J. Payne Collier has printed a 
curious song, from which it appears that ' hunts vp * was known 
as early as 28 Henry VIIL Cf. Bamfield in his *' Affectionate 
Shepheard " : 

** And euery Mome by dawning of the day. 
When Phctbus riseth with a blushing (ace, 
Siluanus Chappel-Clarks shall chaunt a Lay, 
And play thee hunts-up in thy resting. place." 

(My edition of his complete Poems for the 
Roxburghe Club, p. 12, st xix.) 

L 3, " doth delight her^ />., his mate — for it is the male which 
alone sings. This Chester knew and so likens the male-bird to 
a ' Bridegroome * (L 5); IL 5-6 — unskilful rerse; but the 
meaning is that Greeks and Romans trained the ' nightingale ' ; 
st 4, L 2, ** Ste/uhcnu^ =^ the Greek poet of Himera in Sicily. 
For the fable see Christod. Ecphr. ap. Jacobs, Anth, Grae, i, 
p. 42 : Pliny, H. N., x, 29 ; IL 5>6, the well-known legend ; 
st 5, L I, ** da/lard OwW* — much too strong a word for this 
timid but not at all ' cowardly ' bird. 

129, Latin couplet — from Grid, Met r, 549, 550. L 7, ">%^**— 

because he 'sleeps' all day, possibly; st 2, L i, ** ill bf doom' 
ing^= ill-bedooming, /.^., adjudging or pre-judging ill or evil; 
Cf: 3 Henry VI, r, 6, "died, abodii^ luckless time"; st 3, 
L 5, '* They haue bene knaum to giue great Emperors wine ** — 
some now forgotten anecdote of trained parrots ; st 4, 11. 5* 
6. The old Puritans are nerer weary of pointing ' a moral ' 
from the 'base blacke Feete* of the peacock, swan, Ac, &c,, 
in contrast with their plumage ; and v> too the elder Pf^etf ; 
st 5 (p. 130), L 4, '* /« Indie /pies a Peacoetu^ Ac, one tA the 
many myths about this birrL 
„ 130, st I, *^ The Peiliean" — this myth is met with in all the Fathers, &c 
The pressure of the huge bill on it* cr^/p frt pt/w,h wherein is 
store of food, dooUlew originaieri it Tbi* numtj/zn (A the 
' Pellican ' caJU Ujt special n^Ae (A the curious and remarkable 
turn given lo 'ht fabl*;, in ?liat the ' Turtlfr d'/ir«; * Ak-. firfcl, ami 
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then the Phoenix. Also, be it observed, that the ' Turtle dove ' 
— "chearfiilly did die," &c., while the Phoenix "with a pale 
heavy countenance grieved for to see him first possesse the 
place.** Only as of Essex and Elizabeth is this appropriate or 
explicable. I take the opportunity here to supplement pre- 
ceding notes on the same lines as all this. ' Applied ' (p. 9) 
appears to mean that ' The Complaint of Rosalin * is put into 
the mouth of Dame Nature ; for Dame Nature's Complaint is a 
complaint in behalf of Rosalin or the Phoenix, or in other words 
Rosalinds own 'Complaint.* Again, at p. 21, the explanation 
is that like Raleigh he had spoken before of Elizabeth as * the 
silver-coloured dove * as he calls her in st. 4 (and in 5, 6, 7). 
But as he is now speaking of her as the ' Phoenix * in hb 
•Love*s Martyr,* he applies it (really to the same person) to 
her as to the ' Phoenix *. This is surely reduplicated proof that 
the * silver-coloured Dove* (= sacred, holy) and the 'Phoenix' 
are one, and that both are Elizabeth. Note finally here, that 
in the * Prayer ' she is * the ' and * thy ' silver-coloured dove, 
but in the title 'a,' because he would avoid the very obvious 
absurdity that she was both the silver-coloured dove and the 
phoenix. She could be the ' Phoenix ' and ' a ' silver-coloured 
dove, !>., the 'Phoenix' with the properties of such a dove, 
though not the bird the dove itself; st. 2, "Tm/aiiate Sparrow,*^ 
Dean Donne has quaintly celebrated the ' vnfatiate ' amorous- 
ness of this bird in his Metempsychosis ; 1. 4, ** animadtiertion^ 
= perception. In this sense Glanville also uses it, and, spite 
of the Dictionary-makers, it is correct; 11. 5-6, '* A flight of 
SparrviveSf'' — the old myth and superstition ; st 3, L i, read 
rather, ' The artificiall-nest-composing ' ; L 6, ^* His''^ — caught 
doubtless from previous line, should be 'He*; ib., ^* Calce' 
denies*^ — is this a mistake of a gem for a flower ('herb')? 
st 4, 1. I, " Cecinna ** = Caecina ; f^., " Volateran "= Csecina 
of Volaterrse — Etruscan remains still extant preserve this once 
great family-name. Qu.— Has Chester confounded Caecina 
and L. Cinna? 1. 3, ** Sent tetters f*^ &c. Carrier-pigeons 
have been long so used and still are (e.g., in the recent Germano- 
Franco war), but it is doubtful if the * swallow * ever has been 
similarly trained). 
Ihigt 131, St. I, 1. I, **Jweete recording" =^ svfQcXt'Vtcordnxig, i.e, sweet-singing. 
Cf. Two Gent, of Fer., act v, sc. 3. One is utterly at a loss to 
account lor the everywhere-found notion of the swan's ' sing- 
ing,* especially on the approach of death. As for the 'footed 
verse,* 1. 3, it is of course mere credulity. Latin couplet — from 
Isidore, Hisp. Episcop. Origines, lib. xii, cap. vii, in Gotho- 
freili Auctores Linguae Latin.x 1622, who quotes it from an old 
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Poet CEmilius. Chester inadvertently prints * Hoc * for * Hanc* 
and 'undis' for 'undas.* st. 2, L 5, " xr/i72if/**= moult ; L 6, 
put hyphen, ^^ hart-pining^^ j st 3, L I, **/^ carefull [ = full- 
of-care] bird the Turtle Doiie,^ be it noted, is designated by 
'Phoenix' in preceding stanza ** drooping /oule" and again in 
St 4, L 5, ; 11. 3-4, *' And thus he wanderi feeking of his loue,*^ 
This goes right to the mark for Essex. 
Page 132, st I, L I, ** lookes me in the/aee.^* Another touch in Elizabeth for 

Essex ; L 4, **gate"= gait ; 1. 4, ** he eyes vs more and more** 
— as in L I ; L 5, '* O Jhall I welcome him" The oft-put 
question of the woman against the queen and of the queen 
against the woman in Elssex's case. The context has no sense 
unless you bring to it the story of Elizabeth's love-passion — 
the passion, if not the love in its deepest and tendcrest sense— 
for Essex, from her first sight of him in his young bloom on- 
ward ; st 3, L 4, **hal/e pin*d** = halfe-pin'd ; st 4 — The 
placing of ' Turtle ' in the margin seems at first a mistake ; but 
the ' Turtle* is addressing itself {i.e., himselO in gazing on the 
•eye-dazling Sunne' of the 'Phoenix's* 'excelling beauty.* 
This was the mode, to the last, of speaking of and to Elizabeth. 
See our Introduction for quotation from Coke. With all her 
brain-force, Elizabeth had not courage to refuse the idle 
flattery of her 'beauty,* or to recognise that she really was 
growing old and haggard. I know not that the following 
very striking bit in Nichols Progresies of Queen Elizabeth, from 
an Harleian MS. (contemporary) 6207, has been noticed — 
"Afterward, in the melancholy of her sickness, she desired to 
see a true looking glass, which in twenty years she had not sene, 
but of such a one as was made of purpose to deceiue her sight : 
which glasse being brought her, she fell presently into excla3rm- 
ing against [those] which had so much commended her ; and 
took it so offensively, that some which before had flattered her, 
dourst not come into her sight " (vol ii, pp. 25-30 — end of the 
volume). Surely anything more tragical than the italicized 
words is inconceivable ; L 5, "nir-^y*'= rarity. CC former 
note on tliis ; L 6, *^ For wit,** &c, the bird is forgotten and 
the queen-woman remembered. 
» lS3f st I, L I, " Tur** seems wrongly placed here, being intended for 
the left margin in the words ' Haile map of forrow ' (see p. 124, 
st I, IL 5-6) ; whibt ' Phoenix ' in the right margin begins 
•Welcome,' &c st 2, L 4, ^* prefumptions foule offence.** 
Essex, on his departure for Portugal and elsewhere later, was 
again and again brought to his knees for his ' presumption ' and 
kindred impulsive faults, as fzsAn and letters superabundantly 
prove. See Dcvercux' Lives, ftc Meanwhile it is all -important 
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to note that the ' wooing * is dated by circumstances in Elssex^s 
early time — not later when he had married and when Elizabeth 
was old ; st 3, L i, " Turtle'* = mate ; 1. 2, ** her want" = 
her loss; 1. 3, ^Ufu foule thafs fled,'* &c. How natural all 
this was in the mouth of Essex on the death of his noble young 
brother who fell so miserably at Rouen. See Devereux, as 
before, st 4, 1. 3, **for to,** as before, common contempo- 
raneously, rare in Shakespeare : see p. 132, 1. 4 : p. 133, 
1. 12 ; St. 4, L 4, ** aduance*'' = lift up 'our fiery altar.' So 
Shakespeare, "the fringed curtains of thine eye advance" 
{Tempest f act i, sc. 2); 1. 6, ** Solanun,'* &c. The origin of 
this has long been sought for in vain. It is in most collections 
of Common-places ; and was enquired about in Notes and 
Queries, iv, x, but not traced back to its source ; st. 5, Elizabeth 
actually thus comforted Essex for his brother when he ' came 
over* at the queen's imperious summons. See Devereux, as 
before. 
P^e 134, st 2, punctuate 1. 4 with semi-colon or period after 'labour,* and 

again, period after ' paine *; but except in misleading cases I 
shall not note the singular punctuation of the original. My part 
is to reproduce it. St. 3, punctuate period or semi-colon after 
'leave* (L i); 1. 6, **y&m/"= foolish, zs frequenter. 

99 '35i st I, 1. 4, ** emperizing** — verb-form, as before; st 3, L i, **Jhalt 
not be no more '* — a double negative for emphasis ; st 3, 
£lizabeth*s autograph letters fully warrant more than this; 
st 4, L 2, ^* thy feruant'* — Essex's constant asseveration in his 
letters to Elizabeth ; st. 5, Historically, it is a common-place 
that Elizabeth exercised a mother*s watchfulness over Essex. 

„ 136, st I, L 4, *^/prtght incarnate" — Impurity (as in preceding stanza); 
1. 5, **whight''— white; st 2, 1. 6, put hyphen, * earth-parching.' 
st 3, 1. I, *V(!W»i^"= sentence or judgment; L 5, * licorice' — 
the sugar-cane perchance meant ; L 6, **Siveete Juniper" — not 
the happiest adjective applied to *Iuniper'; ib,, *J^rtw" = shew; 
st 4, 1. 3, ** nomifiaie" — name, as before; 1. 4, **tuot'* =: 
wit or know. 

„ 137, st 3, L 4, "////^/y"= living; st 4, 1. 4, **/ecrecly" — should be 
* secretly. ' 

,, 138, st 4, 1. 2, **Dido mones" — see *To the Reader.' This reminds me 
to note on 1. 4 of * To the Reader ' that Lucan was probably 
in Chester's mind on * Ceesars victories.' 

„ 139, St. I, 1. 4, put hyphen, **faire-fac'd" -, st 3, 1. 6, **trueflory" On 
all this symbolism veiling a real martyrdom, and so fulfilling 
the title. Love's Martyr — see our Introduction. Fellican i 
1. 5, **/^^" — note a man throughout 

,, 140, 1. 6 (from bottom), put hyphen, ^Uoite-wandring," 
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Page 141, 1. 7, '•/ond''= foolbh; U. 15-16, &c, i.e., suggesting how Elizabeth 

sacrificed her * true desire * to State-craft or expediency. 
Conclufion, 1. i, put hyphen, ^UrM-meaning'* \ 1. 9, **pain€"=^ 
painstaking. 
„ 142, Cantoes Alphabet-wife^ &*c., 1. 2, the second *wiir no doubt a 
printer's mistake ; 1. 4, put comma after * fauvour ' ; L 6, put 
hyphen, **/ame-le/d" ; 11. 9-18. See Introduction on these 
suggestive lines. James I. is evidently intended. He was the 
friend of all Essex's friends. 

%• In the ' Cantoes Alphabet-wife * that follow, we must 
not look for ordinary construction or much sense. 
The self-imposed fetters hinder both. 

»» '43» St. I, 1. 7, **dares not friueto any.^* There lay the secret It recun 
and recurs. In 1. 6, * Blotted by things vnfeene * = secretly 
spoken of by some of no fame. Most clearly Elizabeth here 
again. St. 2, L i, "C>i<i/?«<^<r"= virginity ; ib., 'Ulu bed of 
Clorie^= thoughts of the 'Queen* marrying a subject ; st 4, 
L I, "Enuie is banifht." See Introduction on the 'Enuic' 
that beset Essex as recognized by other poets as well as Chester; 
L4, "Mm^/"= thing is. 

„ 144, St I, 1. 3 — verb singular to plural nominative; I. 7, **Feteht 
from the ancient records of a Queene,^* Query — marrying a 
subject? St 2, 1. 5, **fnap ofbcatUy'*— Cf. p. 77, st 4, L 2, 
and relative note ; st 4, reflection of Elizabeth's would and 
would not 

„ 145, st I, L 3, read * greene-sprcd ' ; L 5, **when^= whence; I. 7, 
"dorter** — doriovx, i.e., sleeping-place — here bed-room — 
audacious enough certes; but Essex knew to whom he was 
speaking, and Chester knew both. St 2, L I, "Aduotrix**=» 
advocate (feminine); st 3, L I, "nice Chaflity**=^ virginity, as 
before; L 5, "time is ouer fpent** — a perilous reminder to 
Elizabeth; L 6, "a kind of ftare^ — admirable selection of 
words, revealing yet concealing ; st. 4, L I, put hyphen, 
"frefh'bloom'd** \ L 2, "A'^^"— fitting symbol of England's 
Queen ( ' Rosalin ' ) in this faint anticipation of Herrick's 
delicious ' Gather the roselnids while ye may.' 

146, st I, L 7, read, 'all-disgraca'; st 3, 1. 3, "Quit"= requite or quite; 
st 4, L 2, "Raet**^ racked or rakt 

147, st 2, L 2, " womanifli "— not a mere ' Pbomlx * bird ; L 7, pot 
hyphen, "newfram*d'*\ st 4, L 4 fp. 14S), "vaie**=^ veil 

148, st I, L I, " Xaniha "^ Xanthe, one of the daughters of Occantis ; 
L 3, * more-milder ' — d/^ble comparative; I. 5, "difeafe**»m 
disturb, make ill-at-ease; st 2, I 4, **/r(^-tw//"— again the 
mark is hit Read with hyphens, ' sclfe-will-aogoiUL ' 
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Cantoes Verbally written, 

%• The headings of these stanzas seem to be posies out of 
rings. Cf. As You Like It, act iii, sc. 2. Be it kept 
in mind that Chester is not speaking in his own per- 
son, but is interpreting the * tnith of love * between 
Elizabeth and Essex. 

Page 149. I. L 4, **Dies^' — used as causal; L 6, **a«7f"=woo; 2. L 5, 

punctuate *;* for comma; 3. 1. 3, "f<7«/<2im«^"= contained. 

„ 150. 4. St 2, L 2y put hyphen, ^* true-fwome^^ \ L 6, ^^ Not in thyflawring 

youth'*'* — repeat *do not smother* (in thought), and read [do] 

Not in thy flo wring youth [smother] — else you turn a compli* 

ment into a jeer; 5* 1* i (motto) 'u,* misprint for 'n'; L S, 

"Knowne^"* — to be read as 'knowen.* 

„ 151. 5. 1. 4, ''fulfill''^ fill full r.^.; 6. motto, *'ft/tfiiz/>w'*— verb-form, 
frequentet in Chester ; 1. 3, put hjrphen, " Heart-comfortable'* 
— qu. comfortable? L 7, •*y«;^A!/"= surfeit; 7. st 2, L 3, 
'* rarietie "= rarity, as before. 

„ 152, 8. L I, "^i4^j/"= whatever, and put hyphen, ^Uhunder-flormes'*; 
1. 4, ^^ inexorable^* =^ unchangeable; 1. 6, 'dayes,* disyllabic un- 
less ' the ' have been omitted, at [the] or [at] midnight; 9. L 6, 
put hyphen, *^ true-fwome,** as before; st 2, L 5, ^* Of holy 
loue^ Louis Temple to a/fnre" — the Church and marriage 
therein; st. 3, L 4, delete comma after 'desire.' 

yy 153* Motto. This third repetition of this couplet shews skilful flattery of 
the kind that most pleased Elizabeth; 1 1. 3, punctuate '; ' after 
will; L 7, "</<f«<3ryw"= denials. 

„ 154, Motto, 1. 2, "m^W«^"= over-queenly, stately — see st 2, L 3; 
1. 4, read ' happie-bleft *; 1. 9 — metre faulty — some word left 
out. 

„ 155. 14. 1. 2, *ViJ^(t7/7tt^"= disgracing; 1. 4, **our** — misprint for 'or'; 
15. 1. I, *' For" = through; 1. 5, punctuate ';' after 'pride.* 

„ 156. 18. L 4, put hyphen, ** night-waking" ; 1. 5, read ** Hart-fore" % 
19. L I, " C? tongue" &c, viz., by talking of her 'bright brow 
wrinckled with disdaine' — the wrinkles, not the 'disdaine,' be- 
ing the ground of offence; 1. 8 — qu. ' Dear [I give] that to thee 
[to whom] I offered wrong.' 

„ 157. 21. 1. 6, ^*the"= thee; 22. L 3, '*aduotrix"-'Stt p. 145, st 2, 1. i; 
23. 11. 5-6 — certainly at most a comma for ';' in L 5, or, 
'hower I may,' &c. 

„ 158. 25. L 2, **y<'^-2wV/"= self-will or foolishnesse sprung of self-will — 
a constant word between Elizabeth and Essex in their Letters ; 
26. 1. 3, put hyphen, *' haruefl-labores" ; 1. 4, put ';' after 
'feene,' and delete comma in next line; 1. 6, ** Should I be 
welcome ere thy beautie fade *' — another perilous reminder, but 
just the bold kind of speech fitting from Essex to Elizabeth — as 
witness their letters. See Devereux, as before. 
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Page 159. 27. Motto, and L 8, **A^tfr"=near ; 28. L 5, "Ctf 1^/2?"= [Thou 
are] cause, and ';' for comma and comma after 'best,' 1. 6; 
29. St. 2, 1. I, "4^-^ww"— qu. 'Affection*— -cf. 1. 2, 'her*; 
L 3, **foule lHmdage"= shy try of *selfe-will/ 

„ 16a 29. L I T-put (.) after 'courtefie* — required by change of person in 
next line ('Thou'); 31. 1. 6, put hyphen, *^ dwelling-placed 

,» 161. 32. L 6, ^* Niabes cup" — oi ie3as\ 1. 7, **My dutu yet remembred*' — 
Essex's ever-recurring phrase in letters to Elizabeth ; 34. This 
shotdd have been numbered ' 33 * in order, it will be noticed. 
From this the numbering ceases without explanation. 1. 3, 
**Noi <wi^" = No one; 1. 4, punctuate ';* after cruelty; 
Thoughts^ See, L 2, ^*fainiHg"= fanning — but with a double 
sense; L 3 (p. 162), 'ybnd^'= foolish, as before; L 4, *^/urthir^* 
= cast further or ofL 

162, St I, L 4, ^^Selfe-will^ — the thing in Elizabeth that needed over- 
coming; IL 6-7 suggestive of Essex's conciousness of his royal 
Mistress's favour (to say the least); 1. 6, "/W>"— qu. 'tel't 
St 3 — the very things wherein Elizabeth was pre-eminently 
praised, and the very strain followed by all who essayed to re- 
count her virtues and greatness. 

163, L I, '* curelejfe /mart*^ — so Shakespeare, 'cureless ruin' {Merchant 
ef Venice, act iv, sc i); st I — a reflection again of Elizalielh's 
capricious favour and as capricious angers and withdrawals; 
st 2, L 3, "nominaU^= name, as before, qu. — punctuate ';'? 
St 3, I 2, put hyphen, '*Jharpe-canceUed*'i ib,, "wr/^-e'er 
— doable negative otherwise; L 4, ** ignoble" — courage of the 
author: specially note *^imperiall crown/* — again no nense unless 
to ElJTahefh or of Elizabeth ; st 4, Motto. Essex's letters to 
Elizabeth are full of the word and thing 'friendship/ .See 
Devereox, as before. L 2, **Ebone"= f^toaj or black ? 

„ 164, L 2, "fi5frtf/'' = $alnte; st 3, L 5, "/*'=aye; L 6, read "//w- 

- ^ A ■ y n 

uppfVmeam 

165, st 1, 1. I, " Seem in all learned arts it my bdoued** — true as simple 
jDaXXa-di-iuA of Elizabeth, who wa% of rare and ttn/|ue%ti/>nable 
accomplishments as well as of natural intelltctiu] capacity afttr 
the type of her prodigioas father, 'K'ltig Hat' 'Scme'-- 
skflkd, as in Taming of the .^,hrew, ** \x\ a vJ»/jr/lrria)4er well 
setM m mosac" (act i, sc ii; ; L 4, ** Eye for eye*" — ibe Ui^ 
* Eye ' so spelt on Jccoor4 of the margmal ' eie,' i» really iImt *M 
*V— yea, Le., she not only nr/rcs the U/my HA^a^*-, 1/iif W 
eye indeed tempts chastity iueif ; IL 5-6 thl% h a y«rr/ frt^ 
qaeat cuut e mp ocaiy tribtste to £I±zabelh, f hav<!; f^/m uttyfitrA 
ttL the mmnafity of bei^ in her poetical ff^iu ; lAd / f*Ar< a 
SBspicioo that fludk of her verie has y^svikM -, tt, 2, I I, 
**/eeke'^ — «icd ai wmtAxmtsi a txat a|fe ^Ah/AtA %u 'M^j^t^ti 

hh 
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= try to find and does not — query semicolon (;) after 'seekc* 
and colon (:) after *thee*; st. 3, L 4, •*tfw<j««^"= confused 
wonderment, as elsewhere; ib,, punctuate comma (,) after 
'not* and nothing after 'amazing/ or at most a comma (,) ; 
L 5, " 73> ** — infinitive form used as in that age. We should 
write ' Do or [continue] to * ; st 4, motto — reflection of Essex's 
suspense and mingled hope and despair, expectation and wea- 
riness, as expressed in his poems and letters to Elizabeth ; 
IL 5-6 — In this rather oddly-constructed sentence, the subject 
to ' In all things gracious ' is his unnamed Mistress, i>., Eliza- 
beth. For throughout these ' Cantoes,* as in LovJs Martyr, 
Chester is interpreting his conception — ^based on close personal 
knowledge — of the 'feeling' between Elizabeth and Essex. 
All the known facts make it simply impossible that he could 
have been speaking for himself. Besides, in " The author's re- 
quest to the Phoenix " he avows his purpose. There his plead- 
ing is — 

" Accept MY home- writ praifes of thy loue 
And kind acceptance of THY TURTLE-DOUE (p. $). 

L 5, ** gracious " — he means [thou art] gracious. 
Page 166, st I, L 2, **/airefl faire*^-- not objective after 'maintained,* but = 
O fairest faire; 1. 5, " Turtle-Dotu^^ = maXt of himself iht 
Turtle Done. See note on st i, IL 5-6, supra ; st 2, 1. i, 
" Great Mijlris " — clearly applicable (and in those times most 
especially) to Elizabeth, and to no subject ; st 3, L 4, **Lou€ " 

— being emphatic is counted as one foot, ' Loue | that eaf | eth 
minds | oppreft | with neede | ; L 6 = only to be relieved by 
thee that [alwa3rs] yeeld'st relief Again words only at that 
time to be applied to Elizabeth ; st 4, L 5, **yea/o they fay " 

— is supposed to be her answer, and therefore her " cnxme con,' 
fefflon " ; st 5, L 2, "y&r to" — as before. See also p. 168, 
st 4, 1. 2 ; L 4 (p. 167) — Of whom in the Court of Elizabeth 
could this be said but of Elizabeth ? IL 5-6 — not intelligible 
to me ; but qu. — faith-denying? 

„ 167, st I, 1. 4, **thee mojl admirable" =^ O most admirable [one]; st 2, 
1. 3, *' Me/ofptetimes" &c. — this line is made rather mysterious 
by the necessity of finding a rhyme to *^ afraid" = yet sometimes 
terrifjring me that I am nevertheless given up to him, 'unless,* 
&c; st 3, 1. I, ** Remorce triumphantly" = (as fre- 
quently at that time) pitifulness, albeit here tacitly implying 
penitence for past delays and cruelty. So in Shakespeare and 
in Parry, quoted in our Introduction, st 4, 1. 4 (p. 168, L I), 
" not named" = not [to be] named, unnameable. 

„ 168, st 2, 1. I, *' Thine euer vnremou^d and still kept word" — most notice- 
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able as belireeii Elizabeth and Essci. It seetna lo me more 
than nnlinatily remnrkable that Chester does tliroughoul with 
such triumphant auiiaclty give oiprcssion lo the popular belief 
of Elizabeth's real sentiment lowanl Essex. The way in which 
he vrorks into his pleadings per^ounl traits jeems to nie declarntive 
of dramatic ability of no mean type. 1 have no idea that Eliza- 
beth herself ever made revelation of her 'love' for Essex to 
Chester. One can only guess whether Essex exchanged con- 
fidence with him. Butfirrfci from firat to East our Poet shows per- 
fect skill in his giving shape .tnd colouring to what was In the air 
concerning the ' Phtenii ' and her ' Turlle-doue.' These ' Can- 
toes,' with Posies for ground-work that perchance were known 
in society as circulating in the Court, equally with Lavt'j Mar- 
tyr, brirvg Chester before us as consecrating all his gifts and 
knowledge and sympathy lo celebrating this slory, 'JKadauaHg 
thi truth of Lmie' between Elizabeth and Essex when the latter 
burst upon her in her still susceptible and passionate mid-age 
in ftll the brilliance and fosclnaiion of bis young prime. 1 
would also here notice what follows in the title-page {of 1601) 
" in Ike constatit fatr of the Pkanix and ThtIU," It., '(ale lo 
be constant ' to each other. Chester evidently believcil that the 
'love' awakened in Elizabeth for Essex lived on uneradicnled 
even by his marriage and her advancing age. Save Sidney's 
and Stella's ' love ' so tragically re-discovered when it was ' loo 
late,' 1 know nothing more truly a 'Love martyrdom' than 
that of Elizabeth and Essex. The great Queen's closing me- 
lancholy and burets of weeping with ihc name of Essex on her 
lips, and slow-drawn-out dying, revest Chester's prescience of 
insight. 

9, St. I, I. I, "from" — qu. — error for 'for.' The latter yields sense, 
the former scarcely J 1.6, " By liy /aire," Sec. — again only 
appbcable to Elizabeth b her Court See Churchyard's Poems 
given in our Introduction j motto, I. 3, " /"= aye ; sL 1, 1. 3, 
"he," as in the margin and as required by the sense should be 
"/he." 

1, St 3, I 6, "mBunliiineti-fio/wi!lii/pirei"=am\i\\\o'a. In the Song 
(in italics) it Is to be noted that the znd and 4th lines of each 
stanza (the altemale lines) are answers 10 the question or remark 
In isi and 3rd. In st. I, I. 2, the first ' loue ' should be ' Louo ' 
and have comma (,) alier it. 

t, sL 3, 1. 4, "/"=aye ; st 3, L 4, "ariraiei" =alwaies ; st 4, L 1, 
re»d ' foules Ufe' = his Mistress; I, a, delete comma (,) after 
"villatHe"; sL 4, I. S (p. 172, 1. 2), "dean" delete comma {.) 
— it is — ' deare ' shall, or "deare' is the nominative lo 'shalL* 

I, hi. I, 1. 4, read 'wind-oppressing.' I may as well note hei« thai 
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of the 'smgii^' Nightxiigale's wings^ and ckaste was tJke 
exqnisitelj chosen word to describe the nightiiigaley in remrais- 
cence of the classical story; st. 2. L I, ^^^riUmg kariimffrr'^= 
sbreek or scritch-ow] ; L 2, '* precurrtr** = fore-nmner — 
scarcely ' procurer.' C£ Midmmwur Nigkfs Dream: 

** Now the wasted brands do glow. 
While the scritch-owl, scritching loud; 
Pats the wretch that lies in woe. 
In remembrance of a shroud " (act r, sc 2). 

Steerens, as before; 1. 3, **Atig<wr"= sugar, fore-teller; A, 
^"fevet^s efui''= death (by fever); L 4, *'7b this troupe amu 
ikcu not neereJ" Steevens, as before, recalls another bit in AUd- 
summer Nighfs Dream — "Ye spotted snakes, &c. . . . come 
not near onr fairy qneen." St 3, L 3 — ptmctuate "feather'd 
King »» — " So in Gray's Ode on the Progresses of Poetry : 

'• thy magick lulls the feathered King 

With ruffled plumes and flagging wing " 

(Steevens, as before). 

St 4, L 2, '*defunetiue Muficke raw *•—" That understands 
funereal musick. To can, in Saxon, signifies to hurw " (Malone^ 
as before). But query — Is it here used from the Latin 'cano'? 
(Dr. Brinsley Nicholson, to me.) St 5, punctuate and read — 

'* And thou treble-dated Crow, — 
That thy fable gender mak'fl 
With the breath thou giu'ft and tak'ft; 
Mong'fl our mourners fhalt thou goe." 

Steevens, as before, on L I, 'treble dated Crow* aptly quotes 
Lucretius [5, 1053] : 



<( 



comicum ut secla vetusta. 



Ter tres setates humanas gamila vincit 
Comix," 

L 2, ' * that thy fahU gender mak% " &c. It is a * Vulgar Error ' 
still, that the *Crow' can change its 'gender' at will. My 
friend Mr. E. W. Gosse puts it — 'thou Crow that makest 
[change in] thy sable gender, with the mere exhalation and 
inhalation of thy breath' (letter to me). 1. 3, *'With the breath,'* 
&c. — query, Is there a sub-reference to the (mythical) belief 
that the crow re-clothes its aged parents with feathers and feeds 
them ? As being ' sable ' it is well fitted to be a * mourner.' It 
is so introduced in our child-hood favorite of the ' Death and 
Burial of Cock Robin.' Cf. Batman upon Barlh., B 12, C 9. 
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Sir Thomas Browne has a note on 'White Crows' (=the aged). 
St 6, This, as mpra^ makes it impossible that the 'bird of 
lowdest lay* could be the 'phcenbt*; st. 7, 11. 1-2. Query — 
punctuate comma (,) after 'loued,* and delete comma (,) aAer 
'twaice*? It is to be remembered that the compositor of 
Lorvis Martyr was especially fond of a comma at the end of a 
Terse line. We have an exactly similar instance in p. 183, st. i, 
as infra. 
Page 183, st I, 1. I, punctuate comma for(;) ; L 2, punctuate comma after 

'Distance* and delete it after 'feene,* as supra\ 1. 4, ^* But in 
them it were a wonder **= Except — another Elizabeth sign; 
for only of the * Queene * as placing no * distance and no space ' 
betwixt herself and 'this Turtle,^ could it have been said 'it 
were a wonder '; ib,^ punctuate comma after ' them *; st. 2, 1. 2, 
**-hu right^^'* &C. — It is merely a variant mode of expressing 
seeing love-babies (or one's self imaged) in the other's eyes. This 
gives the true sense to the ' mine ' of 1. 4 ; st 3, L i, ^* Property 
was thus appaltd,''* &c= great proprietors, or the nobility. I 
imagine there is an enigmatical hitting at the jealousy of Essex 
among the nobility of England, in the possibility of marriage 
between him and Elizabeth. Malone, in locOy muddles the 
matter {meojudicio) ; L 2 — qu. — delete comma after 'together,* 
and put comma after ' themselucs* — making the whole from 
' saw * to 'themselues * one clause ; L 4, " Ji/w/^,'* &c. = were so 
well compounded into a simple, i>., into one. Punctuate 
comma for period ; st 5 — as in Laves Martyr, I detect here, 
and throughout, Shakespeare's feeling, that Elizabeth*s and 
Essex's relations meant infinitely more than 'friendship'; st 
6, L I, ^^Wha-mpon^'' &,c 'This/ufura/ sofig,' So in Kendal's 
poems, 1577 : 

" Of verses, threnes and epitaphs. 
Full fraught with tears oi tenu,^* 

A book entitled David's Threanes^ by J. Heywood, was 
published in 1620. Two years afterwards, it was reprinted 
under the title of David's Tears ; the former title probably was 
discarded as obsolete. For this information I am indebted to 
Dr. Farmer (Malone, as before). 

„ 184 — Thenos — st 2, 1. 3, ^* reji.'* Punctuate with comma; st 3, L I, 
punctuate ; or : for comma. 

On the significance of these Poems by Shakespeare, in 
relation to Elizabeth and Essex, see our Introduction. 

» 185, 1. 9, ''Dians tier''^ Dian's tyre ; L 3 (from bottom) —read *air[,] 
and delete comma after 'thoughts' in next line. Perhaps 
comma should also be deleted after 'Woman* in I. 3 (from 
bottom). 
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SiNCB Chester was issued in the private edition (50 copies only) search 
has been continued in Italy, &c. — in vain, for the Poems of Celiano. 
Various over-looked points seem to shew that Chester really had some 
Italian ground-work, e. g. at pa^^e 92, st 4, he says * Mugwort ' took its 
name from Artemisia. It took its Italian but not its English name from 
her. Again, on p. 21, ' A Prayer . . . apply ed to the beauteous Phoenix ' 
would naturally mean that in some original it was for ^ a siluer-coloured 
Dove'* (also an allegorical bird doubtless), and appropriated to his 

* Phoenix* by Chester. Once more: The whole Dialogue between 
Nature and the Phoenix has the very slightest relation to the allegory ; 
and some passages look like mis-translations, c. g. p. 106, st 2, IL 5— -6, 
which I gave up (where however Aleph in Assyria means probably 
Aleppo in Syria). Further: "Seia that is luly Come doth beare'* (p. 
96) may in the original have referred not to any herb of that name but 
to the Roman goddess of the seed-time. May I request help in recover- 
ing the Italian poems of Celiano ? Most likely that (or those) worked 
on by Chester will turn up in some Collection of *' Stanze.' 

The following notes, corrective and illustrative, may prove accepf- 
able:— 

Page 1 33 (top line) — Perhaps the arrangement of speakers should be : ~ 
Phoenix. Haile map of sorrow ; 
Turtle. Welcome Cupid* s child. 
Phoenix. Let mc wipe off, &c. 
Page 144, read * grants '/or * Grannt.' 
„ 18S. This quotation from Seneca is from the Preface to the 
NatoraL Quest which is also the source of Daniel's famous lines. 

* Unless above himself,** &c. 

Page 212, on page 85, r^ad * before '/or *bcgore.' 
„ 2 1 3, on p. 93, r^ad * Lent '/or * Tent Lilly ' and ' Pscudonarcissus ' 
Jifr * Pscudonacissus.' 

Page 214, L 3,y5^r * Pscudocacia ' r^ad ' Pscudacacia.' 
„ 215, L to,/ar * Sing flower' r^ad * Lin? flower.' 
^ 216, on p. 92, /or * Mothenwori' read * Motherwort* : L 16 (o* 
note) ' Mill ' may be ^ Millmountani/ or wild flax, and, L 19^ ' Pelemeum * 
ay be Pellamountani or w^ld th^-me. 
P^ige 217, L 2, /or * Lingwort ' re id ' Lungwort* 
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XVII. SIR ROBERT CHESTER. 

During two somewhat prolonged visits and sojourns in 
the principal cities of Italy — Northern, Middle, and 
Southern — since ''Love's Martyr" was issued, I inquired 
(eheu I) in vain, in public and private libraries and book- 
shops and lamong the literati, for the Poems of Celiano. 
The utmost I happed on were scanty "Selections" or 
"Collections" in Florence. Even Professor Villari's 
widely-extended and persistent help — ^failed. The dis- 
appearance of the Poems of Celiano is inexplicable. Their 
non-presence in the great libraries of Italy and of Europe, 
equally so. For at the time (or before) of " Love's Martyr," 
Celiano was ordinarily in England named with Dante, 
Petrarch, and Ariosto. 

It may be worth while to mention that three of the 
Madrigals by Celiano in the volume referred to by me, were 
imitated by Lodge (William Longbeard, 1593). But of 
course this is a small matter compared to the fact that 
Nashe and Francis Meres speak of Celiano as one of the 
chief poets of the day. 

Various over-looked points seem to show that Chester 
really had some Italian ground-work, e^., at page 92, st 4, 
he ^ys, ' Mugwort ' took its name from Artemisia. It took 
its Italian but not its English name from her. Again, on 

page 21, *A Prayer apply ed to the beauteous 

Phcenix,' would naturally mean that in some original it was 
for "a silver-coloured Dove" (also an allegorical bird, 
doubtless), and appropriated to his ' Phoenix ' by Chester. 
Once more : The whole Dialogue between Nature and the 
Phoenix has the very slightest relation to the allegory ; and 
some passages look like mis-translations, e,g., p. 106, st. 2, 
IL 5-6, which I gave up (where, however, Aleph in Assyria 
means, probably, Aleppo in Syria). Further : " Seia, that 
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is Italy, corae doth beare " (p. 96), may in the original have 
referred not to any herb of that name, but to the Roman 
goddess of the seed time. My impression is that the 
Dialogue between Nature and the Phoenix and Rosalin's 
complaint and the Prayer which follows, are translated ; 
but probably in the original are separate poems. The 
' Arthur ' episode is plainly — by the title-page and subject — 
original. 

I still indulge the pleasures of hope of securing the 
the Poems of Celiano. I ask the kind co-operation of 
fellow Shakespeareans and book-lovers when in Italy. I 
shall gladly buy. I reserve until such fortunate recovery a 
re-statement and still further vindication of the interpre- 
tation of Elizabeth and Essex being heroine and hero of 
"Love's Martyr," and so of Shakespeare's "Phoenix and 
Turtle." The proof already given I hold as absolutely 
untouched. Mr. Fumivall has not so much as mastered 
the elementary facts of the problem. 

The following notes, corrective and illustrative, embrace 
everything in the * Fly-leaf Addition ' sent out with the 
' Shakespeare Society ' issue of my Chester : — 

Page 15, 11. 5-^ — query, transpose "Lippes, Teeth,* and read— 

" Head, Ilaire, Brow, Eyes, Cheeks, Chin, Lippes, Teeth, 
and all." 
Tong, Neck, etc. 
„ 19, 11. J-4— ' sweet Arabian spice.* Cf. Shakespeare (C?/>W/<y, act t. sc. 2.) 

'* the Arabian trees 

Their medicinal gum,*' 
The * spice* may be Myrrh, Olibanon, or Storax — 
the last having the best claim to the epithet ' sweet ;' or the 
phrase may have referred to spices generally, albeit the 
previous * I.ycoricc ' seems to point to a special spice. Cancel 
* cinnamon f which was then supposed to come from India 
and Ethiopia. (Batman upon Bart.) 
,, 31, 1. 20, for ^ tyred' read *tryed.* 

,, 89, 11. 2 [misprint i] 3 UcJU^ — Shakespeare ridicules the phrase * tesU 

your legs,' {Twilftk Ni^ht^ act iiL sc i). See also p. 126, 

1. I. The word is still used in Devonshire. 

,, 109, II. 2-5 and 112, 2, x, ' Cfl^^/i'j '« jet, as shown by 1. xvi, c. 49 of 

Batman upon Bart, where the same virtues are attributed to it. 
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Page no, 1. 41, * Achates,* and 112, 1. x [where it is misprinted ' Achitcs*] as 

found by North's Pliny (b. 37, c. 10) and by Batman (xvi. 
II), in both of which some of the virtues here assigned to it 
arc given as == the agate, though Batman in an addition to 
c 9, speaks separately of the 'Agat* as from the Scottish 
borders. Perhaps it may explain this that in Cooper's 
Thesaurus no English equivalent is given under Achates, but 
merely a description of the 'agate.' It is also said that the 
'Achates' was named in 'Aaron's Vestment' (Batman); and 
the only stone of the twelve that is not otherwise appropriated 
is the 'agate.' In the Vulgate, too, it is 'Achates.' 
,, 113, 1. 8 — read 'clctre,* and L 11 'mind* — in some copies defectively 
printed. 

„ X 16, U. 2-5, ^Cameleopard* — this animal was not a "fabulous Acthiopian" 
beast, but our camelopard or giraffe. See Batman and Pliny. 

133 (top line). Perhaps the arrangement of speakers should be :— 

Phoenix. Ilaile map of sorrow ; 
Turtle. Welcome Cupid's child. 
Phoenix. Let me wipe off, &c. 

144, Can. 7, 1. 2, for *graunt^ read 'graunls,' 

171, 1. 17, for *awaia* read ^ahvausJ* 

x88. This quotation from Seneca is from the Preface to the Natural 
Questions ; which is also the source of Daniel's famous lines 
" Unless above himself." 

192, catch-word ' Became ' incorrect. 

203, L 13, delete ' is,' or is a misprint for '^r.' 

212, on p. 85, read ^before* for ^bfgore.^ 

213, on p. 90, read * Lent* for *TefUlMy* and * FseMdcnarcunu* (vt 

* rsei44ib9uuissus. ' 

214, L 3, for * Pseudocacia* read * Pseudacacia* 

215, L 10, for * Sing Flower^ read * Ling Flower J* 

216, on p. 9a, for * Afotkenwort* xcsA * Motherwort*', L 16 (of note). 

* Mill* may be ^ Millmountani^ or wild flax, and 1. 19, * Pele^ 
meum ' may be ' Pdlamountani* or wild thjrme. 

217, L 2, for * Ungiuort* read * Lungwort.* 

218, on p. 96, 'Herb Paris' or Truclove. Dr. Prior tells us it should 
be ' IIerb-Paris'= herb of a pair (not a capital H : and 'Tru- 
love ' not * True '--nothing to do with faithful (Prior's ' Plant 
Names '). 

219, on p. 98, 'Stanwort' = 'Standwort,' t.r., Standerwort. 
221, on p. 100 — Is Astrolochia, Aristolochia Clematitls or Birthwort ? 

for ' Vormica Beccabringa* read ' Veronica Beccabunga* \ for 
^Solanum nigra* read '.S*. Nigrum*; for * Caterpillen* read 
' Caterpillars,* and for ' palustrus* read ^^alustris,^ 
Note, &C., p. 128. 'HunU-vp.' G. Putteoham (1589) [Arber's rept. p. 32] 
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o/yeru/alem ' — ^what authority for the lungwort ? The plant now 
so called is Phlomis fniticosa, an old inhabitant of our Gardens 
— grown by Gerard. 

„ 87, St 7, *Red />d/i«fj'— called by Spenser 'bitter patience * —VirgU's 
gnat — qudgolden flower — surely there should be comma here, 
and it must be the 'goldes' — a cuckoe pintle could not be 
called golden. ' Theophraftu^ viola *^ the toy of Theophras- 
tus was no doubt the viola odorata, but in Chester's time, I 
think the name was generally given to the Leucojum. 

,, 88, St 4, ' J^aris navews^ — I suspect a coomia has slipt out between these 
two words ^ which would then be Herb Paris and Turnips— 
there is no connection whatever between the two. ' Toumefol ' 
^- must be the marigold — ^hcliotropium. See Cathol. Anglic. — 
and other writers. * Seta * — must be Zea — the maize. 

„ 90, st 4, *Stattwort* — more probably standerwort — Orchis mascula. 
' Yellow Wolfs ^an^"* commonly called yellow aconite, but it 
is not an aconite at all — Eranthis hyemalis. *Mou/eare — 
Myosotis — our forget-me-not. 

., 96, st 4, ' Young mans Afedlar* — Compare Mercutio*s speech. 

** Now will he sit under a medlar tree." 

Rom, and Jul. ii. i, (80). 
98, SL 4, ' Afo/e tree '— - what is this ? Mulberry, moms ? 
137, N. 13, The same idea as Theseus* in M.N.D. i. i, (322). 
'< Eazthlier happy is the rofe diiUlled, j^c." 
and Fuller's "Therefore, fiAer Bud, grow wise by my folly, and 
know it is far greater happinefle to lofe thy Virginity in a good 
hand than to wither on the (talk whereon thou growest" 
Antheologia. 1655, p. 3a. 
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